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ALL  THAT  GLITTERS 

URL\S  NESr.IT  paused  with  liis  lumd  on 
the  kuol)  (.f  the  fi'oiit  door.  From  the  roar 
of  his  ccttajic  tlicrc  was  wafted  to  liis  cars 
tlic  rhythmic  swish-swash  ol'  soapsnddy  lingerie  ca- 
rossinu  a  ruhliiiig  hoard. 

Trias  iioihicd  uriiidy  and  entered  the  threo-rooni 
mansion.  He  pioeeciied  to  the  lun'cau,  opened  the 
t(»p  drawer.  hliiy<l  pelnlanliy  and  strode  througli 
tlie  kitchen  into  Hie  yai'd. 

i:i/.evir  heard  the  slam  of  the  door  and  straight- 
ened her  shapely  I'ody.  ]\>'V  plump,  roundeil  arms 
were  soai»y  to  tin  elbows.  She  sensed  the  ('a|itioiis 
antagonism  of  her  husband  and  larried  the  war 
into  his  eonntry.     "  Wha's  troublin"  yo"  min"  now, 

'Hias?'" 

Hr  fiowned  with  dark  disapproval.     "  Whar  yo' 

di'min'  ring  is  at?  " 

I'J/.evir  nit'(hani<ally  raised  her  left  hand  and 
glanced  at  tlie  ringh'ss  thii'd  linger.  Then  her 
teeth  clicked  togctliei-.  "  You  is  s(»me  uaguin"  man. 
■Rias.  ^'ou  know  pufTcctly  well  my  ring  is  in  the 
top  Imreau  drawer." 

"  Vch;"  he  retorted  with  bitiuu'  sarcnsni. 
'*  Tlia's  jp.s'  the  trouble.  I  km^ws  wliar  tis  at.  I 
is  tol'  yon  a  thousan'  times  a'l'caily.  illzevir.  an'  \so 
tcjim     Mill    ;i;^<nn 
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bureau  drnwcr  "stead  of  luckiu"  it  up  in  \o'  trunk 
when  v<»u  washes,  it's  ;.;\vine  be  stuid  jes'  sliu's  liell's 
a  lishiKuid." 

"Jluhl  YOu  is  been  sayiu"  that  I'oi-  a  yeah. 
Tain't  lieen  stub!  tweil  yet.' 

"  Tiiey's  tdlks  dyin'  ev'y  (hiy.  lOlzevir.  wliieh  aiut 
never  di('(l  b<'t'u" !  " 

lie  turned  away  aixi  was  sal'ely  within  the  liouse 
liefore  a  tlttinii  retoi't  came  to  hei'  lips.  lie  made 
his  way  once  more  to  tlie  bureau  drawer  and  took 
theret'rf)in  a  diamond  rini:  of  scintiUant  luilliance. 

I'^or  si.xty-tliree  weeks  I'riaH  Nesbit  liad  paid  on 
that  rinu'.  One  hundred  and  twcuty-tiv<'  dolhirs 
had  been  e\|»cn(h'd  l"(»r  the  stone  in  instalments  of 
two  dollai's  eacii  Satui'ilay  al'ternoon.  'I'hat  had 
been  in  the  days  when  the  elusive  royncss  of  the 
rei;al  I]l7.evii'  bade  I'aii  to  put  Trias  permanently 
into  tlie  matiimouial  discard.  The  ring  had  w»»n 
her.     An<l  so  they  were  married. 

Tliat  diamond  rin;;  was  the  ;^uarantee  of  Elze- 
vii's  social  eminence.  At  tirst  there  had  been 
skcjilics  —  nundierini;  leyitui  ~  w  ho  (juestioned  the 
genuineness  of  the  stone,  but  lliey  had  been  ef- 
fectively s(juelcl!e(l  by  the  triumphant  I-llzevir  who 
invariably  (•«)uvoyed  them  to  a  Jeweller  of  unim- 
peachable ijite;;rity  Un-  an  ap[iraisemeiii .  And  as 
thei-e  wasn't  a  jeweller  in  the  city  win*  did  not  in- 
s'antiy  value  the  rinu  at  anywhere  from  a  hundre(l 
.^nd  twenty  live  <(»  a  hundred  and  tifty  dollars,  its 
reputati(Ui  qiic  kly  spiead  and  iiy  her  diamond 
Kl/.evir  became  known. 

Hut   the  diamond  was  the  lone  siirn  of  aniueiice 

about     the     Ne.sL'J!      !!!!'!5:H'"e.       SoMii-bow      >',:!!■!_     •!!!!' 

I'rias  didn't    pt    abui^'   very    well    to^'ctlu'i'.     The 
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best  he  had  ever  liccii  iiMe  t<»  (U»  was  sevoii  dollars 
.^  ^^,.^4;  _.  some  weeks.  The  insliuct  of  self-i)i-es(n'- 
vation  had  drivcMi  Klzcvii-  to  take  in  two  lainily 
washiniis  {n-v  week  at  one  dolhir  and  a  half  each. 
To  her  snipiist'  she  did  not  lose  caste.  Other  so 
ciety  (ineens  IkkI  been  dethroned  for  less.  And 
Klzi'vir  correctly  .izuessed  that  because  she  was  pos- 
sessed of  a  hnndred-and-twenty-tive  <lollar  diamond 
riu^',  the  takiuii  in  of  a  couitle  of  washings  was 
catalojiued  anntn,;;  tlie  jiistitiable  eccentricities  of 
the  wealthy. 

She  paid  the  diamond  full  homaii'e.  The  Tif- 
fanv  setting  was  kejit  immaculately  clean.  The 
stone  itself  sparkle<l  (de^antly  from  the  Inown 
backiiround  of  her  linger.  It  was  the  supreme  joy 
of  her  e.\istence,  the  fetich  to  save  which  she  had 
more  than  once  cheerfully  faced  hnn-er.  Once, 
(lurinj:!;  a  long,  jobless  jieiioil.  I'rias  hail  insisted 
that  she  pawn  the  j;(m.  "  Di"min*s  is  all  rifiht. 
JOlzevir,  but  Ihey  is  no  good  ifn  you  is  sta'vin'  to 

death." 

"  This  lieah  ring  gw  ine  stay  whai'  it  is  ;it  —  w  hich 
is  on  my  linger,  "liias.  Ifn  1  die  fum  starvin'  be- 
cau.se  yuu  is  too  la?.y  to  wuk — then  1  reckon  it'll 
look  gran'  on  my  coipse." 

I'.ut  all  of  her  pa.ssionate  love  for  the  ring  could 
not  eman*  ipatt'  l'21/.evir  fi(»m  her  cardinal  weak- 
ness. She  was  careh'ss.  For  instance,  she  had 
for  nntnths  been  <  ognizant  of  the  fact  that  one  of 
ihe  prongs  was  badly  worn  ami  that  there  was 
grave  danger  of  some  day  losing  (he  ^ilone.  For 
months  she  had  con.scientionsly  meant  to  see  ;i 
;,.,,•!>!!'.'<•  :!!>.'.!  !!;!ve  a  new  iHotej;  installed  —  but  a 
thousand  and  (»ne  things  ha.l  iireventod. 
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Ai^aiii,  .lurin^^  th*'  arduous  hours  ol"  Ium-  twice- 
wc-cUlv  wasl.in-  scauccs  she  invariahly  sHpikmI  the 
rin.r  fnuu  hrr  liii-vr  aiul  pla<(Ml  it  in  ihc  K.p  drawer 
of  her  l.ui'eau  :  a  drawer  the  lock  of  wliieh  had  U)W^ 
(viiMMl  to  W  (.f  anv  saw  ornauiontal  value.     Her 
husband  had  se..hhMl  l»rr  ahout  it  -  ehi.h'd  her  so 
fre.iuentlv  and  earnestly  that  his  eritie.sn.  had  .le- 
.r,Mierate(i    into   mere   na-pn-      Aeeordin-   t..   his 
views  the  treasure  shouhl.  on  wash  days,  be  eare- 
fnllv   loekc.l    in   her  trunk:   a   trunk   hein^^  to  the 
i„-r..  what    a  sieel   d.^osii   vault  i«  to  his  more 
Camasian  l»rolh('r. 

\nd  Kl/,<'vir  nM-ani  \o  iU  it.  She  always  meant 
,„<loll,..  riuht  (liiu-  r.ul  tlM'  bureau  dui.wer  was 
l.andv  and  she  was  r.-ular!y  a  halfh-mr  late  in 
istariin-  .  .  .  and  the  rin-  was  inevitably  droi'l'i'd 
carelesslv  into  I  lie  bnivan  drawer. 

Trias's  IVars  for  its  safety  were  well  -rounded^ 
The  rill"-  was  famed  in  eohmred  soeial  nreh's  ami 
lH>  realized  that  the  nei-hb.mrs  must  know  that 
when  wash, im  for  the  white  folks,  Elzevir  was  with- 

,„„  i,  |i,knew.  too,  that  while  .she  was  washinu- 
,,o,hes  in  the  baeU  yard  any  larcenous  imlivnlual 
,.ould  enter  the  inu..  door,  eonduel  a  thorou.uh 
seairh.  lind  the  riu-  and  extrael  it  Iron,  its  hid- 
iu!i  i.laee  and  vamo..s.- undete<>t.Ml 
•..  !),.s- like'n  to  a  woman,- he  solilo(iui/ed  bitterlN . 

-Sheain-t  m-ver  -wine  re'lize  what    that    rin^^  is 

outil  its  st(dd  fum  her." 

jl,  ,,,,•,  ,,„,  house  in  hi.uhdud-eoa  and  traeed  his 

steps  downtown.      Near  I  he  E.  .V  N.  .rossn,;:  wh.eh 

.livhles  the  north   and  south   sides  of  the  e„y   he 

., ,.,.......n...l   neiiro   who 

almosi    eoiiideu    wuu   a  .< r-  ,     .    .    i      i 

pulled  up  short,  grinned  with  .ielitrht  andelutelud 
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his  arm  eagei-ly.     "  I  is  been  lookiu'  for  you  ey'y- 
where,  'Kias." 

"Is  you?" 

"  Slio'  is.     (lol  a  few  n.inutfs  to  spare?  " 

"Spare  time,"  aiiswei-ed  Trias  j;looini]y,  "is  the 
oii'v  thinj;  I  ain't  <i<)t  anythin'  "Ise  but." 

"  You  ain't  wukin'?  "' 

''  No." 

"  How  come?  " 

'' 3Ie'n  my  boss  ain't  been  •jittin'  'long  so  well 
for  some  time  so  I  tlionj^lit  I  better  quit." 

"  'IJias."  interroiraled  the  other  intensely.  "  howM 
yon  like  to  make  a  luiud'ed  dollars  cash  "thout  doiii' 
no  wnk?  " 

Trias  «;lared  sevei-ely  at  liis  oonipanion.  "Cass 
Di.jnrjrc.s.  vdu  iiiijihi's  wt'U  on'erstan'  I  ain't  in  no 
jokin'  humour." 

'*  Xor  neithei'  I  ain't.      Ise  ])lumb  serious." 

"Huh!  When  you  makes  talk  like  what  you 
is  doin',  you  is  plumb  t'oolisli." 

Cass's  voice  took  on  a  Tiuance  of  pleading  earn- 
estness. "  'Tain't  so.  "liias.  Tliey's  a  chanrst  for 
T  an'  you  to  make  a  hund'ed  dollars  each  —  easy. 
'Thout  doin'  n  wuk  a  tall.  An'  seein'  as  I  an'  you 
is  good  fricn's.  Ise  lettin'  vou  in  tiftv-fiftv." 

"  Splaip  ii,  Cass —  an'  if'n  you  ain't  want  me  to 
git  i)()\v"lul  mad,  you  loocidate  it  tho'ough  an'  com- 
jdetc."" 

"  lleahs  flH>  how  of  it.  "uias.  For  th'ee  months 
senost  1  Im'cu  wukin'  as  a  mechanic  down  to  the 
'Telsior  gyrage  I  is  been  teachin'  a  wiiite  gen'Ie- 
man  name  of  Cap'n  Zacharias  Foster  how  to  run 
a  new  tlivv(>r  which  he  done  Itought.     It  bnen  jes' 
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nion  which  jcs--  wa'iit  bohii  to  run  no  antymol.ilo. 
This  inawnin'  1  .i;its  a  tclvphonc  call  fun,  hiin.     U.; 
savs  he's   out   on    the   Pottenille   road  -  hiiu   an 
wiiafs  lof  of  the  tlivver.     1  i^ot  the  wreckui    car 
an    driv  out.     They   was   jes"   'bout   as  much   let 
of  his  clothes  as  they   was  of  the  car  — an    he 
was  most  nekkid.     I  prized  him  up  an    driv  him 

"  If"n  yo'd  ever  wukked  "round  a  syras^,  Ki-^i^, 
vo-d  know  they  is  two  kins  of  men  whut  owns 
kutvmobiles.  One  kin'  loves  "em  an'  t  other  km 
hat'es  "em.  Thev  ain't  no  inbetwix'.  I  is  seen  em 
all  but  I  ain't  nev'  saw  no  nuin  so  sick  of  autymo- 
biles  as  whut  Cap'n   Zacharias  Foster  was  this 

maw n in'.  ,  , 

"  '  rd  sell  that  or  jnnkpile  for  sevumty-five  dol- 
lars.' he  said.  .  , 
"  •  Huh :  Cap  n;  I  comes  back.     '  You  is  the  jok- 

ines'  man! '  ,         ^  r      ^    ha 

''  With  that  he  swears  the  mos'  elegant  I  ev  aid 

heah.     *  I  mean  it,'  he  growls. 

"  '  r.et'n  von  woul'n  t  put  that  in  writin  ,   I  says. 

"  I  knowed  he  was  a  powTul  sot  feller  an"  sho 
nuff  he  pulls  out  a  notebook  an"  writ  out  a  'gree- 
ment  to  sell  me  that  car  for  sevumty-tive  dollars 
il"u  I  perduced  the  cash  in  fohty-eight  hours. 
An-  "  as  Trias  showed  symi)toms  of  interrui)ting, 
-  that  ain't  nowavs  the  all  of  it.  neither.  Hias — 
I  is  got  that  car  sol"  for  th'ee  hnnd'ed  dollars  soon  s 

I  lix  it  up  a  bit." 

Urias  turned  toward  ("nss  Dnggers  a  face 
wreathed  in  superlative  ccmtempt.  "What  is  I 
frnf  to  do  with  all  this?  ""  .  .      „ 

*■  "You    is    the    feller,""    explameu    i  ass    uuiuuo, 
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"  wliat  is  f^wiue  put  up  the  sevumty-live  dollaral  " 
**  Haw !  "  returned  L'rias  with  ponderous  sar- 
casm. "  You  is  foolish  as  you  look.  How  come 
you  to  ^t  the  idee  in  yo'  haid  I  is  got  sevumty-tive 
dollars?  " 

"  I  ain't.     But  you  is  {jwine  0t  it." 
"  I  ain't  nev'  yit  been  in  jail,  an' — " 
"  Lis'en  heah,  'Rias :  they  ain't  no  trouble  'bout 
me  j^itten  the  money.     Reekon  Flo'ian  Slappey'd 
lenime  it  if'n  Fd  take  him  in  on  the  deal,  or  I  could 
jrit  Semore  Masliby  to  do  it  — ■' 

I'rias  clutched  his  short,  dumpy  friend  by  a 
^'reasy  shoulder.  "  If'n  you  was  ev'to  give  Semore 
^fashby  the  oppomtunity  to  make  money,  Cass,  I'd 
plumb  mint  you.  That  oV  jack-face'  monkey  is 
so  tight  "bout'n  money  he  ties  chains  to  his  dimes. 
Semore  Mashby.  Cass,  is  a  discredick  to  the  col- 
oured race  — an'  sides,  he  is  got  too  much  money 
a'ready." 

Cass  nodded   vehement   agreem  "  Ise   with 

you  in  all  what  you  says  bout'n  fe  lore  Mashby, 
■Rias.  T  woul'u't  enter  into  no  business  deal  with 
that  man  on'y  if'n  I  had  to.  But  I  is  sayin'  I  c'n 
git  the  money  a'  right.  They's  Flo'ian  Slapped  ■ 
he's  the  on'y  an'  original  take-a-chancst  feller,  an" 
fust  off  I  thought  I'd  go  to  him,  but  I  says  to  my- 
se'f:  'Cass  Driggers,'  I  says,  ''Rias  Nesbit  an' 
you  is  been  buddies  sencst  you  was  kids  an'  if'n 
ihey's  more'n  two  hu,id'ed  dollars  ])rofit  gwine  be 
divided  up  seems  like  you  owes  him  a  slice  of  it.' 
Tha's  jes'  zac'ly  what  I  says  to  myse'f,  'Rias.  jes" 
like  that  —  which  is  how  come  I  to  ilecide  I  an'  vou 
is  gwine  split  uji  them  they  profits." 

I'iias  shook  a  perturbed  head.     "  Vou  is  speakin' 
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Billy.     I  ain't  got  no  sevumty-five  dollari  an'  jou 
know  it." 

'^  i?li()'  I  (Iocs.  But  worser  men'n  you  i»  made 
nionoy  what  they  ain't  ncv'  had  befo'." 

''  Tj^ot  zac'ly  th'ec  dollars,  fo'  bits  an'  a  dime, 
Cass.  1  ain't  hahdly  prosjiec'  tha's  enough  to  buy 
no  autymobile.'' 

"  Woul'n't  Elzevir  like  bout'n  a  hund'ed  dol- 
lars?" 

"  Her  I  If'n  Elzevir  ev'  seen  that  money  all  to 
oncet  I'd  be  a  widdier." 

"  Sho'  nurt".  Tha's  jes'  what  I  says  to  myse'f. 
1  says :  '  Cass  Driggers,'  I  says, '  'Rias  is  yo'  buddy 
an'  Elzevir  is  his  wife,  an'  Elzevir  is  a  broad 
'ooman  — " 

"  Crost  the  hijis  mebbe.  But  if'n  you  is  makin' 
talk  'bout  gitten  Elzevir  interes'  in  'vestin'  sev- 
umty-five dollars  .  .  .  anyways,  Cass  — she  jes' 
ain't  got  it  1  " 

Cass  lowered  his  voice  discreetly.     "  She  is  got 

it,  tool" 
"  Elzevir?  " 
'Th-huh:" 
"  Sevumty-five  d  liars?  " 

'^Yeh." 

"  You  is  absotively  an'  ontirely  crazy,  Cass  Drig- 
gers.  If'n  autymobiles  was  sellin'  for  ten  dollars 
apiece  each  me'n  Elzevir  between  us  coul'n't  buy 
a  puncture.  AVhar  you  git  that  notion  'bout  Elze- 
vir havin'  sevumty-tive  dollars?  " 

''Her  di'min'  ring!''  sibilated  Cass  eagerly. 
"  or  Semore  Mashby  is  a  lookin'  man  when  it  comes 
fr>  .rnnri  ^V'nritv  an'  bp'd  easv  Icave  us  have  sevumty- 
live  (in  that  ring,  an' — " 
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"  They's  a  traiu  Icavin'  funi  hoah  in  twon'y  min- 
utes, Cass,"  remarked  his  tall  friend  with  heavy 
irony.  "lies'  thin*?  for  you  to  do  is  to  take  that 
train,  ^'it  otf  at  Tuscaloosa  an'  entei-  rij^dit  into  the 
"sane  asylim.  If'n  they  balks  "houl  let  tin'  you  in, 
you  jes'  tell  'em  you  p;ot  the  idee  KlzevirM  let  that 
i-in<r  <rit  away  fum  her  — even  for  a  nnnute  . 
tell  "em  that,  Cass,  an'  they  is  gwine  make  you  they 
stah  bo'dei"." 

'•  Hut  they  i.s  a  hund'ed  dollars  cl'ar  protit  for 
you,  "Kias.  Ain't  you  hankering  none  a  tall  for  a 
hund'ed  <loIlars?" 

"  Hund'ed  dollars  ain't  no  good  to  a  daid  man.'' 

"  You  is  sho'  Elzevir  woul'n't  — " 

"  r  is  sho'  that  if'n  I  was  to  siggest  it  to  Elzevir 
ihey  woul'n't  l>e  nothin'  lef  on  my  shoulders  but 
a  li'l  piece  of  neck.'' 

Cass  shook  his  head  dolefully  and  tramped  along 
in  sombre  silence.  "  I  —  I  kinder  sispected  yo'd 
take  it  thisaway,  'Kias  — an'  so  I  done  had  another 
id.'e." 

"  If'n  tain't  no  better'n  that  fust  one  yo'd  better 
leave  it  stay  whar  it  is  at." 

''It's  a  good  idee.  'Kias  — an'  it'd  wu':  if'n  you 
was  a  man  with  any  cou'age  —  jes'  even  a  li'lbit 
of  foa'age.  .  .  ." 

''  r  ain't  nev'  been  no  coward,  Cass." 

''  Hout'n  some  things  you  is." 

''  Name  which'.'  " 

"Elzevir!" 

"  There  you  goes  ag'in  — " 

"  Lis'en  heah  to  what  I  is  sayin',  'Kias.  Elze- 
vii'.N  got  a  di'iiiin  whicii  is  wutii  a  hund  ed  an  fifty 
d(»llars.  easy,     [f'n  wo  was  to  try  an'  pawn  that 
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riug  wp  vonVni  ,uit  nioiv'n  tilty  dollars  or  inehlu' 
fohty.     But  Sfiuor.'  MaslihyM  let  us  have  sevumty- 

tivo— "  ^       ,, 

"(inu'-byc,   Cass.     I   j:its  iie'vous   when   I   talks 

with  a  erazy  luan." 

"Wait  a  iniimtc.  lleah  ni"  th"ouj;h.  Men  you 
is  l)u<l(ii<'s,  "Hias,  an'  ifu  somebody  is  jjot  to  j,nt  a 
huiid'ed  dollars  otru  me.  Id  a  heap  ruther  it  was 
you.  Now  I  jiot  it  ail  ti<;gered  out  how  we  c'n  raise 
that    sevumty-live    dollars    au"    ifn    yo'll    leuime 

splaiii  — "' 

"do  alirad,"  commanded  'Hias  with  weary  hope- 
lessness—in the  <:rip  of  a  desii-e  to  humour  his 
friend's  inlirmity.  "but  l>e  slio"  you  splain  it  iho'- 

oufih." 

Cass  perked  up  wMh  .ntliusiasm.  "  Heah  s  the 
bow  of  it.  .V  di'min"  riuj;  is  a  di'uiin*  ring,  an'  ifu 
a  'oouum  is  got  one  she  is  salisti' d.  Now  my  i  lee 
is  that  \\<-  is  gwiuf  boiry  Klzevir's  di'iuin  i-mg 
on'y  she  ain't  gwinc  know  mtihin'  about  we  is  done 

so!  " 

"Tha's  a  tint>  id<'e.  Cass.  An  w'.'U  we  tini.slu's 
doin"  that  meblu-  we  is  gwinc  bonv  th.-  Chinnerses 
baby  ottn  Truman  an'  Orpha  an'  th.y  ain't  gwine 
know  it.  neither." 

"  IJabies  is  ditTVnt  fum  di'min's.  'Hias.  We  is 
gwine  borry  yo'  wife's  di'min"  but  .she  ain't  gwin«? 
know  it  Ixra'u.sc  we  is  gwine  put  anotlu'r  di'min' 
back  in  ihe  place  of  Mic  <.nc  wc  borries!" 

"  Ifn  you  is  got  a  di'riin"  a'ready  what  you  wants 
with  mine".'  "  ^^ 

"  Ain't  got  one  yit      We  is  got  to  buy  it  fust. 

"With  my  th'ee  dollars?"  sarcastically. 
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"  IJeckou  von  aini  know  no  more  l)out"ii  «li"iiiiii's 
tiiiin  what  vou  dues  'Ixnit  wifes.'' 

"  Lt\s'n  hcali  (o  what  I  is  savin',  "Rias.  We  is 
gwinc  (lowntuwii  an"  Iniy  a  inunvtation  di'miiT  lum 
oli'u  that  f"lkn*  on  Secon'  Avenue.  It's  irlass  iu 
(•oiir.sc,  hilt  they  ain't  nobody  Icssn  a  Jooh'r  couhl 
tell  it,  "cause  it's  set  in  ten  yeah  jjol'  j)late. 

"Then,"  he  continued  radiiintly,  "we  is  i^wiiie 
to;.  ()■  liouse  toniori-y  whih'  Ill/.cvir  is  doin'  the  Cai'- 
ruthers'  wasliiu' —  I  is  lica'd  you  seed"  her  a-jdeii'y 
hoiit  n  she  leaves  her  !ini[  in  the  liuieau  ilrawer 
w"en  she  washes.  We  is  ;:\\ine  liorrv  hep  linu'  ..n* 
h'ave  the  iniinytation  in  the  ]dace  of  it.  An"  seein' 
as  th<'y  lo<»ks  jes'  alike  slie  is  <;wine  put  it  on  an'  nev' 
Ix'  no  wiser.  Tha's  where  i'ini:;s  is  diit'ent  fnni 
cliillnn."  Cass  i)aused  to  insjx'ct  the  tacf  oi'  liis 
trieiid  and  not<'d  with  satisfaction  that  he  liad  iiiai'e 
a  vast  iiii|)i'essioii.  He  drove  his  advanta;^!'  home 
iu  sh-di^e  hammer  fashion. 

"I  is  jiwine  take  that  rin;:-  so"s  you  won't  be 
mixed  uji  in  it  none  a  tall  at;'  borry  sevunity-five 
dollars  film  ol]'  Semore  Mashby  on  it  at  ti\c  dollars 
iiit'res'.  Then  Ise  <;wine  buy  that  tiivver  olVn 
("ap'n  Zacharias  I'oster  an'  liv  it  up.  the  <;yraj,'e 
yivin'  nie  crediik  fo'  the  twen'y  dollars  wutli  of 
materials  I  need.  [  ain't  i:wine  (  ha'«;e  you  nothin' 
loi-  iny  lalioiir.  Then  I  ijwinc  sell  the  car  for  th'ee 
hund'ed  (hdlars.  pay  Semore  .Mashby  the  ei;.,dity 
what  we  is  j;wine  be  owin"  him,  settle  with  the 
jiyrajjc,  split  the  diffeiice  with  you  un'  sueak  Elze- 
virs rinsj  back  a,i,''in.  Vou  think  it  over,  'Rias,  an' 
see  ifn  I  is  as  vviv/.y  as  what  you  thoiiLrhf  I  was." 

Trias  tliou;,dit  it  over.  The  scheme  was  liawless. 
"  Vou  is  sho'  vou  can  sell  the  car'.*" 
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"  Sho'  ain't  cvou  the  word,  "Kias.  I  can  sell  it 
for  th'ee  hund'cd  easy.  They  is  soinotliiir  "bunt  a 
secon'-han'  Hi  wit,  'Kias,  which  j;ivcs  wliitc  I'ollcs 
the  itch  in  they  money  ]'  kets.  Kcckon  iliey  think 
they  is  ^attin"  noihin"  tor  less,.  1  asts  you  for  the 
las'  time  —  is  yon  with  me?  " 

Urias  didn't  Jiave  a  chance.  He  battlfd  desjter- 
ately  with  his  conscience  and  his  inj^rained  (error 
of  ;i  militant  spouse.  Arrayed  on  the  other  side 
was  his  passion  for  money  and  i)lenty  of  it  —  and 
a  hundred  dollars  all  in  one  luscious  lump  was 
more  than  he  had  dreamed  of  in  liis  most  avari- 
cious nu'ntal  orjiies.  And  linally  —  albeit  trem- 
blinjily  —  he  informed  Cass  I)ri;j;^n'rs  that  he  was 
with  ir  w.  The  die  was  cast  —  and  if  Trias  felt 
like  unto  the  ,rend)linj,'  surjjjical  victim  who  fear- 
fully inhales  his  tirst  paralysing;  whitl'  of  ether 
while  eyeing'  a  <ilitteriug  array  of  knives  and 
clami»s,  he  did  not  show  it  by  other  than  a  slight 
greenish  jiallor  under  his  rich  brown  skin. 

He  voiced   only  one  doubt.     "You  — you   ain't 
gittin'  nie  into  nothin',  is  you.  Cass?" 

"  Meanin'  whi»  h?  " 

"  They  ain't  jtossibly  gwine  be  no  sliji  'bout  sellin' 

that  car? 

"Huh!      Von    is   just    makin'    sounds    with    yo" 
voice,  'Kias.     You  aini  talkin'  a  !;ill." 

Thev   proceeded   to   an    almost  jewelry   store  on 

8ee(tnd  Avenue  when   for  twenty  minutes  they  pot 

tered  nroiind  purple  velvet  trays.     They  laid  aside 

a  half  dozen  "  :ih  tiood  as  tlie  real  thin}r--only  an 

expert  ran   tell    them  "   diamonds,  and    from   that 

half  dozen  made  a  choice. 

.,,.-,,.,..,...  !,..!i!!!!!ire  '.a'  ttii'  n.ltniuite  Helfc- 
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tion  allaved  to  some  H\i<i\n  (>xtt'iit  the  doul)ts  which 
elunf,^  fim<,ni8-Iike,  in  Trias's  ronirenitally  guileh'ss 
breast.  He  was  foiriMl  to  admit  that  hi  eoiihln't, 
to  sav  liis  life,  have  distin,<:iiish<'d  the  imitation 
stone  with  its  plated  seitinj,'  from  the  j^onuine  hlue- 
white  and  its  fonrtecn  karat  mountin<r. 

"Think    Klzevir"!!    know    the     'itfe'nee? "    de- 
manih'd  ('ass  trinmphantly  as  they  left  the  store. 

"  Not   Icss'n  she's  a  wizzid."  answered  the  con- 
siderahiy  rdievcil  Trias. 

Knowiiifj  that  he  was  on  the  eve  of  borrowing;  — 
without  Ikm-  .'onscnt— the  jr,Mii  which  headli-ihtcd 
lier  way  aionjr  ti,p  topmost  .social   stramni.   Trias 
Neshit  was  unnsually  considerate  of  his  wife's  feel 
iiijis  that  ni-rht.     They  walked  to  t(»wn  and  howled 
deliri(Misly  thron^di  four  acts  of  u  moss  eaten  farce 
which    was   iilayin.ij-  a    two-day    visit    to    th.-   citv. 
Their  two   tickets   had   c(.st    all   of   fonr   bits   and 
tlieir   Seats    wei'e    in    the   front    row    of   the   super 
i^Mllery  which  does  not  e.vist  in  the  north  an<l  which 
is  known  .south  of  the  Line  as  lUizzard   lioost  or 
Xi<j:;;ei-  Hi^aven. 

The  following'  morninj,'  T'rias  hnnji  donl)tfnIly 
around  the  jrjn-an;,.  where  Tass  lM-i,i;;jers  was  enl 
I'loyed.  Tiis.s  was  labourinjr  skilfully  over  what 
liiid  oiKc  been  a  prond  and  valiant  tlivver.  About 
'•b'vcn  in  ihr  inoi-nin-i  :i  distin^^niished.  haicliet 
laced  <,rentleruan  swnnu  into  tlie  r<-p;iir  slioji  jiud 
st<.od  eyeiii^r  th.-  wre.ka;;e  with  n   l.;ileful   stare. 

"  What  are  yon  doiiiir^  <'as.s;" 

Dri^-rers  slraifihten<d  and  JM.bbed  his  li(>ad  —  an 
inherited  courtesy  wliicli  h.-  resei-vcd  for  lho.se  <'spe- 
'i-tlly    distinjrnishe.l    suutiierti    wliite    folks    in    the 

li^llt  of         U  h(>Se         ■!!!!>!'!!V;!l  ?!!■         :!:•-;!■:;•  i,.         ]    ,-      ^ 
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'•  llowdyo,  Ci\]Vn  Foster.     How  yon  is  fcelin'  this 

niiiwiiiir,  suliV  "' 

"  As  inisciahle  as  that  mess  looks.     Tin  through 

with  aiivonioldh's,  <'ass." 

"  Yoii  is  j^wine  git  ov"  that  ieeliu",  rap'ii  Foster. 
They  all  does!"' 

"Not  I.     I  wish  I  <'onl(l  sell  the  thing  for  junk."" 
"  You  is  gwine  sell  it.  Hoss-nian.     An'  I  is  gwine 
bny  it.     ":Meniher  our  'greement   boufu   that  sev 
unity-live  dollars?  " 

"You  don't  mean  you  contemplate  paying  ser- 
enty-tive  dollars  for  that  bunch  of  tin'.'" 
"'Sho'  is,  Hoss;  by  tomorry  afternoon." 
i\lr.  Zacharias  Foster  withered  Cass  with  a  glare 
of     supreme     contempt.     '*  Tass      Driggers,''^    he 
snapped.     "  Yf»u  haven't  the  sense  of  an  ape!  " 

After  he  had  left  Frias  took  his  place  -r  the 
repair  pit  and  gazed  upon  the  ex-a)  .'bile. 
•'  You  reckon  you  c'n  r'illy  tix  her  up,  (^iss?' 

"Iluh:  "Kias,  these  heah  cars  is  like  snakes. 
You  c'n  cut  'em  in  half  but  they  goes  right  on. 
Hones',  it  takes  th'ee  wrecks  to  get  'em  goin"  good." 
Frias  was  sceptical.  During  lunch  he  kepi  his 
eyes  away  from  the  brilliant  ring  which  shon<' 
sph^ndidly  from  the  linger  of  his  consiut.  lie  was 
gradually  becoming  alive  to  tiie  fact  that  if  any- 
thing went  wrong  lie  was  holding  the  bag.  He 
admh-ed  his  friend's  b»yalty  in  wishing  to  donate 
to  liim  one  hundred  dollars,  but  he  was  acutely  con- 
scious that  ("ass  Driggers  was  risking  nothing. 

Wlicn  be  reached  the  garag'  at  two  o'clock  he 
was  atlauH^  with  opni  vcliellioii.  Unl  his  mistrust 
disappeared  like  magic  at  sight  of  the  rcini  arnatit)n 
which  coufioiiitd  iiini. 
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Tass  had  worked  fast  and  expertly.  Bent  fend- 
ers had  been  straifrhiened,  an  axle  treated  likewise, 
a  new  wheel  provided,  one  casinjx  vuleanized,  new 
lenses  placed  in  the  headliuhts  (("ass  eonfided  lonjr 
afterwards  tiiat  he  ha<l  use<!  window-<;lass).  the  car 
had  been  washed  and  jMdished  and  the  toj)  jint  up 
and  dusted.  "  (^ne  {jrahani  cracker  an"  a  fjlass  of 
milk  in  'er  radiator  an'  she'll  be  better'n  new," 
exulted  Cass. 

Lrias  was  converted.  In  the  face  of  his  friend's 
mechanical  lefrerdemain  he  hadn't  the  heart  to 
withdraw.  The  jj;littery  beauty  of  the  car  ini- 
I)ressed  him  vastly  "  ()u«:ht  to  git  fo'  huud'ed  for 
that,"  he  muttered. 

By   three  o'clock   the   cons])ira<oi's   reacluMl    the 
J  neighbourhood  which   Mr.  and   Mrs.    Trias  Xesbit 

graced  with  their  presence.  Trias  reconnoitred 
meticulously,  ascertained  positively  that  his  wife 
was  engaged  in  divorcing  certain  jdeces  of  Tar- 
ruthers  linen  from  more  or  less  dirt,  and  i)ussy- 
footed  nervously  through  the  front  do(»r. 

Ho  opened  the  bureau  drawe?*.  The  real  d.ia- 
mond  sparkled  a  welcome.  He  acted  swiftly  — 
speed  being  a  virtue.  The  fake  diamond  was  su!>- 
stitiitcd  and  Trias  r(>treated  precipitately.  From 
the  corner  he  paused  to  ob.serve  fhe  swavinjj;  form 
of  his  wife  who  br  oure(|  earnestlv  over  the  wash- 
tid). 

Tass  relieved  his  friend  of  the  ring  aii'l  de- 
parted joyfidly  townward.  "  Owine  se<'  Ol'  Semore 
Mashliy  an'  raisr  thai  seviimty-five  dollars,"  he 
proclaimed.  "  Vo'd  better  not  come  w  iih  ine  if'n 
you  ain't  want  Semore  to  sispec'  whar  I  got  this 
iicaii  ring  at.'' 
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Uriaa  parted  from  his  friomi  aud  his  riu}4  re- 
luctantly. He  ^loomed  down  the  street  to  Bud 
Pea<;lar"y  Uarbeeue  Luuch  Kooui  cV:  i'.illiard  Parlour 
and  was  soon  iiiuuersed  in  a  free-for-all  <^-<unQ  of 
Kelly  Pool  at  two  bits  per  [)layer.  He  won  two  of 
ihe  first  three  jianies  and  temporarily  forgot  to 
worry  about  the  diamond. 

Put  at  the  very  instant  that  Urias  ])ocketed  — 
with  niueh  gusto  —  his  own  eight  ball,  eolleeting 
therefor  a  net  ])roht  of  one  dollar  and  forty  cents, 
things  were  happening  at  his  honu'. 

Elzevir  had  finished  her  washing.  She  entered 
the  house,  changed  her  waist  and  applied  a  guar- 
anteed-tomake-kinky-hair-straight  tonic  to  her  ra- 
ven tresses.  Then  she  opened  lier  bui'cau  drawer 
and  reverently  picked  up  the  ring  which  glittered 
adorably  in  its  uest.  Idly  she  slipped  it  on  her 
finger. 

It  got  as  far  as  tlie  bony  knuckle! 

And  there  it  balked! 

A  slight  frown  corrugated  her  chocolate  fore- 
head. She  pushed  the  ring.  It  cut  into  the  tlesh 
but  obstinately  refused  to  proceed  beyond  the 
knuckle.  A  tremor  of  apprehension  shook  her 
shapely  form. 

I'rias  Nesbit  and  Cass  I)riggers  had  slipped. 
They  had  t'.\iten<led  a  vast  amount  of  menial  elTort 
in  selecting  a  ring  which  was  the  ajtiiarcnt  dupli- 
cate of  the  one  which  they  borrowed.  Put  to  them 
a  ring  was  a  ring.  They  had  totally  forgotten  that 
rings  have  sizes  and  that  the  one  they  had  sul)sti- 
tuted  was  about  three  sizes  too  small  for  Elzevir's 

fiiiiri'!'  I 

The  knuckle  refused  passage  to  the  ring.     Tiny 
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bends  of  perspiration  appeared  on  Elzevir's  brow. 
Phe  inspected  the  ring  closely  and  her  most  awful 
fears  were  conlirmed.  Her  ring  boasted  a  sadly 
worn  and  defective  prong.  The  prongs  of  this 
usurper  were  new  and  llawless.  Elzevir  drojtped 
limply  into  a  wicker  chair. 

"  Oh  :  my  Gawd  !  "  she  groaned.  ''  My  di'min'  is 
done  been  stold !  Ol"  'Rias  is  gwine  give  me  the 
devil  an'  some,  sho'  nnlTI  " 

It  was  all  very  jjlain  to  her.  In  some  way  news 
of  her  carelessness  wiih  the  family  Koh-I-Xoor  had 
become  bruited  about.  Perhaps  Trias  himself  had 
told  of  it.  A  covetous,  unscrupulous  gentleman 
had  thereupon  stolen  it.  substituting  an  imitation 
in  Older  to  ])Ostpoiu'  discovery  as  long  as  possil)le. 

The  gloom  of  the  ages  descended  in  one  great 
gob  on  the  slioubl-rs  of  Elzevir  Xesbit.  She  bowed 
supinely  under  the  burden  of  woe  which  had  been 
heaved  at  her.  That  Urias  was  the  culprit  she 
never  dreamed.  He,  like  Csesar's  wife,  was  miles 
ahove  susjjicion.  Besides,  she  knew  that  he  didn't 
have  the  nerve. 

As  the  horror  of  the  situation  l>anged  itself  with 
trip-hammer  blows  into  her  conscionsne.s.s  she  saw 
one  fact  staring  her  in  the  face.  Trias  must  not 
know  of  the  loss!  He  must,  at  all  hazards.  I)e  kept 
in  ignoi-ance.  For  the  tirst  time  in  her  married 
Hie  i:izevii'  knew  fear  of  her  husband. 

She  thought  it  over  from  every  conceivable  an- 
gle. She  reinspeeted  the  ring.  It  was  a  beautiful 
ring:  even  she  in  her  misery  gave  creflit  for  that 
mm  h.  She  knew  that  if  it  could  be  made  to  tit  her 
tinger,  Trias  would  never  suspect  the  substiiution. 

i    artiuu.      i'\Vtijr>     iiuuuies 
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lilt  CI-  she  ontoHMl  a  sccoiul-clas.s  downtown  jowelry 
store.  She  laid  the  i-inj;  on  the  counter:  "  Wha's 
that  wiith,  white  folks?  " 

The  expert  tlipped  i(  eouteiui)tuonsIy.  "  Dollar 
and  a  half  —  j)robal)ly."" 

''  How  niueh'll  it  eo.st  me  to  delarj^e  it  to  tit  Tiiy 
tinker — ri;^ht  now?" 

He  named  his  pi'ice  and  she  nodded  ^a-imly. 
Forty  minutes  later  she  left  the  store  with  the  cut 
^'lass  ^lowln;^-  in  nohle  camoulla^e  from  her  tinj^jer. 
She  felt  slij^htly  Ipetler.  l>ut  even  yet  the  future 
Avas  dral»  with  the  sadness  of  irrecoverable  loss, 
althou^di  Elzevir  was  concerned  princijjally  with 
the  present  and  its  chances  of  detection.  For  the 
moment  she  seemed  safe. 

If  only  Trias  hadn't  been  so  passionately  per- 
sistent with  his  warninj,^s.  If  only  his  fervid  dia- 
tribes on  the  subject  of  her  carelessness  had  been 
less  lVe<|uent.  In  that  event  she  mi;,'ht  have  dared 
the  truth.  Hut  now  she  knew  that  at  any  cost  he 
musi  b(>  kept  in  ijj^norance. 

She  was  safe  siuially.  So  often  had  her  rinji; 
been  professionally  appraised  in  the  presence  of 
sceptical  witnesses  that  there  remained  no  con- 
scientious <Ioubters  in  darktown.  And  so  she  de- 
termined upon  a  career  of  decejMion,  hopin<j:  that 
it  mi<;ht  e.\is!  until  it  became  a  hal)it.  Should 
Urias  learn  of  her  lo.ss,  her  tenure  as  head  of  the 
family  would  be  at  an  end.  Elzevir  set  her  lips, 
stilled  her  <j:iief  and  went  home  to  prepare  dinner. 

Meanwhile  ('ass  DriL^irer's  was  pi'oj^ressing  very 
well  indeed  with  Semoie  Mashby. 

Seinore  doubted  the  jjjenuineness  of  ("ass's  })rof- 

r<il'i.il       ^'.x.  II  »i  <    I  t    ' .,  .1  ....)...  I        1.   :  ...        i   .    ! I •    !  .. 
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(o  the  best  jcwcliT  stoic  in  town  and  liad  the  most 
expert  expert  in  tliat  store  appraise  the  ston(\ 
"  ILiiKJred  and  titty  dollars,"  was  tin'  instantaneons 
verdict.  Scniore  was  eonvineed.  He  prodneed  tlie 
seventy-five  dollars  frotn  a  i  apaeious  wallet,  wrote 
a  receipt  and  an  L  ().  V.  for  ei<,dity  dollars  —  pay- 
able in  thirtv  (bivs  —  and  iKx-keted  the  rintr. 

ISoth  men  were  content.  Seniore  was  happy  ])e- 
eanse  there  was  more  than  an  even  cliance  that 
Cass  Avonld  not  redeem  tlie  rini;  and  also  because 
even  if  he  did  Semore  would  have  profited  at  the 
rate  of  eiuhty  per  cent  pei-  annum,  which  is  sli<,ditly 
more  than  is  allowed  under  the  Alalvama  usury 
laws. 

<'ass  was  happy  becanse  with  Scmore's  loan  he 
stood  to  clcai-  two  hundred  dollars  for  himself 
and  his  piil  .  .  .  and  he  cliortletl  with  ludee  as  he 
contemplated  the  day  of  the  money's  return,  at 
which  rime  he  would  tell  Semore  of  the  wealth  be- 
fjotten  with  his  money. 

Semoi-e  .Mashby  was  about  as  popular  with  his 
coloured  brethren  as  a  policeman  with  a  j^an.Lr  of 
erap-slKH.ters.  He  was  tail  and  anjxular  and 
shifty-eyed  —  and  had  deve!oj»ed  canniness  to  a 
hi<j:h  art.  He  loved  to  make  money  almost  as  much 
as  he  hated  to  .see  others  do  likewise.  He  was  mis- 
anthropie  and  miserly.  i:ach  dollar  that  droppe<l 
into  tli(>  |»o(  ket  of  Ills  frayed  coat  clinked  twice  — 
once  for  itself  and  once  for  the  dollar  it  was  des- 
tined to  earn. 

Hut  as  heartily  as  Seniore  was  disliked,  just  so 
heartily  was  he  feared.  His  wealth  —  bv  dark- 
town  standards—  put  that  of  i'lfpsus  in<o  the  also- 
i.o.   class,     lie    was   liie   last    retuj^e   oV  desperate 
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darkies  who  noediMl  inonoy  on  any  tcrma  and  didn't 
have  collateral  satisfactory  to  licensed  ])a\vnl)r()k- 
ers.  Seniore  handled  any  collateral  cheerfully, 
M  illin-ly  lending  on  such  stuff  as  came  his  way  as 
much  as  fifteen  per  c»'nt  of  the  forced-sale  value. 
Of  course  a  diamond  was  dilferent.  That  was  lii^ri, 
finance. 

And  so  dai'ktowu  hated  .Semore  .Mashhy:  hated 
him  jiassionately  and  sini,de-inindedly.  If  there 
was  any  unanimity  of  feelinj;  amonj,''the  nejjroes 
of  the  community  it  was  in  the  <lesire  to  sting  Se- 
m.-re  for  even  a  modest  portirm  of  his  bankroll. 
"  Ifn  I  could  once  do  Semore  Mashhy  out'n  a  dol- 
lar," Trias  had  often  articulated.  "I'd  I,c  buried 
smilin"." 

For  the  man  who  succeeded  in  i>artin,'i  Semore 
from  any  of  his  coin  there  was  waiting,'  a  universal 
acclaim.  Several  had  tried  it  —  with  results  dis- 
astrous  to  themselves.  Uut  it  was  undei-stood  that 
there  was  open  season  on  Semore's  bankroll  three 
hundred  and  sixty-tive  days  in  the  year. 

So  much  the  jud)lic  knew  of  Semore  Mashby: 
so  niuch  and  no  more.  He  was  looked  upon  as  a 
di'ie<l  tii;  of  humanity,  a  bloodless  entity  from  which 
all  semblance  of  softness  had  been  s(piashed. 
Above  all,  he  l)ore  rei)utation  as  a  misojjynist.  And 
of  all  things  in  the  catalog,  Semore  Mashbv  was  not 
that. 

Vistar  (Joins  was  her  name,  a  delectable  creamy- 
brown  creature  of  luscious  curves  and  full  red 
lips;  a  vivacious,  pert-tongued  little  thing  who^c 
clau  set  Semore's  heart  to  thumping  madly  beneath 
his  threadbare  shii-t. 

\  ist;ii'  u';i>s  a  wmmp.;'!!  lif  ];('!'»>  !!f^v!'!'!\«  ■.-■.t-.  ■•.-.■.i}  -.-.-..... 
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tlisiivtion.  Slic  was  dazzli'd  by  Semorc's  'vcalth 
liiit  wary  of  his  ti^^lit-fistcdiicss.  She  tcalized  that 
a  wealthy  hiishaiid  is  an  asset  only  when  his  wealth 
eirculates  out  as  well  as  in. 

\'istar  liad  a  sncakini,^  desire  io  marry  Seniore. 
More  than  once  she  had   been   tempted  to  take  a 
clianee:  not  because  he  had  awakened  in  her  maid- 
enly breast  any  j;rand  passion  but  because  he  had 
the  wherewithal  to  insure  her  physical  comfort  to 
the  viu]   of  her  days  —  jirovided    he   would.     Hut 
she  was  afraid  that  after  the  rose-ancbrapture  pe- 
riod of  the  lioneymoon  she  would  fiml  herself  still 
enijaiied   as   maid-of  all-work   at   some   fashionable 
South    Highlands   home   with    part   of  her   weekly 
earnings  swelling  the  considerable  Mashby  fortune. 
'*  If'n  I  ev'  seen  that  man  spen'  a  dollar  where 
they  wa'n't  th'ee  dollars  comin'  back  to  him,   I'd 
marry  him  ipiick."  she  had  informed  her  best  friend 
more  than  once,  '*  but  I  is  skeered  to  take  ehancsts. 
Semore  ain't  even  a  nuMuber  of  the  Over  The  Kiver 
Huryin'  Sassiety — 'eause  even  if  it  on'y  costs  ten 
cents  a  week  he'd  have  to  be  daid  to  e'leet  au'  that 
ain't  his  way  of  doin'  business." 

However,  the  dcdicious  Vistar  was  too  adroit  to 
let  Semore  go  entirely.  For  a  year  she  had  kept 
him  dangling  disgruntedly.  For  a  year  his  pas- 
sion for  her  had  mounted  in  inverse  ratio  to  her 
umittainability.  His  shiny,  russet-ltlaek  suit  — 
f]ai)ping  about  the  skinny,  angular  franu'  like  the 
clipped  wings  of  a  bald-headed  buzzard  trving  to 
take  flight,  served  as  a  warning.  If  he  wouldn't 
I'uy  himself  a  new  suit  it  was  self-evident  that  he 
woidd  be  chary  of  e.xpending  real  money  for  wifely 
raiment,     ."mk!   tine  clothes  were  as   neeessaiy   to 
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Vistar's  happiness  and   \v('II-l)(Mn<r  as  colours  are 
necessary  lo  tln^  rainbow. 

Jle  called  H|),)n  lier  tlie  nijiiit  of  Iiis  little  Imsiness 
transaction  with  ("ass  l)ri;,r;4('is.  lie  was  at  jieace 
with  the  worhl.  Only  that  day  he  had  siiinniarily 
(oreclosed  a  chattel  iii(>r(i:ajj:e  on  some  coitcsn  which 
had  been  <>f o\\  n  liy  an  old-fashioned,  painfidly  nn- 
Itiisinesslike  darkey  livin<j:a  few  nnles  from  the  city. 
He  had  promptly  sold  the  two  bales  at  a  net  i)iT)tit 
on  the  deal  of  more  than  seventy  dollars.  He  fjazod 
np(»n  Vistar  with  a  waiin  and  appreciative  eye. 
His  pi'oteslations  of  htve  were  even  more  fervid 
than  nsnal  but  there  was  a  new  note  in  his  declara- 
tion of  (>ternal  and  liberal  affection. 

Vistar  (loins  sensed  that  the  answer  she  returned 
this  niiiht  mnst  be  final. 

"I  —  I  reckon  you  wa'n't  hahdly  bohn  to  ho  a 
husband,  Seniore." 

'' Hidr.'     Wha's   the   matter  with   me?     Ain't 
Hie  richest  nij^ger  in  this  heah  town?  " 

'*  Sho'  is —  I  reckon,     lint  they  ain't  nobody  c'n 
prove  it  Veptin'  the  cashier  at  the  bank." 
"Tha's  what  mak-^s    ■'^o<]  I'l-cdick.  Hon."* 
'*  ("rerlick  <lon'  nev'  «,qi  nobody  noihin"  if"n  "tain't 
uev'  took  adwanta<;e  of.     Von  know,  Semore,  I  is 
a  pow"fiil  free  spender." 

"  Tha's  because  you  is  sinjjjle,"  returned  Semore 
tolerantly.  "A  married  'ooman  ain't  ^ot  no  use 
foi-  fancy  clothes.'' 

"  An"  I  reckon  yo'd  spec'  yo"  wife  to  wuk, 
woul'u't  you?  " 

"  Wuk,"  p''oclaime(l  Semore  sententiously,  "  ain't 
nev(M-  lm"t  no  one.  If'n  yon  wan'ed  to  wuk  I  reckon 
id  he  hroad-minde(l  enough  not  to  stop  you." 
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"  Hut  spose  I  (li'ii't?  " 

Semoi-e  smiled  cni^^'ituitirally.  '  Well,  ifn  that 
was  the  case—"  Soincthinj;  in  liis  smile  decide,! 
I.cr.  It  was  at  one  time  a  concession  and  an  iron 
wai-ninj;.  -t  seemed  to  threaten:  "Once  yon  is 
'•lai'i'ied   to  iiu'  you   is  uwine   iniut   to  wuk  : '"      Ke- 

luctantly  —  knowing  that  it  was  liei-  last  chance 

\'istai-  took  the  plunu^e.      She  shook  her  head 

"  LN'ckon  I  cain't  do  it.  S  rnore."' 

It  was  the  tii-st  time  her  refusal  had  heen  un- 
qualilieil  l.y  .s(,me  I'ay  of  hctpe.  Semoi-e  hent  skin- 
nily  forth  in  his  red  plush  chair,  gripping  the  bat- 
tered   arms   with    talon  like   hniiers.     "  Vou vou 

mean — you  ain't  lU'v'  j^wine  marry  with  me?" 

She  siiihed.  •'  K'eekon  not,  Semore.  Men  you 
\\a"u"t  m;'ant  for  each  othei-."' 

A  ^^ood  deal  of  the  calculatin-;  harshness  disap- 
peaird.  He  was  stunned  by  her  refusal.  It  had 
never  (.ccurred  to  him  that  he  would  not  eventuallv 
'"^  accepted.     He  had  fancied  that  the  lure  of  his 

alth  was  too  much  for  any  'iusky  damsel  to  re- 
sist.    •'  Ise  lich,""  he  faltered. 

"(lue.ss  so.  IJut  me  — I  is  always  said  I  was 
pviiH  ma.Ty  for  lov, .  .  .  .  VoM  better  j;o,  Semore, 
'cause  this  heah  intumview  is  painful  for  the  both 
of  us." 

He  i-ose.     <'  r  is  comin"  back  — " 

"  'Tain't  m.  use.      I  ain't  nev"  gwine  marrv  von." 

"  I'ut.  Honey.   ..." 

'Mloo'-bye,  Semore.  You  is  i^wine  liu'  another 
.ual  soon  what  you  will  like  liei-  better'n  me.  Guess 
I  aint  wo'thy  of  you.  uohov." 

lb'  turned   toM;n''1    tlse  d(^o!'  ■?•   ;•  dn'/o        rr.-.  1  -.-.~.-^r 

that  her  answer  was  tinal  and  he  simulated  a  trajr- 
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(mIv  wliich  he  ili<i  not  feel  —  however  p-eat  a  blow 
his  pride  had  iHrcived.  At  that,  he  liad  ivally 
wanted  to  niaT-ry  Vistar.  She  was  a  woman  to  do 
any  man  proud.  She  wonhl  be  as  }j;reat  satisfac- 
tion as  a  tirst  niortj^ajic  on  eity  i-eal  estate.  And 
she  was  turning  him  (h»w!i. 

He  stood  lincertaiidy  before  her.  swayinu  like  a 
j>reat  blackbird  on  the  rundown  lieels  of  iiis  enor- 
mous shoes.  His  an<ient  I'rince  Alliert  coat  was 
pushed  back,  his  tinj^ers  shoved  into  the  jiockets  of 
his  uiuch-mended  ^I'l'y  vest.  His  expression  showed 
etjual  portions  of  lu^'ubriosity  and  sui-prise.  He 
had  not  expected  this.  "  Nev'  can  tell  bontii 
winimin.  .  .  .'"  His  lingers  brushed  af.ainst  souie- 
tliimr  hard.  He  fi-owned -- then  reniembered  the 
riuK  'it'  '»^<'  t'liit  <lay  rcvcived  as  security  lioni  <"ass 
Hi'ifj^ers. 

He  drew  it  forth  and  inspected  it  jilumly.  The 
lii^ht  from  the  electric  bulb  struck  it  full  and  re- 
llected  dazzlin;^dy  into  the  poppin^i  ey«'S  of  \'is,.ir 
(loins.  Kealizin^^  that  he  was  makir  ,  Ins  tinal 
exit  from  the  list  of  Vistar's  matrini.uiial  possi- 
liilities  Semore  instinctively  j;ave  iday  to  the  the- 
atric instinct  of  his  race.  He  turned  the  diamond 
over  and  over,  mutterinj;  miserably;  scarcely  con 
scions  that  N'istar's  eyes  woe  iocussed  «'t  vefonsly 
upon  the  stone's  scintillant  perfection. 

"  Keckon  I  ain't  p;wine  have  no  use  for  iliis  riiii; 
now,"  UKMirned  Sen       'sad^.     -  .Might's  well  th'ow 

it  away." 

••  wii  what's  that'.'"  faltered  Vistar. 

"Nothin'.     Nothin'  on'y  j<'s'  a  hund'ed  mi'  tifiy 
dollar  di'min'  '};a{;oment  rin^j." 

"  Whar  voii  {rit  it  at'.'  " 
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*M5(MJnl,r  it.     Ain't  -ot  no  use  Un-  it   n.nv/' 

A  ircnK.r  of  niis-ivin-  smote  Vist.-ir  aiuidsliips 
^^;ls  11  possihl...  sl„>  ,ojTif.,(n|  wiMIv,  tl.at  she—  in 
<-<»'nnion  with  tin-  K^'iH-nil  coloni-Hl  popnlation — 
li.Kl  mistaken  tin-  consistency  of  Semoi-e's  iiearf> 
"  \\  liat  yon  hny  it  I'm-:'  " 

"  Hnh:  What  yon  reckon  a  man  nsnanily  Imvs 
i>  <li  mm"  i-in-  for  w'en  he's  plum!,  crazv  iHUif  n"  a 
'Alii  an    IS  <;\vine  ast  her  to  he  his  wife?" 

Vistar  shook  her  head.  Sh.'  conhin't  quite  -rasp 
fh.'  nlea  that  Semore  was  capahle  of  an  affection 
sti..nj.  enon-h  to  unloose  his  purse  strincjs  to  the 
(line  of  a  iMimlred  and  tifty  dollars.  "  Ls  that  a 
^'inuwine  di'min'?  •• 

••  Reckon  they  ain't  notiiin'  conntumfcit  honfn 
►Semore  .Mash by." 

"An"  — an"  yon  houqht  it   foi-  me?" 
"  Co'se." 

Vistar's  douhts  were  dispelled.  Her  heart  flii.- 
I'";  H<'P1'<"<1  toward  Senu)re.  A  surj;e  of  -enuine 
adr,  tion  accompanied  realization  of  the  fact  that 
J^Ik-  lia.I  done  th.'  man  an  injustice.  And  if  her 
sn<ld..n  accessi(,n  of  ar.hmr  was  intlacincd  larpdv 
I'v  th.'  hlu.Mvhite  sparks  whi.h  -linie.l  fn.m  the 
"-"'lond  she  was  at  least  honestiv  nncon.s.ious  of 
""•  fact.     "  O-o-oh  :  Semore:  "  nIm"  (piavered 

He  stilTem-d.     Here  was  a  nuan.-e  whi.h  he  ha<l 
'"•ver    hefore    hear.l    froni    her    lu.sci,M.s    n.l    ling 
"  \Mi-wh-what?  " 

"Somoi'o,"   she   murnnuvd    with    dowm  ast   lids. 
"  '  ~./"~'''^  totundy  misnndum.stmd  yon.  .  .  ." 

"  ^'istar•     V„u_yon      ain'i      m.-an      (hat 
that    ..."  ■   ■   ■ 

SlM-  «houk  her  head   violrntly  and  sidled  .-loser 
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t„  his  skinny  frame  in  niai.icniy  token  of  surren- 
der. Her  left  hand  stiaye<l  .11. ward  and  rested 
niaddtniniily  un  his  fi'ayed  vest.     "  Oh  :  Honey.  .  .  ."* 

JJetter  men  than  Semore  Mashhy  have  nuule 
greater  taetieal  Idnnders  in  the  enibrare  of  soft 
round  arms.  He  could  no  moi-e  have  resisted  the 
lure  of  the  i»arte<l.  upturned  lij.s  tlian  he  eould 
have  ne^ieeted  to  (•(•Uect  interest  ilue  him.  lie 
crushed  lier  to  him  and  (inivered  witli  the  deliciims 
novelty  (.f  a  soul  kiss  such  as  had  intlamed  only  a 
few  of  his  wildi'st  dreams. 

When,  two  minutes  later,  they  seated  themselves 
on  the  sofa  and  entwined  themselves  aszain  in  each 
other's  arms  — the  fourth  tinker  of  Vislar  (loins' 
left  hand  tlamed  with  the  glory  of  Kl/evir  Xesbifs 
diamond ! 

Kl/evir  frowned  as  she  massaged,  with  a  hot  iron, 
vai-ious  i-ough-dried  garments  of  the  wiiite  folks. 
She  had  plumhed  the  neHiernu)st  deptlisof  misery 

and  sh(   was  scai'ed:  scared  conipletrly  and  th(U-- 

oughly  1  Miring  dinner  the  |>revious  iiIliIiI  she  had 
intercepted  countless  glances  directed  l.y  I'lias 
toward  her  imilaiion  ring,  ('(uidilions  had  been 
worse  at  the  matulitial  feast.  It  could  UMan  but 
,„,,.  tiling:  — Urias  suspected  tlie  true  state  of  af- 
fairs l»ul  was  iKil  suHiciently  convinced  t«>  voice  his 
suspici<uis. 

Once  before  he  had  pursued  such  a  course  and 
been  forc'd  to  retreat  precijjitately  from  ilie  house 
I>ursue<|  by  a  verbal  liarrag.-  of  terrible  intensity. 
Elzevir  knew  that  Trias  was  merely  awaiting  sub 
stantiatiiui  of  his  sMspici«ms  before  loosing  his  in 
i'ia!  tii-ide      The  future  secm-d  dark  with  impene 
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Si-iiiore,"  she  miiriiiin.il  \miIi  ,i..\Mir.i.st  IuIn,    "I  —  |- 
ist(ituinl\    iiiimuuIiiih^IimkI   vou." 
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tral)l('  l)I;iekiu'ss,  ilu^  clamniy  frlonm  about  tli<'  Nes- 
Itlt  house  was  tliitk  ciioujih  to  be  sliced  wirli  a  knife. 

Tiiei-e  caiiie  a  li.ulit  knock  at  the  dooi-  ami  Elzevir 
called  a  "  <  "onie  in  ""  withoul  inruinu'  Ikt  head. 
The  door  swnnj;  hack  and  she  heard  a  ( lu'cfv.  innsi- 
oal  voice:     "  .Mawnin".  .Mis'  Xesl)it,"" 

Elzevii- dr((](|)cd  tlic  iion  and  sijuat'ed  hep  shoui- 
dei-s.  She  and  N'isiar  had  hnijr  and  frankly  c(»n- 
fes.sed  to  ;i  niiunal  aiitii)atliy  and  she  knew  (hat  the 
visit  hodcd  some  nnpleasaulness.  "  Mawnin",  .Miss 
( loins." 

'•  Jes"  dro|iped  in  for  a  minute.     Le"s  sit  ou  tlie 

]M»"cI|." 

Elzevir  dropped  into  a  w  i<kei'  chair  opposite  her 
visitor.     "  Fine  day.  aint  it.  .Miss 'loins?  " 

"  El'.  <:ant.  l!i!t  I  <;ucss  mos'  ev"ythin<j;-  looks  fine 
to  nie  today,  .Mis"  Xeshit.' 

"  How  eoine  that?  " 

■With  downcast  eyes  ami  modest  mien  \'istar 
wonile.ssly  e.\tendc<l  hei-  left  hand.  Elzevir 
^^asped  :     "  ^•,,u  is  not  a  di'min"?  '' 

'•  111  huh." 

"  How  come  that?" 

"  I  is  en<,'a.ire",'"  simpered  the  fair  Vistar. 

"(Twan.     To  which?"' 

"  Seniore  .Mashlty." 

"  Seniore.  .  .  .  Lis'en  lieah,  \'istar  (jloiiis.  is  yon 
tellin"  me  the  (iawd's  hones'  frulh?" 

"  Sho"  is.  .Mis'  \esl)it  Ain't  that  rinu  pi-ove  it? 
Seinore  <,'ive  nie  llial   las'  niuht." 

Here  was  a  draft  doidily  hitler.  Slie  knew  that 
\  istar  disliked  hei-  and  had  always  been  intensely 
jealous  of  the  social  preeminence  which  \s  as  hers 
Ity  reason  of  ownership  of  a  uemiine  diamond      .\nd 
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now  N'istar  had  nnnv  to  cut  hci-  social  props  irom 
uiMlci-,  to  smasli  h.T  cosmic  sclu  iiic  iii  the  solai' 
pl.-xtis.  Hi.w  ilH»rou-:li  a  jol)  she  was  pciforinui};-. 
even  Nisiar  *M  not  know,  for  slic  did  not  (licaiu 
that  the  linj;  which  j;low('(l  from  Elzevir's  tinker 
was  lioiii  ill  a  ^lass  factoi-y. 

Klzevir  was  lavish   in  her  praise.     "  Lemme  see 
it.  Miss  (ioius.      1  sho"  does  ((.n^M-aniiidate  you." 

"vistar  slipped  ihe  rin^  from  her  lin-vr  an«l  passed 
it  over,  exultinj:  in  her  triumph.  Kl/evir  inspected 
it  languidly  — then  suddenly  her  eyes  narrowed, 
her  lips  compressed  and  every  muside  in  her  lu.dy 

tensed. 

She  recoj:nized  her  own  rin;;! 

There  wasn't  a  doubt  of  it.     The  worn  and  bat- 
lered  pronj:.  the  .  .   .  she  sp(d<e  merely  bccaus.' she 
was  afraid  thai  by  pr(.lon<;ed  silence  she  mi.uhl  be 
tray   Ikm-  .'motional    seethe    to   Vistar's   (dose   and 
exuberant    scr.itiny.     "  Sho'    is    a    ha:i"some    vhvj:. 

Miss  <  loins." 

"My  intrn'<'d  ain't  no  ;iUer.  Mis'  N<'sbi1. 
Klzevir  <!i<l   not   know  how   Seniore  Mashby  ha<i 
become  pos.sessed  of  her  rinij.      She  didn't   particu 
larlv  care.     .Ml  that  slie  did  know  was  that  by  sonu' 
kind  act  of  a  merciful  rrovidenc-  the  mi.ssinii  rinu 
was  otav  attain  in  her  jm.ssession  and  there  she  m 
ten<lod  to  keep  it.      Her  eonsciem  e  was  (dear:  the 
rin-  had  lieen  stolen  from  her.      It  had  eonie  home 
to  roost.      It   was  her  properly  —  and  her  pro|)erty 
she  inten.h'd   it    t<»  remain,     To  her  le-al   right   ot 
possession  she  intended  to  add  lutual  possession. 
"Elegant    I'inu."   she   mnrmuivd   a!»s(>ntly,  turn 

ing  it  this  way  and  that  in  (he  snnliul't.     "  Prettier 

tiiun  mine.  1   ii'rin.ii. 
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"Tl)ji's  iiachei;*  eooo<]  Vist;ir.  '-Mv  liansay  is 
^^ot  iiK)-  uunwy  (iian  what  yo"  liiishandis  jrot.  '  He 
f'li  foM  ril  fine  sfoiics." 

" 'Tain't  no  lar^n-j'— Icinmo  sec."  and  Klz<nii-. 
afivrnhlc  with  inspiratio...  slipp.Mi  the  imitation' 
diamond  from  her  tinjici-.  Sh,.  compared  tlu' 
rinfrs  rarcfnlly.  She  slnitHed  tliein  deliberately. 
And  lin.dly  she  slipped  a  rin-  hack  on  her 
finirer. 

Hn;  the  rin«;  whiih  she  return<'d  t(»  \istar  (Joins 
was  a  j;(.ld-plated  atTair  set  with  a  i)iece  of  jriass! 
The  \eshit  crown  .je\v<>l  had  hecn  restored. 

Vistar  was  f)itifnlly  unsnspicions  of  the  snh.sti- 
tntion.  Sh,.  slif)ped  th<'  imitation  on  her  {in<;er 
and  sij,died  with  satisfaction.  "  I  cspc,'  I'll  have 
sev'al  more  di'min's  pi-etty  soon."  she  commented 
idly.  ''  Seniore  is  so  foolish  in  how  he  sj.en's  monev 
whar  I  is  consarned  at." 

Klzevii-  knew  that  she  was  now  safe  from  detec- 
tion. Shonld  tronl.le  arise  she  realized  that  she 
could  easily  prove  ownership  to  the  rinj;  she  wore. 
And  Vistar  had  rnhhed  it  in  Just  a  little  hit  too 
siron<j. 

"  SciMore  Mashhy  ain't  jiot  no  reppitation  for 
I'ei-.'  zac'ly  what  yoM  call  a  spen'thrif',*'  she  re- 
niaiked  acidly. 

"^^'har  I  is  eonsa'iied  af  — 'tis  ditre'ent."  came 
the  hiand  answer. 

Elzevir's  eyes  narrowed.  "  Vou  ain't  hapjien-  to 
show  that  to  n(^oolei'  vet,  is  von'/" 

•  What  for'.'"  " 

'•  Xothin'.  Xothin'  (all.  On'y  some  immvtation 
''"■"lin's.  .Miss  r„,ins.  h.oks  pow'fid  like  the  ril 
tliiiiL'-." 
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\istar   losr    in.li-iiantly.     "Is   you    incanhi-   to 
'sinnalr.  :Mis-  Nol.ii.  tliai  — "•  ,  •        •, 

..  1  .uu'r  Viunaiin-  uuiliin".  Miss  (loins.  I  is  said 
^^l,al  I  is  sai.l.  An"  wl.at  1  is  sai.l  is  that  Mistu'. 
Mashl.v  ain-  ix'V  ti.-.-w  no  inoncv  away  yci  an  i  n 
•twas  iiu'  iH"  uivr  thai  slouc  to  IM  lu.  ,m.w  Inl  sho 
•iwas-iiunviiM'lM.lo-  1  w.-ut  hoasliu'  lou..-  w  minni 
what  ev-vh.Mlv  knows  wears  tin'  lil  thm-.  Inas 
all  wliati  is  -ot  to  sa>.  Miss  Jloins.  Ise  btisy — 
,l,,iir  hoiK's"  wuk.     <io(Hl  (lay!" 

It  was  li.liruh.us;  unlliinkahic;  alisnrd.  >('- 
H.o.rw.niM  n.'vci- .hnv.  T.ut  .he  sihmIs  of  .l.sirust. 
s„  rh'vcilv  i.lantfd,  insisted  on  s])i-outin- 

An  h(Mir  later  she  sla-vicd  how  a  h-ad- 
i.p.  jewcl.v  stoiv.  Tears-  i.a.t  of  striekeu  pn.le 
:n;d'i)art  of  fnry  —  m'lnblin.t:  m  lier  eyes.  A 
dollar  and  a  lialtV  had  heeu  the  jeweller-s  prompt 
verdict      "  It  isn't  wortli  a  cent  more  tlian  that. 

Slie  walked  <li/.zily  t<.ward  her  hcmie.  ^ropin"? 
l,r,„dlv  through  the  wrerka-e  of  her  aii-eastles 
\ll  ,he  v.MUHU  in  her  nature  had  .-(Uieent  rated 
:,„;,inst  SeuM.re  .Ma.sl.lA-;  Sem.uv  the  hop.'lessly 
ti-d.twa.l  whose  f.Mvenlly  i.n.tested  love  l<u-  her 
],:„!   proved   not    sulli.-iently  stnm^'  to  master  the 

pica  of  the  dollar. 

She  was  prostrated,  ahased.  made  a  lau-huiff- 
stoek  in  the  eves  of  thesoeiety  set.  Nor  was  she 
l;,l„,uriim-  under  any  .h'hisions.  Kl/evir  Neslut  de- 
t.-ste.!  her  and  Klzevir  knew  that  the  visit  ol  the 
n.ornin-  had  been  for  the  exi.ress  purpose  „t  quat- 
tin-  the  nertarof  superiority.  Klz-vir  would  not 
,lse  to  heights  of  merey.  Not  a  ehanee.  Nor 
would  the  story  lose  eolour  in  "";,  •;;|;"^;  _[^|;;; 
world  iiail  i'eiitme  a  dark,  di  al'  j-;;;;  ;■  !;:r  i:i"  '■  •  '•- 
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Vistnr.      Her    pi-idc    had    wciitclli    Iiclun'    bt'r   fall 
and  the  fall  was  exceed iiii:  iiai-d. 

Her  lirst  move  was  ssfricilv  feminine.  She  went 
linrne  an<l  ei-ied  it  out.  Aiid  with  lier  rvy  eanie 
leali/.ation  that,  diamonds  or  no  diamonds,  Senioi-e 
was  liot  —  and  could  never  have  lieconie  —  her  mau. 
When  she  left  home  ii  was  to  walk  swiftly  to  Se- 
moi'e's  otlice,  a  diujiy  room  in  an  ancient  t\\(»-st<»ry 
re<l-hrick  huildinir  a  half-hlock  r<Miioved  from  the 
itest  Iiusiiiess  section  of  darklown. 

She  had  heoii  in  the  ollice  l.efoi'c  and  nevei'  liked 
it.  Now  its  noisome  dankness  smote  ln'r  and  tilled 
her  soul  with  loathing-  for  the  place  and  the  man 
who  sat  hunched  like  a  <ireat  skinny  Imz/.ard  in  his 
swivel  chair.  At  si-iht  of  her  Semore  rose  ea^'erly 
and  started  forward  with  arms  outstretched,  lie 
cau^dii  the  pale  yellow  ^leam  of  cold  fury  in  lier 
<'yes  and  paused.  .  .  . 

Mstar  exj.loded.  She  lipped  the  offendinji-  I'in*; 
from  her  tinker  and  hurled  it  viciously.  Jt  struck 
a  broken  button  on  his  vest  and  tiidded  to  the  floor. 
SeiiK.re's  lantern  jaw  dropped  weakly.  "  Wha- 
wha"s  the  matter.  Hon?  "" 

"'  —  i — "'  \'is(ar  choked.  She  turned  word- 
lessly toward  the  dooi-. 

"Vistar — Honey —     Sumlhin's  wi-oni: — ?" 

She  whirled  in  a  fury.  "  Von  is  said  snmihin", 
i^emore.     They  is  pleii'y  wionj;:" 

He  cautiously  rescued  the  riii^'  fi-om  a  diisi  heaj*. 
"  S'posin'  you   tell   me.    .    .    ." 

"  Ifn  I  w  as  lo  tell  \oii  w  li;it  1  is  Ihinkin".  Semore 
Mashhy.  you  sho"  would  have  me  'rested.  I  is 
lldnkin'  things  houfn  you.  Semore  .Mashby.  which 
I  caiuf  say    fhout  fo<;emn'  1  is  a  lady.      I  is  on'v 
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„,n,.l,  —  tln'V   is  soiiH'  v\  iiiiiimi   vou 
^'n   f()(«l    with   II   laUt*  di'iniir,   bill    1    ain't    om-   of 

thcni'."" 

"  Fakf  .li'niiu'-'  '  Scniorc  stiffened.  His  parsi- 
niouious  soul  sliiivclled  befoiv  the  possibilities  con- 
tained   in    the    afciisatiou.     "What    vou    mean — 

fake?  •■ 

••  .Meltbe  fc;u  I  is  yot  a  pi  ici'.  Scmore  .Masld»y;  but 
•taiu't  no  doliai'u  a  half:  Vou  iio  ^ive  that  they 
di'ndn'  to  s'niother  j^'al  what  ain't  ^'ot  sense  enough 
to  know  yo'<l  fool  her.  Tha's  all  what  I  is  ^ot  to 
say  bout'n  it.     doo'-bye'.  you  o!"— ol'— rooster!  " 

The  door  slammed  behind  her.  raising  a  tiny 
spurt  of  dust.  Scniore's  head  wobbled  crazily  on 
his  thin  neck,  lie  passed  talon  like  linijers  aen 
a  persi>irinjx  forehead.  His  eli.  "  t(  ri'or.  however, 
was  not  of  his  blast"d  love-hopes  but  of  the  eer- 
tainty   that    something"   was   wron^i    with    his   dia- 

m<tnd. 

lie  knew  Vistar  (loins:  knew  lier  very  well  in- 
deed. And  he  realized  that  she  was  not  of  the  type 
K.  theatrically  Ming  real  diamonds  around  his  offiee. 
Therefore,  she  must  know  that  the  stone  was  imita- 
tion.    (^iKxl  rrai  «I())tr,)isfratinii ! 

Hut  how?  Twenty-four  hours  previously  one  of 
ihc  best  jewellers  in  the  city  had  appraise.!  the 
stone  as  worth  not  a  cent  less  than  a  liundred  and 
lift  V  dollars.  He  broke  the  world's  middle-distance 
rccor<ls  in  traversinj;  the  distance  between  his  oftice 
and  the  jeweller's.  He  slioved  the  rinj:  acn.ss  the 
(•(mnter:     "How  much  that  is  wuth,  (';ip"n?" 

The  white  man  -.danced  at  the  lut  ofj^la.ss  and 
K!!.i!<".l.     "About   .-1  dollar.      Maybe  two." 

"Two  dollars?"     There  were  tears  in  Sem(»re-s 
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voice.     "Ani't     they    Komc    mistake     Hoss-iiiiin? " 
"  No.     It  is  a  cleverly-cut  imitation  and  a  lairlv 
well  made,  plated  setting:.      ]>,ut  it's  intrinsic  value 
isn't  jMtssiltly  more  than  two.  dollars."' 

S<-m()re  closed  his  eyvs  in  horror.  In  the  li.ijht 
<»t'  this  certain  tinuncial  catastrophe  the  loss  of  ; 
prospective  wife  and  a  happy  home  seemed  as  nolh- 
injr.  "  IM)-hut,"  he  stammered.  "  It  wa'n't  on'y 
yesliddy  you  tol'  me  that  they  rin^  was  wuth  a 
hund'cd  an'  tifty  dollars!  " 

The  jeweller  shook   his  head.     "  Not    that   rin;;. 
That  is  not  the  ring  I  api)raised  for  vou  vester- 
ay. 

"  Hut  Boss-man."  wailed  Semore,  "  is  vou  sho" 
I'out'n  that?" 

"  Positive.  The  riuii  you  showed  me  yesterdav 
w  as  a  very  pretty  «;enuiue  diamond.  This  thing  is 
plain  glass." 

"  O-o-o-oh  :  Lawdy !  " 

'•  Vou  haven't  loaned  any  money  on  that,  have 

VdU?  " 

Semore  glanced  at  the  ring.  He  raised  ]»aiu- 
tilled  vyvs  to  the  face  of  his  vis-a-vis.  "  Xo."  he 
groaned.  "  I  ain't  loant  nothin*  on  nothiu'.  I 
reckon  I  is  jes'  nachelly  gave  sevumty-tive  doliarg 
to  cliaity  I  " 

The  stricken  Semore  lurched  into  the  street  and 
groped  blindly  towani  his  musty  ofTice.  There  he 
^■ank  into  a  creaky  chair  and  lighted  a  cigar  butt 
\^hI(•h  ho  sj)itied  on  a  penpoint  so  that  ho  might 
.i;ei  the  ultiiiutte  pufT  of  rancid  smoke.  He  tried 
lo  collect  his  thoughts. 

He  knew  that  tli<'  Jeweller  was  ahove  reproach. 
'■^oine  tiend  of  evil  had  stolen  his  real  diamond  and 
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sul.stitutod   this  l)it  of  -lass.     And   yot  —  no  one 
had  poss.'sscd  tlic  rin^'  save  liinisdf.     It  hadu't  bocu 

out  oi'  Ills  })0(k('t  —  ,       t  «  i. 

He  leaped  to  his  iVet  and  smashed  a  bony  tist 
into  ilie  |.ali!i  of  liis  other  hand. 

-  M,.  -Mi'   Samson."   he   roare<l,   resortin-  to  the 
Fdl.le  for  a  paialIeK  -  we  is  both  been  done  dirt 
by    Nviniinin:     Vistar  (loins   wukked   me    lor   that 
dVmin'  an"  then  doulde  (•••ossed  me!  " 

It  was  all  (luite  phiin.     Vistar  still  had  the  real 
.liamoMd.     He  slapped  a  batt.'r.'d  felt   hat   (m  his 
l,(ad  with  the  intention  of  puttin-  the  case  in  the 
hands  of  l.awver  Evans  Chew.     Then  he  realized 
that  Chew,  in  common  with  all  the  other  men  ot 
parts  in  darktown.  disliked  him  an<l   wcmld  take 
{Ti-eat  pleasure  in  exploiting'  his  disconditure.     1  It- 
loved  money  i)assionately.  but  he  knew  that  it  was 
uorth  more  than  seventy-tive  dollars  to  conceal  the 
story  of  his  und<.in-.     And  he  was  wise  enoujih  to 
understaiKl  that  he  would  have  a  very  difficult  time 
in  provin-  that  Vistar  had  substituted  the  imita- 
tion for  the  ival.     If  he  had  her  arrested  and  she 
should    subs;Miuently    be    ac(iuitted  —  they'd    cer- 
tainlv  run  liim  out  of  town. 

II.'  ivmov.-d  his  hat   and  settled  into  the  sloujih 
of     despond,     lie      was      heartsick     and      weary. 
-  Heckon  1  deserves  it.""  he  muttered  bitterly,  "  for 
foolin'  with   wimmin.""     Seniore  Mashby's  conver- 
sion to  misojjvny  was  complete. 

TiMM-e  came  a  !i-ht  lap  on  the  door  and  it  was 
thin^  open,     ("ass  Dri-uvrs  i.oked  a  <;rinniiiti  head 
into  the   room.     "Hello.   Ol"   Spoht '.  "   he^reeted 
..!......::i-.-       "  H.-.'.v  v.".!i  t>>:d;i»r  it  th.is  mawniu"?   ' 

'  "semore  pulled  "himself  together  with   a   mighty 
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effort,  rit'  tried  to  nrii,  and  met  with  sirkly  snr- 
ress.  "Tol'abh',  liiot' -r  Di-ig^rc-x;  «oht  of  toL- 
aide." 

"So'm  L  nroflicr  Masliln-.  Jcs"  paused  hy  to 
lot  yon  i<ii(.\v  Ixmt'n  that  sovnmty-fivc  d(dhirs 
you  h»aut  me  yestiddy  —  yon  'mcnihcrs  it.  don" 
youV  ■■ 

"  Vch."  choked  Senioi'e.  '•  I  "iiieinhers  it  tho"- 
ouiih." 

"•  f  done  finish  a  deal  what  tu"n  it  into  thoe 
hund'ed  dollars,"'  exidted  ( "ass.  "  I  is  coinin"  "roun' 
this  ovenin"  to  redeem  that  they  i-iiiij  hack  ajj'in." 

Wors.'  and  nu)re  of  it.  Ossa  piled  on  I'elion. 
Tliis  new  aspect  to  a  phantasniajjoria  of  misery 
smote  Semore  where  it  hurt  worst.  He  tem]iorized. 
"Ain"t  no  hurry,  Hrother  l)rij;t,rers:  you  is  <.rot 
thutty  days."* 

"I  is  p.!  th'(>e  hund'ed  dollars.'"  chuckh'd  Cass. 
"An"  t'ni<,dit  r  pays  you  eiuhfy  an'  ;;its  (lie  i'in<j."" 

Semore  was  face  to  face  with  the  necessity  for 
immediate  ami  decisive  action,  His  hj-ain"  was 
sadly  addled  hut  iK.t  to  such  an  extent  that  he 
failed  to  realize  the  ur-jemy  of  savint;  the  pi-esent 
situation  at  any  cost.  He  knew  that  if  he  should 
he  suspected  of  e\  il-doinu'.  <'ass  I)ri«;i,'ers  would 
cheerfully  railroad  him  to  the  chaini^Mni:. 

And  he  couldn't  i-eiurn  ihe  diamond  to  ("ass 
hecatise  he  didn't  have  the  diamond.  He  knew 
that  ("ass  had  i)laced  in  pawn  with  him  a  genu- 
ine diamond  and  that  he  had  nothin.u  to  return 
save  a  cheap  imitation.  Sooner  or  later  ("ass 
Avotdd  discover  the  substitution  and  he  —  Semore 
Mashhy  —  wouhl  make  th(>  aciiuaintance  of  the  cit\- 
jail.     He  didn't  fool  himself.     He  realized  that  he 
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had  as  mud.  (Dane,  tor  mercy  as  a  Bi-uusn, iek  stew 
at  a  ui.U^ei-  l.ailx'cue. 

-Thas  a  powMal  like  iiu^',  (  ass  ^^ 

..  lUrkon  so.     Ost  a  humred  an    titty  dollais. 

"'Taiu't  wuth  al".  of  that." 

..«•,.    aint    «•,.«!,.■    what    is    «Mt,,    1  ro  U,.  ■■ 
.Ma.W..v,     I  is  pvim.  git  it  back  for  c.gl.ty  <l<'lla.«. 

TliMi  lots  vou  out."'  ^  , 

it  did  M  him  out -hard.     '^  I  is  soht  of  .rowed 

fon'  of  tliat  rin-. "  murniure<l  Semoro. 

"  1  an"  you  l)oth."" 

"  Sposin"  you  sell  it  to  me'.'  " 

"  That  rinu  ain't  for  sale. 

.;;;;;;.    -^'.t    ahund'ed   an-   twen-y-Uve   dollars 
,;,sh:   lifty   nu>re"n    what    1    loant    you   on    it   yes- 

''l:'vou  is  the  humourestes"  felhr.  Semore.     That 

rint:  ain't  for  sale." 

»'  llund'i'd  an"  lifty'.'  "  ,-••..•  ..in.r 

uNothin'stirrin".     If'n  you  want  adimm    imu' 

Un-  yo'  owuse"f.  whyn't  you  .<•  .l«'wutown  an    1)UN 

■'^ra'Jild  instant  Semore  thought  of  <loiii,  that 
.,,,,1  attempting  to  substitute  the  new  rin^o    tha 
iwhiehliad  passed  into  the  avid.  utdH.^ 

.',,,,,tless  woman.      Hut   that    vvould   iH.t   entu    1 
t'lulve  the  danger  of  <Useovery.     Cass  n.ust  m... 

"'::H„mr..dan"s.vumty-tive7     All  wha,  y.u  is  ,..t 

:„,'  a  hund'e.l  mo"'"  HUiup-d  ("ass  im- 

.♦J  ^^..„„s  my  "^vii  mil-  l»a(  k.    snapp 

''■'^'''''*''  ..  ,l.o  ruk      He  knew  that  he  was 

Srmore  w«s  «»n  Uie  laiK 
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up  a^^iiiJNt   it   {100(1   and  i)ro])er.     *' T-t-t-two  huu- 
(I'l'd?  "  he  f'altcrpd. 

Flat  i'('j(H'tioii  tromblod  on  Pass's  lips  but  he 
cliokcd  it  back.  lU'iv  was  a  {•hancc  -  "  Yon  is 
oil'i'ln'  all  what  we  is  borricd  an'  a  hund'cd  an' 
twen'y-five  mo'  for  that  rinj^,  fc^emore?" 

"  Uh-hnh." 

*' Put  it  in  wi-itin',"  coniniaudod  tho  budding 
hnaTR'icr. 

Sciiiorc  did  so,  every  sci-atdi  of  the  pen  making 
a  furrow  in  his  heart.  Cass  inspected  the  docu- 
ment and  ;;riuned.  "  Let  you  know  this  evenin", 
IJrotlier  Miishi»y.  Way  I  riggers  it  out.  I  ain't 
gwine  lose  iiothin'  no  way."" 

S' 'more  knew  that  ("ass  was  speaking  fact.  It 
seemed  that  lor  once  in  his  life  he  was  on  the  short 
end  ol  everything.  His  opinion  of  women  in  gen- 
eral and  of  Vistar  in  particular  at  that  moment 
ilwarfed  Sehop<M)luuier"s  fanu)us  essay  into  a  tlaccid 
<(tmpliiiient  by  comparison.  Cass  paused  at  tho 
door. 

"  if'u  y(»u  ain't  look  shalip.  Semore,'"  he  flung 
over  his  shouldei-,  "you  is  gwine  begin'  spen'  some 
money  pretty  soon  an"  then  you  gwine  die  of  a 
busted  heait."' 

<'ass  ran  down  ihe  stairway,  lui-ned  the  corner 
ill  top  speed  and  accelerated  all  tli;'  way  to  tho 
Ncsltit  homestead.  He  laid  the  proposition  glow- 
ingly befoi-e  the  astounded  I'lias  and  backed  it  up 
by  an  exhibition  of  the  documentary  evidence. 
"So  voii  see.  "Ivias,""  he  concluch'd  triumphantly, 
"we  is  g'vine  tiike  this  extrny  bunded  an"  twrn'y- 
fivi'  an'  buy  a  new  an'  ginuwine  dinun"  foi-  ICI/.evir 
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an   tlie  sevninty-five  what  we  owes  ??more  will  be 

exti'v  protit  for  us." 

Uiias   shook   his  head   (loubtfully.     "  Cain't   be 

did,  Cass.     ElzevirM  know  it,  sho'.' 

"Hull  I"  ues^atived  the  optimistic  Cass.  "  Slie 
ain't  able  to  tell  her  ril  di'niin"  funi  a  fake,  so  how 
Khe  jiAvine  know  ifn  we  ijive  her  a  ril,  ho.ies'-to- 
(lawd  di"niin"  which  we  is  jv^vinc  speu'  a  hund'ed  an' 
twen'y-live  dollars  for?  " 

"They    is    some    things.    Cass,    A\hich    is    too 

much.  .  .  .'' 

"  A  di'iiiin'  is  a  di'min',  'Ilias.  an'  a  woman  is  a 
woman.     Even  Elzevir." 

Ca.ss  won.  Two  ho.irs  later  he  left  the  office  of 
the  jirostrated  Semore  Mashby  clutehinjj:  in  his 
hand  the  informal  pawn  ticket  for  eij^hty  dollars 
and  one  hundred  and  twenty -live  dollars  in  cash. 
Semore  had  fou-ht  a  valiant  but  losing  battle  for 
the  five  dollars  interest  money. 

Cass  and  Trias  met  on  tlie  corner  and  together 
selected  a  glittering  dianiond  for  whii-h  tli(>y  paid 
one  hundred  and  twenty-live  d<»ilais.  Cass  was  all 
in  favor  of  a  seventy-five  <lollar  stone  with  a  pro- 
nounced (law  lint  Trias  ha<l  been  too  terrilied  by  the 
experiences  of  the  immediate  past   to  run  further 

risks. 

\An\i  was  witb  them.  They  rea<  hed  the  Nesbit 
manse,  reconnoitred,  and  saw  l^lzevii-  in  the  back 
vard  putting  ih"  linishing  totuhes  to  ;in  extra 
washing.  Trias  sneaketl  into  tiie  iionse  and  slid 
open  the  bureau  diawer 

The  ring  was  not  there '.  Then  he  knew  that  his 
wife  had  at  this  fatal  eleventh  Inmr  heeded  hi-.  luig- 
jr;...,.  ■!-!«!;•!>      The  li'iL'  was  lot  ki  il  ill  the  trunk  and 
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his  wife  liad  the  key.  The  irony  of  the  thiiij;  struck 
him:  Elzevir  securely  lockiu-,^  away  an  iniitutiou 
diamond  after  havinjj  for  years  left  a  real  stone 
open  to  any  enteri)ri.sinti:  crook; 

He  lighted  a  cigai'ette  and  lounjjed  throu<;h  the 
Itack  door.     He  noticed  that  the  ring  was  not  on 
her  lin<jer.     "  'Lo,  Elzevir.'' 
"  Howdye." 

"  Vou  sho'  does  wuk  hahd,  Elzevir." 
"  Lot  you  knows  'bout  wuk! '" 
Urias  six-culated   l.-ietly.     "  Is  you  got  the  key 
to  yf»"  trunk,  Elzevir?  "' 
"  Sho'  is." 

"  Loand  't  to  me  a  minute,  will  you,  Hon?  " 
He  did  not  detect  the  jj;leiun  of  suspicion  which 
h'aped  into  Elzevir's  eyes,  nor  did  he  take  warn- 
ing' from  the  alacrity  with  which  she  handed  him 
the  desired  key.  He  chatted  with  her  for  a  few 
moments  and  sidled  int.i  the  house. 

It  reiiuired  only  a  few  seconds  to  throw  liack  the 
lid  of  the  trunk  and  to  locate  the  ring.  He  lifted 
if  hap|)ily  from  the  tray  and  fished  the  new  and 
^'•■nuine  diamond  from  his  vest  pocket. 

He  jirazed  at  the  two  si  ones.  They  seemed  twins. 
H<'  couldn't  tell  wliidi  fiom  t'other. 
"  Whal  you  is  doin',  'IJias?  " 
I'rias  whirled.  He  experienced  a  sudden  sink- 
in;,'  sensiition  ut  the  pit  of  his  stomach.  He  gazed 
inio  I  lie  level  eyes  of  his  militant  wife.  She  held 
his  iia/.c  fof  awhile,  then  droj.jM'd  her  eyes  to  the 
;ili{terin,u,  glowing  diamonds. 

l)iscreli(Mi  and  riiTuiustance  ]Udriiptt'd  a  lie.  hut 
indniate  k'lowlrdge  of  n,(.  woman  l)rfore  him 
warned   that   such,  a  couise  wouh!   !h'   !  i  !i!!!:h -_:!s'>!ii 
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and  fruitless.  And  so  Urias  Nosbit  for  ourc  in  his 
life  told  tlic  wliok',  unadorned,  perfeet  and  eom- 
pk-te  truth. 

lie  pleaded  passionately,  lie  otl'ered  to  escort 
her  to  every  jeweller  in  town  for  appraisement  of 
the  rinj;.  And  as  he  talked  Elzevir's  lips  lost  their 
stern  rif,ddity  and  e.xpanded  into  a  sunny  sndle. 
The  sun  was  shininj;  very  lirijjhtly  for  Elzevir. 
And  when  he  linished  she  iiieiely  said :  ''  Call  in 
that  wuthless,  no-"eount  Cass  Drifij^ers." 

Cass  entered  sheei)ishly  and  stood  twirling  his 
hat.  Elzevir's  voice  whipped  out  like  the  eraek  o" 
doom.  '*  Is  you  done  sol'  that  autymobile  yet, 
Cass?" 

"  Ch-huh.     Yas'm." 

'*  Ilow  much?  " 

"  Th'ee  Innid'ed  dollars.  T  owes  the  gyrage 
twen'y-tive  dollars  for  niate'ial." 

"An'  you  owes  me  sevumty-iive  dollars  for  the 
use  of  my  riiur." 

"  Hut  -Mis'  Ncsbit  — " 

"  You  owes  me  sc\  umty-fiv(>  dollars  for  the  use 
of  my  riiiLs"  she  jrrated.  "  Lis'en  at  mc  an"  ju'r- 
diice;- 

<*ass  looked  at   I  lias  and  Eiias  st;irc(l  miserably 
back   at   ('ass.      Cass  did    the  e.xpcdicnt    thint;:   he 
handed  the  seventy-tivc  dcdlars  to  Id/.evir.     "  That 
If'Mves  you  two  ]iun<i'e(l."  continned   i:i/.cvir  merci 
Icssly.     "Cii\e    m<     the    huuded    what    belonj^s   to 

'Hias." 

"  I'.ut,  lloH'-y.  .  .    ■' 

"'Kias!  Vou  keep  yo'  mouth  (Uit  of  this  heah 
scttlin'ment.      Wan    it  ovei-,  (":iss." 

^     tiSS    i  i  i  M    '»  t   i  i      <  i  i  i  ii  i  t '  i  ~t  . 
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"Isp  {iwine  koep  this  for  you,  "Kias,'  sniilod 
Klzcvir.  "  Rtrkon  vou  iiov'  will  know  notliin" 
iriiirli  houfn  liiindlin"  money,  ffii  you  want  five 
(lollai's  — " 

"Thanks,  sweetness,"  niunnured  Irias  humbly, 
as  he  took  the  crumpled  hill  which  his  wife  fjener- 
ously  tendered.  Then  an  idea  stniek  him.  "  What 
you  is  jiiwine  do  with  that  fa.kc  rin<;?  " 

His  wife  smiled  enijimatically  and  jjazed  affec- 
tionately at  her  two  genuine  diamonds.     "  I  reckon 
111  wear  'em  both." 
'■  Hut  if'n  any  one  shoi;id  ast.  .  .  ." 
"Tell  'em  they  is  both  ril  diiiiin's." 
"  'r'hey  mi^ht  want  a  jooler-  to  look  at  'em.'' 
"  Reckon  I  c'n  stan'  that.  "Kias.     Anyways,  you 
1(  inme  worry  'bout  that  side  of  it.     All  you  ^'ot  to 
do  is  jis'  like  what  I  says." 

I  lias  shook  his  head  in  bi'wilderment.  "I  — 
J -—ain't  on'erstan'.  Honey.' 

"  They"s  a  heap  of  lliinj,'s  you  ain't  never  fijwine 
oiiCrstan',  "liias.  They's  some  thinj^^s  a  wife  ain't 
'^<)\  no  time  tellin"  her  husi)an*.  This  hcah  is  one 
of  'em.  Too  much  infermation  is  lible  to  <n)  to  vo' 
hald.  Hy  the  wiiy,  Cass,  who  was  fool  nulf  to  buy 
thai  busted  car?  " 

"That  autymobile  was  better 'n  new,"  defended 
Cass  stoutly.  "Them  llivvers  aini  no  ;jood  ontil 
they  is  been  wrecketl  a  few  times." 

"Who  boupht  it?"  repeated  VA/.cx'w  lii-mly 
•"'ass   grinned.     "  Cap'n    Zacliarias    I'o.sti  r,"    lie 
chuckled.  "  the  niau  uhat  owned  it  fust  oil  !  " 
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THK  inelaTK-holia  of  the  a<;es  shoiio  in  tho 
eyes  of  tlie  daiidilU'd  yoiinj,^  ncj^ro  who 
leaned  disronsolately  a,<i:ainHt  the  Uniip- 
l)o.st  before  the  ornate  poi-taLs  of  ('hampion  Moving- 
I'ictnre  Theatre  No.  l»  --  Coloured  Only.  p:ven  the 
frankly  envious  hail:  "  "Lo.  Ho  linunnri  I '"  (»f  a 
one-time  rival  failed  to  rouse  him  from  his  letharixy. 
For  Florian  SI;i[>|»(.y  had  a  j,M'nd^e  aijainst  the 
world.  Soelety  had  d(»ne  him  dirt.  The  ponies 
jiersisted  in  runninj,'  true  to  form  when  he  i»layed 
the  lonji  shots,  his  creditors  exhibited  an  alarm- 
injj:,  and  ever-inereasinu,  distrust  of  well-phrased 
promises,  his  favourite  lottery  ^nyrs  remained  in  the 
bi^'  j,'lass  wheel  instead  of  ap|)earin,«,'  in  (h(>  lucky 
dozen  which  was  drawn  twice  daily. 

It  was  all  wronj;.  Not  that  Florian  Slappey 
cared  for  himself:  he  was  well  content  with  a  little 
money,  an  absence  of  the  necessity  f(»r  work,  the 
Klory  of  his  social  dictatorship  and  three  sipiare 
meals  a  day.  But  continued  ill  luck  was  tending,' 
to  thwart  the  .u:reatest  desire  of  Florian  Slappey's 
happy-go  lucky  young  life;  — it  was  veering  his 
bark  of  romance  toward  a  surfv  shoal,  and  ~ 

"  'Lo.  Florian  !  "' 

The  lithe  figure  of  the  young  darkey  straightened 
so  swiftly  that  tlu^  angle  of  the  pearl  grey  hat  was 
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liiiLicrs  of   which   were  tipped   by   well   manicured, 
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highly  polished  fingernails — flew  to  the  top  piece 
and  it  came  off.  The  body  bent  gracefully  at  the 
waist  and  as  Florian  raised  his  eyes  to  the  super- 
lative pulchritude  of  Blossom  Prioleau  he  tiushed 
beneath  his  coat  of  racial  brunette  and  gave  vent 
to  some  of  his  surcharged  emotion  by  the  universal 
device  of  sigliing. 

For  if  Florian  was  a  fashion-i)late  which  the 
men  of  darktown's  uppermost  social  stratum  cop- 
ied, Blossom  was  of  a  magnificence  of  feature, 
physique  and  raiment  which  defied  emulation. 

The  blood  of  Jamaica  had  blended  with  the  rich, 
red  life  str*  m  of  imported  Africa  through  many 
American  g  aerations  to  make  of  Blossom  a  per- 
sonal perfection.  She  was  educated  through  the 
sixth  grade,  lacked  none  of  the  social  graces,  a 
good  sjjender  wlien  she  had  money  to  si)end,  and 
various  white  ladies  for  whom  she  had  toiled  in  a 
domestic  capacity  testified  to  the  fact  that  she  was 
a  marvel  of  efficiency  when  she  cared  to  be. 

Blossom  was  not  opi)Osed  to  work,  as  such.  In 
fact  she  rather  favoured  it  —  for  the  other  fellow. 
For  herself,  she  looked  down  upon  domestic  labor 
as  menial  and  ill  befitting  her  high  social  status. 
Besides,  white  folks  were  inconsiderate  and  lack- 
ing a  sense  of  api)reciation.  They  refused  to  make 
allowances  for  her  undoubted  attractiveness  when 
garbed  in  nurse'j  cap  and  apron.  They  actually 
demaud(Hl  the  services  which  they  e.vpected  to  re- 
ceive from  girls  less  prominent  socially.  She 
craved  a  life  of  lu.\ury,  so  when  she  and  Florian  — 

Therein  Florian  Slappey  was  in  a  fair  way  to 
be  hoist  by  his  own  netai-d,  for  Florian  was  a  past 
master  of  the  gentle  art  of  fooling  most  of  the  pub- 
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lie  all  of  the  time  and  he  had  fooled  it  into  the 
belief  that  he  was  perenially  workless  because  pe- 
(uni'irily  insured  against  labour.  The  occasional 
appearance  of  the  correct  three  numbers  chosen 
from  those  between  1  and  78  in  the  lottery  wheel 
had  enabled  him  to  keep  up  appearances  since  his 
ad  ent  from  Montgomery  more  than  a  year  pre- 
viously ;  and  it  was  in  the  tlush  of  enthusiasm  which 
followed  the  winning  of  the  Blood  Gig  —  numbers 
5,  10  and  40,  paying  him  four  hundred  dollars  for 
the  two  he  invested,  that  he  proposed  to  Blossom 
Prioleau  and  was  promptly  accepted. 

Their  engagement,  although  nominally  a  secret, 
had  been  bruited  about  among  the  soeially  elect 
and  was  more  or  less  of  a  gossip  sensation.  Flo- 
rian  and  Blossom  had  denied  it  flatly  —  at  Flo- 
rian's  insistence  —  for  the  simple  reason  that 
Florian  could  not  afford  a  diamond  engagement 
ring,  dared  not  attempt  to  fool  either  Blossom  or 
her  friends  with  an  imitation  stone,  and  refused 
to  sacrifice  his  position  as  ma]e  social  dictator  by 
an  admission  of  his  inability  to  supply  his  lady 
fair  with  the  glittering,  conventional  badge  of  vol- 
untary lifelong  servitude. 

Of  late  Florian  had  found  reason  for  rejoicing 
over  this  canny  foresight.  And  only  Jackson  Kam- 
say,  the  portly  white  man  who  operated  the  policy 
game,  guessed  that  Florian  was  in  financial  strait.s. 

Jackson  Ramsay  was  familiar  with  the  symptoms, 
but  fortunately  for  Florian  he  was  tight-lippi  d. 
But;  he  saw  the  dawn  of  worry  in  Florian's  eyes 
with  the  ill  luck  which  followed  the  daily  morning 

.1 i 1 a  Ti^^^  »• «»^^1    4-Uci    « ^*■y^..»l/-^/-»-» 

lottery  —  arbitrarily  yclept  "■  Genuine."     Florian's 
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liet.s  were  bocominjjj  more  and  iiioro  reckless.  Not 
content  with  siuUllinp;  his  bets  and  winninjx  mod 
esfl.\  he  i)layed  three,  four  —  and  even  live  —  mini- 
bei's  straif^ht.  And  he  had  won  just  as  often  as 
men  who  play  I  hat  system  usually  win,  which  is 
not  at  all.  The  odds  to  the  prospcMtive  winner  were 
allurinj^;  the  odds  ajrainst  him  well  nii^h  inipos- 
sihle. 

For  Florian,  ia  comnu)n  with  many  thousands  of 
his  fellow-negroes  i'>  the  Soul!),  fondly  believed 
that  when  78  numbers  are  put  into  a  wheel  and 
twelve  drawn  therefrom  there  \\as  a  very  good 
chance  of  guessing  three  of  the  uuml>ers  destined  to 
be  included  \u  t!:e  d(  xen.  So  sure  was  Jackson 
Itamsay  that  the  'oettor  could  not  perform  this 
feat  of  clairvoyance  that  to  the  guesser  of  three  of 
the  twelve  numbers  he  promptly  ])aid  200  for  1, 
to  the  lucky  chooser  of  four  oOO  for  1 ;  and  to  the 
selectc     of  fivp,  2,500  for  1. 

But  no  one,  and  Blo;«som  leaiiit  of  all,  among 
Florian'fi  friends,  had  suspected  his  pecuniary 
travail  .  .  .  which  accounted  for  their  failure  to 
understand  the  sudden  fi  ientlship  bt  tween  Florian 
and  Sally  Crouch  —  the  latter  a  stout  female  of 
thirty-five  years  who  owned  and  o])erated  the  Cozy 
Home  Hotel  for  roionre'l  and  was  reputed  to  have 
on  deposit  in  tlie  First  itional  Rank  a  sum  in 
excess  of  three  thousand  dollars.  And  it  was  ihe 
look  of  frank  disbelief  in  the  lustrour^  black  eyes 
of  the  adored  Blossom  I'rioleau  which  brought  a 
surge  of  apprehension  over  Florian  Slappey  as  he 
gingerly  squeezed  her  unresponsive  hand.     Florian 
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"  "1^0,  Jilossoin."' 

"What  yoa  doin',  Florian?" 

"Nothin'.     Wliat  you  doiu?" 

"  Jos'  walkiii'  "round/' 

"  Thou<fht  you  was  workiu'." 

"  I  is." 

*'  Mis'  Clarkson  jtivp  you  the  day  off?  " 

"  She  don't  f^ive  no  days  off.  Tell  you  how  como, 
Florian:     I'se  sick." 

•*  S'posin'  she  finds  out?" 

"  She  ain't  «;oin'  to.  I  tol'  Ma  to  stay  'roun«l 
the  housG  till  she  conies  down  in  her  automobile. 
MiTll  meet  her  outside  an'  tell  her  1  is  sick  in  bed. 
That'll  make  it  easier  tomorrow." 

"I  see."  lie  cleared  his  throat  awkwardi^v. 
"  "^'ou  ain't  lookin'  fo'  nobody,  is  you,  Rlossom?  " 

"  No.''  And  then,  with  quick  suspicion : 
"You?" 

"  Me?     Co'se  not.     Who'd  I  be  lookin'  fo"?  " 

"  Reckon  you  oujrht  lO  know  that  well  as  me." 

"  rtlossom,  you's  the  "sinuatinest   woman.  .  .  ." 

*'  I  ain't  'sinuatin'  nothin'  I'se  scared  to  say  in 
jilain  English." 

"  How  come  you  says  — '' 

"  I  reckon  you  an*  me  's  "bout  due  to  do  some 
|tlair\  an'  honest  talkin',  Florian." 

"  I  ain't  like  '^o  rucus.  Blossom." 

She  sniffe<l  disdainfully.  "  You  ain't  the  on'y 
one.     Hut  they's  thinjiS,  .  .  ." 

Florian  cast  a  wild,  linnred  j^lance  about  IIk- 
con<j;ested  avenue  with  its  battered  taxicabs,  ita 
rows  of  stores  operated  by  necrroes  for  nejiroes,  its 
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dciitial  Savings  l?ank  on  the  ground  floor 
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finally  his  tne  lij^hted  on  the  invitiiijj  i)oi'tal.s  of 
Bi'0iiy;htou"s  Di-u*;  Store.  Unpleasantnesses  an- 
noyed him.     lie  wanted  peace  and  plenty  of  it. 

"  F  ~w  'bout  a  soda,  Illossom?" 

"  I  ain't  keen  'l)o\it  no  soda.  What  I  want  is  to 
make  talk  with  you." 

There  was  no  help  for  it :     "  Let's  talk  in  there." 

The  silxht  of  a  frothy,  creamy  strawberry  ice 
ci'eaui  .soda  then  in  the  process  of  bein*^  dispensed 
to  an  ebony  urchin  dispelled  Blossom's  ojiposition. 
"  IF  you  wanna  — " 

They  seated  thenis(dvi's  at  a  shiny-topped  table 
in  the  farthest  and  mo'<t  secluded  corner.  Florian 
jrave  the  order  with  the  nonchalance  of  a  million- 
aire. Inwardly  he  was  tidjiety.  He  tried  his  best 
to  avert  the  catastrophe:  "  I*ink  Broughton  sure 
is  got  a  swell  place  here.'' 

"  Is  he".'  " 

"  Hi-  was  tell  in'  me  t'other  day.  .  .    " 

The  ice  cream  sodas  wei-e  served  and  Blossom's 
long  spoon  probed  tentatively  into  the  foam.  "  ^Ve 
ain't  interest"  in  what  he  was  tellin*  you  t'other 
day.  Florian.  What  we's  interest'  in  is  what  I  is 
tellin'  you  now." 

"  Vou  is  ai'tin'  so  stsangr-,  hon." 

Blossom's  lips  compi-essed  tightlx  "Beckon 
I'll  be  ;ictin'  strangei-  bef(»"  long.  A^liy  ain't  you 
lier-M  ti»  till   hon.se  this  last  two  nights'.'" 

"  Business,'"  ev.uhd  Floiian. 

"Huh!  Fust  time  1  ever  knew  her  name  was 
Bii^ines.s." 

"  Who'H  Tianu»?  "     Iniiocentlv. 

•    i'h.i!  big,  iat  Sallv  Frrndi." 
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Florian  experienced  a  sinky  sensation  near  the 
s(>lar  plexus.     "  Who  said  souiethiu'  "bout  i^ally?" 

"  I  did." 

''  Wliat  for  yon  mention  lier?  '' 

'•  'Cause  she's  what  I  jjot  to  talk  about.  Fust  off 
I  want  to  ask  you,  Florian  —  is  we  euga<;ed  or  ain't 
we  engaged?  " 

**  Why,  honey  .   .  ." 

"  Is  we  or  ain't  wv'.*  " 

**  Ain't  yon  know — '.' " 

"  I'se  tryin'  to  (ind  out.'' 

■'  1  done  tol'  you.  .  .  ." 

"  Yeh  — you  tol'  me  a  lot  of  things.  r>ut  \!iere's 
other  folks  heen  tellin'  me  contrai'iwise.  An'  you 
ain't  l)een  "round  mueh  lately  an'  I  sort  of  heen 
thinkin' — "' 

"  Vou'r<'  the  thinkenest  woman.  Hlo.ssom.  You 
aiut  ;;ot  no  call  to  be  thinkin'  all  the  lime  that- 
av  'IV." 

.  reckon  I  got  a  right.  Ain't  it  so  I  got  a  right 
when  my  fian  \y  goes  traii'sin'  'round  with  a  woman 
who  ain't  got  no  education  .m'  who  runs  a  hotel 
wiiich  there  aint  the  b(>st  things  in  the  world  said 
about  it?     Ain't   I  —  huh'.'" 

*' Ain't  hrtii  runinn'  'nuind  with  her." 

''  IMT:  Heekon  that  ol'  sofa  in  her  parlour  ain't 
had  a  chancst  to  get  cool  these  last  few  nights." 

'•  \'ou're  the  "simmt inest  woi  lan.   .   .  ." 

Her  ('yi':<  compelled  his  -tiid  hehl  tliem  levclly. 
"  I  asks  you  tiiis.  Fh)riaM  is  you  in  love  with  me 
or  is  vou  in  love  witii  Sally  Crouch?" 

"  llouesi  f  (iawil.  Hon  I  ain"'  .ire  a  snap  «(f 
my  liiig(  IS  for  that  woiiiau.  1  •  it  never  loved 
no  woman  but  \ou,  an'^" 
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"  Wheu  you  j,'\viiie  marry  ine?  " 
Florian  tluslied.  *'  This  ain't  no  tinw  to  make 
uian-iap'  talk,  Hlossoni.  Tliiii<rs  is  too  'carious." 
This  is  the  time  i/ou  inwhw  make  marriaj,^'  taMc, 
Florian.  I  ain't  calrlatin'  to  stand  no  fumadiddle 
from  you  nc.r  no  oiIkm-  man.  You  ain't  never  lol' 
no  one  we  was  en-ap''  an'  folks  is  savin'  that  I  is 
runnin'  aft.-r  you  fo"  your  monev.  .   .  ." 

"Folks  don'i  know  what  they's  talkin'  "Ix.ut,"  he 
retorted  earnestly,  thiukin<r  fearfully  of  his  total 
worldly  as.sets:  an  extensive  wardrobe  and  about 
ei;,dit  dollars  in  ea.^h. 

"  Heekon  you  ain't  the  marr  in"  kind,  I. ah?" 
"  Kei'kon  I  is." 

"Then  whyn't  you  marry  me  ri^dit  oft"?" 
"  I  sort  of  ain't  ready,  Hlossom.     Tle-y's  business 
i-easons.  ..." 

"ilm!     \\liat    you   know   'bout    business?     You 
^'(.t  'nou«,di  money  so's  vou  ain't  p.t  to  work  " 
"  r  does  work." 
"  IMayin'  the  lott'ry." 

"  I'se  seeretary  of  The  Sons  ^SL   J)auuhters  of   I 
Will  Arise." 

"  Thii  don't  ]»ay  iiotliin'  much." 
He    hesitated.   ...- -Tain't     much.     I     reckon. 
I^ossom:  but   I   reck,,,!   I  minhCs  well  tell  y(.u  now' 

as  l;iter,  -  r  i I  that  money." 

"  \Nliat.   .   .    ?"     She  leaned  acro.ss  the  table,  the 
strawberry    soda     temjxu-arily    foi'^jotten:     "You 
means  to  tell  me  you  uee.l  the  mom-y  yon  ^i(   froin 
The  Sons  .V  hau^diters  of  1  Will  .\ii.s,'.-.' " 
II"  huni:  his  head  in  shame.     "  Fh  huh." 
"  How  come?     I  t'iouji:lit  yctu  was  rich." 
"'i'liafs  what   tlir\   ;ill   ihink."  he  answeied  mis 
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<'ral)ly  .  .  .  for  iji-catcr  sIuuih'  hath  no  man  than 
to  admit  his  wealth  is  a  chi'iici-a.  "  l>ut  that  ain't 
iiiakin"  it  so."" 

"  Vou  uscter  liavc.  .  .  ." 

**  L  sctcr  ain't  /x.      1  (htnc  had  hnsincss  rcvei'sos." 

"  riayin"  th"  h»tt"r\,  I  icckon."" 

"Soil  of.  An'  otiici-  thinji,^s.  An"  that's  the 
itiith." 

Sih'iicc  fell  Ix'twccn  them.  I^lorian  Siaitjx'v  fin- 
;;«'r('(i  the  lew  ciumplcd  liills  in  his  tioiiscis  pocket. 
The  ;^iil  ti-ied  to  readjust  in  a  seeond  hei-  |)re('on- 
ceivcd  i(h'as  of  the  mail  and  his  woildjv  status. 

"  Hroke?  "  she  questioned  directly.  lie  was  dis- 
conrcrtiMJ. 

''  Not  ontii'ely."' 
"  Almost  ?*" 

"  rii  liuhl  I  wonl'irt  he  tellin"  no  one  only  von, 
lloii.   .  .  .•• 

"  Whyn'l  yoii  <j;it  yon  a  jolt?"' 

lie  shook  Ills  hfad.  *•  .M  \  health  ain't  so  <;ood, 
IMos.Jom.      'i  <z(i\  the  misery.   .   .   ." 

"An"  yon—"  And  then  a  liulit  came  to  her. 
l"loii;in  Slappey.  wcallhv,  coiii'tfd  the  pcrleet  Hlos- 
st)in  I'liiilcaii.  I'joiiaii  Slapjtey.  herett  <»f  In. 're. 
east  niei'eenaiy  eyes  tijion  thr  jtortly  —  ami  alUnent 
—  Sally  CroiK  h  :  Sallv  ot  thr  amjde  li;4iirf,  the  hij; 
heart,  (he  level  liead :  Sally  the  niieonrted,  the 
liard-workin<::.  (he  nnlieantilnl.  the  none  too  yoiin^. 
I'lossom  li;dl  rose  in  liri-  siid<len  aeecssion  of  vio- 
h'lit  anjier,  aiitl  then  dropped  haek  to  hei-  seal. 
I'l'M-iati  iiiis-'d  none  of  the  hiisiiiess  and  knew  that 
his  luul  was  htinu  lii.iih.  "  So  —  so  llnitK  if" 
hreatluMJ  IMossom. 

'•  Whafs  if."" 
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"  Yon  j;()  lose  yo"  iiioncy  an"  make  a  set  Vr  Sally 
("roiicli  'cause  she's  ii()t  a  lieap." 

The  liour  for  evasion  had  j)asse(l  and  Florian 
knew  it.  He  hciit  foiwai-d  Ciwiiestly,  his  slender 
finjiei's  with  thcii-  j)olishe(l  nails  claspinjj;  and  iiii- 
(•las])ini;-.  "  'ihat  ain't  the  way  to  look  at  it  a  tall. 
IJlossoni.  Von  knows  well  enou^di  that  I  love  you: 
you'i-e  the  loviiiest  woman  I  ever  beei:  with.  Hut 
irittin'  mai'rie(l  is  somethin<>:  dilfeicnt.  Honest,  I 
love  you  too  much  to  maiTy  you  an'  then  nmke  you 
work  I'o'  me.   .  .  ." 

"  Pit' I     I  see  myself  workin"  f«u-  any  man  I  " 

"  Snre  —  lliat's  it  '.  "  He  l»ri«ihtened  perceptibly. 
"It  woul'u't  nowise  he  fair  fo'  you  to  have  to 
M-ork  tfu-  me  an'  I  ain't  aide  to  work  fo'  myself. 
^^'hite  folks  asks  too  much  these  days  an'  they  don't 
pay  nothin".  I  been  tryin"  to  make  ba(  k  my  money, 
blister  h'amsay  c'li  tell  y(Ui :  I  been  jdayin'  th' 
Poo!  ev\v  mornin"  an'  si'ddlin'  over  u>  th'  (linuwine 
in  the  aftei'uooTi,  but  the  '^I'^s  ain't  Ixm'U  conun' 
rijiht,  I  aiii  .  call  "em  ri.uht  no  mo'.  Wunst  I  been 
win  a  U'w  dollars  .  .  .  but  I  ain't  aimi'  '  to  marry 
you  on  no  few  dollars,  Hon.  You  is  meant  foi-  tine 
clothes  ;in'  such  lil.<'.  I  knows  you  wonl'ii'i  want 
to  niarr\  iin    if  — " 

"Listen  here,  Fbtrian:  you  ain't  loolin'  a  fall. 
I  .Cfot  a  sin;ile  mind.  I  is.  I  ain't  tickle.  I  ain't 
never  love'  iio  tiiaii  but  yon  aii'  if  you  is  willin' 
(hey  ain't  no  reason  why  we  (ain'i  jjit  married 
today." 

He  shook  his  head  in  sad  Mcjjat  ion.  "  'Twourn't 
be  fair  to  you.  Hem." 

*'  Reckon  I  c'n  jedije  that." 

"  I   cares   too   uuudi    to   let    \yn\.     '('nns'    ef   nw 
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stiriiiith    <,MV('  out,  .  .  .  You   ain't   got  no  money 
save"  uj),  is  you?  " 

"  No,"  suspiciously,  "  1  ain't." 

"Y'see— " 

"You  gwinc  marry  nu'?" 

"  "Twoul'n't  he  right." 

"  You  rncau  you  icon't.^  '' 

"  I'm  icllin"  you  — "' 

•'  S'posin'  you  jcs'  answer  luy  question. " 

"Marriage  ain't  like  credit,  Ulossoni.  Folks  is 
got  to  have  money  or  they'll  be  mis'ahle.  I  ain't 
get  the  heart  to  ask  no  goo<Mookin'  woman  like  you 
to  frow  herse'f  away  on  ol'  trash  like  nu\  1  ain't 
aimin' — " 

''  You  /,s  ainiin',""  she  tlashe<'  with  sudden  heat. 
"  You  is  aimin'  to  marry  fat  ol'  Sally  Crouch  an' 
make  her  s'])ort  you  nil  yo'  nachel  life.  Tlia's 
ill!  liie  heait  you  got:  jes'  to  make  a  woman  work 
fo'  you  — " 

"  llol'  on.  Hlo.ssom;  hoi'  on.  That  ain't  nowise 
fair.  I  aint  the  kind  of  a  nuin  t(»  take  adwjintage 
of  no  woimm.     Love  is  a  tine  t'ing.  I  says,  but  it's 

esj.,.nsiv( like  a  Ford.     I  ain't  got  no  monev  an' 

I  am  t  able  to  work.  l)()c  Simmons  says  I  ain't. 
Last  white  geu'lman  I  woik  f.."  said  the  same  inden- 
tieal  t'ing.  I  sort  of  guess  that  poet  what  Hai<l 
'bout  hein'  lu-tter  to  have  love'  an'  lost  than  to  have 
marry'  the  girl  wasn't  no  linr  at  that." 

"  An"  so,"  bitterly.  "  you  is  pluiub  sot  on  marryin' 
Sally  f(i"  her  riu)iiey ?  "' 

"  I  ain't  never  goin'  to  Htoj>  lovin'  you.  Pdos.som." 

"  niuph:  Lot  of  (rood  ihat's  goin'  to  do  either 
of  lis.  Ain't  you  got  no  sense,  llorian?  Ts  yon 
.saw   a  pivtuit  of  oaiiy  CiOm  i  an  Missis  Fiorlau 
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Sln|>])('.v?  \\'liy  —  why  —  slio  oven  talks  like  jx)' 
\\hit<'  ti-;is!i.  Vou  is  a  dif-nimpoiiit iiii'iit  to  iiic,  Flo- 
I'iiiM  —  that  yo'd  is."' 

"  Kt'ckon  yitiiM  do  tlic  same  tliiiiji — " 

"  Vou  ain't  know  wiiat  you  is  talkin'  'hout.  I  se 
had  chancsts.  I  is.  I  j^ot  a  Iricnd  up  home  in  Nash- 
ville name  '/ekicl  Kothwell.  He  inns  a  jitney  line 
an'  lu*"s  jiot  jdenty  mon<'y.  I'se  tellin'  you.  I'lo- 
rian.  'lain't  his  I'aidt  none  a  tall  1  ain't  hccn  .Missis 
"Zekicd  IJoihwill  iontj  time  a'j;o.  Tlia's  w dial .  \U\t 
I  ain't  It'licve  in  mai'ryin"  I'o'  nioiu'y — " 

" 'Ph.i's  w  liar  you  nnikin'  a  mistake."  1h'  told  Iv'V 
eanu'stly.  '*  A  honeymoon  ain't  last  l»ui  a  werk  or 
so,  lUossom.  Tha's  w  liar  iis  dilT'rent  t'loni  a  hank 
account,  ^Ve  always  c'n  love  eaidi  ollici'.  Hon. 
(Juess  we  is  just  j^ot  to  try  an'  he  happy.  .  .   ." 

lUossom  rose  ahi-uptly,  a  victim  of  unr.'(|!iited 
love  and  hurt  piide.  Florian  trailed  her  ti»  the 
door.  A  lew  men  seated  at  the  soda  I'ounlaia 
turned  to  stare  wiih  ^litterinjij  eyes  at  her  duiio- 
( s(pie  li^^Mii-e.  I'loiian  swtdled  with  scdf  pity  and 
alt'ection.  There  was  a  jdeasant  "^low  imparted  hy 
the  knowleiitic  that  he  was  reject  in;;'  the  hand  of 
this  rejxal  creature;  doinu^  if.  lie  t^tld  hiI^^;el^.  loi- 
her  own  ^(»o(i  — a  l>nn  (Juixoie.  There  was  a  hint 
of  moisture  in  his  eyes  a.s  he  extemled  his  hand  lo 
hei'  in  farewell.  "  l",f  on'y  I  had  the  money  like 
what  folks  t'ink  1   is  um     ..." 

*' 1  —  I  —  wonl'n't  marry  im>  —  such  —  man  as 
\  (til."  she  (dicdied. 

"  Don't  you  j^o  hurl  in'  la;.  feelin's.  I'lossoni.  An' 
don't  you  in-vei'  fo'^xet  I  aiii  I  nevei*  love"  no  woman 
on'y  ycni.  " 

"  In*;  goin    lo  rememixa-  e\  uiiinj;.  r  lorian  ;    spe- 


TOOL  AND  (^.IXrWINK 


59 


as 


'iiilly  iliat  u  iii.Mi  whaTII  sell  liisscll'  (o  a,  biii.  fat, 
wuflilcss  \v<'ii(li  ail"!   woilli  crviii"  "liout." 

She  tunicii  siiddciil v  and  walked  swiftly  down 
Ilic  street.  Floiiaii  s!ai-ed  after  !iei-  tlioujililfully. 
ile  siuiied.  'i  Ik  n  he  smiled.  So  iiiiicli  fcti-  that. 
'i"he  ji)t),  delieid'i.-iy  i;ii|deasaul  as  it  had  been,  was 
liiiisheii.  The  iiidiicon  had  Ikcii  safely  crosse*!, 
aad  lie  llattei-id  liiaiself  thai  it  had  Iteeii  rather 
adroitly  handled,  lie  was  a  hit  soiix,  of  coarse, 
llia.t  he  had  lei  a  forced  to  break  the  heart  of  the 
most  j;Ioiioiis  wcman  in  daikiown's  HiU  .  .  hut 
there  was  an  aliei-maih  of  (|niel  picasin-e  hi  the 
knowlednc  tlm;  it  had  Iteen  within  his  jiower  to  do 
so.  There  wa-:  no  donht  that  he  had  imrsued  the 
sensible  course,  lie  had  too  lonv'  worshipped  at 
the  shrine  of  the  money  ^od  to  underestimate  by  a 
I'artliini;-  the  social  value  of  spot  cash.  He  knew 
tliat  he  would  al\\a\s  hue  Illossom.  just  as  he  knew 
.-he  \\;)uld  alwavs  care  for  him.  Tlier(^  was  a  tragic 
.ley  in  the  feelii'iT-  And  there  was  always  the 
clianci'  that  in  tlie  ii"ar  future  the  lottei-y  woabl 
solve  his  jifoblems.  Ile  fancied  himself  —  in  that 
event — layini;-  his  fortune  at  Hlossom's  larjie  and 
shapely  feet  .   .   .   offering'  her  that  and  himself  in 


nian-iaj^e. 


I>ut  that  day  his  ^i;ii:s  failed  to  materialize  in 
'•itlier  I'lnd  or  (leniiine  and  the  follow  iniL;  niorinnj; 
he  made  his  way  downtown  to  be  ^i'eeie<l  by  the 
news  that   I'dossoni   Prioleau  had  departed  the  city. 

"  Whar  she  oojie?  "• 

"  hunno  'zaclly.  I'lorian." 

"  \"ain'(    heard   nobody  say?  " 

"  Not  "zactlw  thou"!!  !  iciude!"  t'i!!!-:  like  'nch};!' 
;;Mnebody   savs    'twas   to    Xashville    whar   she    was 
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l>olin  at.     Funny  yon  ain't  know  'bout  it.  Florian." 
"Me?     TIniph:     How  ''onu'  I  sliould  know  wliar 

she  is  at'.' "' 

The  fact  remained  that  F.lossoni  had  p)ne.  Fh)- 
rian  was  pleased.  He  appreciated  llie  tine  display 
of  taot  whieh  had  prompted  her  to  temporarily  re- 
move herself  from  the  scene  of  his  proposed  com- 
mercial courtship.  Thus  his  carefully  jilanned 
campai^'n  for  the  an^de  hand  of  Sally  Crouch 
would  not  be  injured  by  freipient  distracting 
glimpses  of  the  mij,dithave-been  Mrs.  Slappoy. 
Fdossom  had  ^ow  to  visit  Nashville.  .  .  .  Florian 
was  mournfully  happy.     The  martyr  role  secretly 

pleased  him. 

Theretofore  Florian's  attentions  to  the  portly, 
good-natured  Sally  had  been  discreet.  Imme<li- 
ately  they  became  tla<,M-ant.  Society  gos^ipped. 
marvelleif,  then  dispistedly  washe.l  its  hands  of 
the  afl'air.  Matrons  ground  their  teeth  as  it  be- 
came more  ano  more  apparent  thai  Sally  Crouch 
was  destined  to  become  Mr.^.  Florian  Slappcy. 
There  would  then  be  no  denial  of  social  eminence. 

Florian  held  social  leadershii)  by  virlue  of  brain, 
educati(m,  and  —  from  the  stand[Munt  of  the  blind 
populace --wealth.  He  was  a  l)nniette  Chester- 
lield  and  a  born  leader.  Sally  Crouch  was  th.-  very 
antithesis.  During  the  \y.\M  four  years  she  had 
worked  too  hard  with  her  Cozy  Home  ll.»tel  to 
bother  much  about  society,  aiul  her  social  activities 
be«'an  and  ende*'.  vith  lodge  gatheiinus  where  she 
assumed  a  back  s-at.  At  the  evening  functions 
she  playe<l  the  dual  nMi'  of  wall-llower  ami  eliaiier- 

one.  iJeiilg     liir.     iiiiii      i  ;irr;-i->;i  t-      r,----:    ::i-.-. -'^  -  ■•: 

•heerfuUv    recogni7.e<l   the   fact    that    she   was   not 
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iiicanl  (()  he  a  buttcitlj  uu(J  did  not  liotlicr  licr  level 
li(;i(l  al>oiil  it. 

I>ut  aller  Floiiaii  Slapjx'v  had  luiid  ardent  and 
iiniiiistakabie  court  (o  her  loi-  a  jjei'iod  of  three  con- 
secutive weeks  immediately  on  the  footsteps  of 
JUossom  Prioleau's  departure  for  Nashville  —  life 
assumed  a  fresh  perspective.  Sally's  cosmic 
scheme  was  v.recked  and  rebuilt.  For  the  first 
time  in  a  ne*i;lecte(l  life  Sally  Crouch  had  icasou  to 
dream  of  social  recojjnition  and  a  husband 

And  what  a  husband  I  Sally  worshijiped  him 
blindly.  He  was  all  which  she  was  not  and  which 
she  suddenly  found  herself  ]K)sset<sed  of  a  desire  to 
bo.  She  was  too  happy  and  trustful  to  seek  a  sin- 
ister motivatinj,''  impulse  to  his  sudden  jjassion. 
That  he  was  mari-yin^  her  for  money  never  oc- 
curred to  her  for  she,  in  common  with  others  of 
the  circle,  fancied  that  he  was  uioi-e  than  comfort- 
aldy  supplied  with  the  <joods  of  this  world. 

So  she  accepted  her  jjood  fortune  with  delii-ious 
blindness.  Florian  became  a  welcome  niithtlj 
^nest  ai  the  hotel  dinner  table  and  she  heaped  his 
plate  A\ith  countless  delicacies  i)i-e|)are<l  as  only 
S;dly  could  ]U'epare  them:  steaks  expei'tly  charred 
oil  the  outside  and  rare  and  juicy  within;  crisf», 
'iiniilily  toast;  rich  biown  fjravie.s;  thin,  tender 
I'.iion;  oy.sters  fried  to  a  succulence  beyond  com- 
pare; piiddin-is  and  jiies  an<l  cakes  warranted  to 
melt  at  US  dfj^n-ees  Fahrenheit.  Siie  <(>uldn't  un- 
derstand the  phenomenon  brouiiht  ahoiif  by  the 
little  blind  (Jod  and  she  didn't  tiy.  Sullicient  unto 
the  day  she  found  the  pleasure  thereof. 

She  p!!H);;<'d  into  an  ori:y  =;r  trousseau  buyin;;. 
She  assumed  ill  titting  airs  of  elegance.     She  tini- 
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orously  allowed  lici-st'ir  tlic  (>N(|iiisit(>  luxury  of 
})atr()nlzin;^  a  few  liauucrs-oii  w  iio  had  l/ccn  wont 
to  look  down  upon  her  from  their  higher  i*iiii"j,s  of 
.he  social  ladder.  And  tliron;,di  it  all  she  lavished 
upon  Floriaji  an  in;  ransi.'zent  adoration  such  as 
falls  to  the  lot  of  few  nieic  mortals. 

As  for  I'lorian.  he  proved  liiniscdf  possessed  of 
no  mean  histrionic  ahilitv.  An<1  at  that  it  wasn't 
so  hard  after  the  initial  slin^^  of  iUossom's  depar- 
ture had  been  soothed  h  (imc  He  almost  wished 
that  she  niijiht  he  there  to  witness  the  cheerful  for- 
titude which  was  his  in  the  face  of  saciitii'e.  As 
for  his  nijihtly  hanciuets — well,  the  future  miL'ht 
be  loveless  but  there  wasn't  any  doubt  tiiat  >^ally 
was  assaultinj;  the  famous  road  to  a  man's  heart. 

The  Cozy  Home  Hotcd  was  prosjjerous.  He  could 
see  that  with  hr.lf  an  eye.  Ke])ort  credited  Sally 
with  a  fortune  of  three  thousand  dollars.  He  fan- 
cied j^ossi])  had  underestimat* d.  It  was  hard  in- 
deed to  foreiTo  the  deliirhts  of  the  <j;lorious  TJlos- 
som,  but  he  derived  satisfaetion  in  the  vista  of 
luxurious  years. 

And  so  he  i)rop.,.-.ed.  There  may  have  been  some 
of  the  |tassion  and  tire  of  his  IIk)sso'n  cour'ship 
lackini,'  but  to  Sally  Crouch  his  (h'claration  of  love 
was  an  <'pic.  It  was  her  lirst.  She  accepted  him 
voluminously.  Stunned  darktown  learned  the 
news  and  conuiatidateil  dazcMlly. 

It  wasn't  understandable,  but  Floiian  admitted 
the  truth  and  as  such  it  was  accepted.  The  Sons 
vV  I)au<,diters  of  I  Will  Arise  elected  Sally  the 
follow  in;,'  week  to  the  post  of  <Irand  lOxaited  I'rin- 
cess  wiiii 
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!ii,i;li<M'  tlian  ;iiiy  t(»  wliicli  Sally  liusl  ever  aspirctl. 
.Vnd  Saliy  iilaiui.d  for  a  wcddiu};  which  was  <U's- 
i\ued  (o  live  i<  i*  vwr  in  sotial  hisiory.  It  w.is  to 
!)('  a  tliiiiu  stupendous,  an  artistic  ti-iuniph  calcu- 
!al(Ml  to  piaci'  hvv  incontrovrrtildy  on  the  very  pin- 
iiacic  of  tlu'  social  licap.  Saliy  was  j^rinily  deter- 
mined  that  iiothin.<i  she  nii;;lit  do  w;!sto  fail  to  bring 
credit  to  the  proud  name  of  Slapjicy. 

As  for  Florian,  he  was  altevnately  divinely  happy 
and  liupolessl  miserable.  Heiu'.:  liunian.  In-  had 
never  (juite  su<  t*ee(led  in  riddinj;  iiiniself  of  the  vi- 
sion of  lUossonrs  phy>Mal  attributes.  On  the  other 
hand  he  could  not  deny  the  appeal  of  Sally's  af 
ilueiu-e  and  her  sk.ll  in  c;iterin<;  to  his  j^nistatory 
senses.  Too.  he  basked  i'eni^nly  in  her  woi-ship 
of  himself. 

He  piay  1  the  lottery  daily  in  sums  ran^'-in<;  Urn 
a  nickel  to  a  dollar.  His  credit  had  improved  siu(  e 
ihe  announcement  of  the  en,u;a.i;ement.  Jackson 
Kamsay,  operator  <>f  Toil  and  (lenuine.  cautioned 
the  young  negro  against  too  reckli  ss  pla\  iiut  Flo- 
rian was  in  no  mood  to  listen  to  reason. 

"\\inniii'  a  few  dollars  ain't  goiu  to  help  me, 
Mistidi  Kamsay.  I'm  plumb  sot  on  vinnin'  big 
or  not  a  tall." 

So  he  played  fi'om  day  to  day:  desperately  —  the 
si/.e  of  liis  iK'ts  limited  only  by  the  state  of  his 
limmces.  lie  essayed  every  combination,  or  gig, 
known  to  professional  policy  players.  The  morn- 
ing drawing — Tool  —  f  )Und  him  la\ing  several 
small  bets  with  instructions  to  carry  any  winnings 
over    to    the    afternoon    drav.ing  —  the    Pennine. 

<>iu/.     ill      •»      iri'<i     (      uliilc      he     WOII      'A      IVw     dollurS. 
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UsiKilly  what  small  winuinss  were  iiottod  in  Mic 
I'ool  were  awopt  away  in  the  (lonuinc.  And  the 
wcddinj;  day  approached. 

It  was  to  1)1'  an  epoch-making  wedding  with  iSully 
footing  the  hills.  The  hotel  on  Eighteenth  street 
was  to  he  decorated  with  a/.aleas,  dogwood  and  ma 
nolias  with  a  final  marvellous  touch  of  art  in  the 
shajje  of  a  monstrous  i)ink  and  white  tissue  paper 
wedding  bell,  licverend  Tlato  Tubb,  ptustor  of 
the  First  African  M.  E.  Church,  had  been  selected 
from  six  eagei-  clergymen  who  bid  down  to  a  mini- 
mum of  profit  for  the  honour  of  tying  the  hymeneal 
knot.  Flower  girls  were  drilled  daily.  A  pump 
organ  was  installed.  Officers  of  The  Sons  t!t  Daugh- 
ters of  I  Will  Arise  were  to  be  present  in  full  re- 
galia and  the  uniformed  drill  team  had  promised 
an  exhibition  in  the  street  immediately  preceding 
the  ceremony.  Every  detail  had  been  arranged 
Avith  meticulous  care.  Even  Florian  found  him- 
self thrilling  to  the  spotlight  position.  Matters, 
he  felt,  might  be  worse. 

The  wedding  <lay  arrived.  Florian  rose  early. 
The  skv  was  cloudless,  the  city  droned  with  (he 
activities  of  an  early  June  day.  Two  buzzards 
circled  lazily  overhead  but  if  Florian  noticed  tlie 
omen  he  gave  no  sign.  At  eleven  o'clock  he  entered 
the  lottery  room  and  exten<led  a  dollar  to  Jackson 
Kamsay.  "  All  that  on  the  (Jreen  Hack  gig,  Cap'n 
Kamsay." 

"  Straight?" 

"  !•  our  full." 

''All  or  nothing,  eh?" 


"  Pool  or  Ocnuine? 
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'•  Muwiilii'—  l'u<)\.     T'iii<iht'll  1k'  too  late." 

"  Aicn'i  you  <;('iiiii^  i>'ckl<.'ss,  Slappcy.'  " 

"  Von  spokt'  a  ni<)urriil'  that  tiiiic,  Caini.     If  that 

four  sliould  wiu  I  gets  tivc  hundred  fo"  uiy  dollar. 

An'  nothhr— nai-y  ccut  —  Ics-"     thafll  liclp." 
Kauisay  KhiMii-i^t'd  bis  \nuh^y  suouhh.'rs  aud  wrote 

the  ticket : 

FLOUIAN   SLAl'PKV 
Pool No.  aS4 

lS-44-4r,(;i    (Sti-iiiK-ht) 
.>fl.<H» 

Tlie  <loor  swung  ba«-k  and  a  wizened  negro  woman 
entered.  To  llanisay  she  handed  a  dinie:  "Train 
gig."  sIh'  ordered.     '•  I  done  liah  a  dream  las'  nighi." 

'*  1 5- l.V (;;•>;'  Ih;  checked  oil'  as  he  wrote  the  ticket : 
"  Straight?  " 

>  No  — all." 

"That's  how  j/o)i  ought  to  play,"  said  Ramsay 
to  the  disdainful  Slappey. 

"Huh?  :Me?  If  all  th'ee  comes  out  she  on'y 
gets  sixty  for  one." 

''Yes,"  reminded  the  policy  writer,  'Mint  if  two 
come  out  she  gets  twenty-tive  for  one.  and  if  one 
of  them  conu'  out  she  gets  four  for  one." 

'*  That  ain't  uiy  game."  "ommented  Florian  loft- 
ily.    "  I  ain't  no  piker." 

The  little  old  woman  gazed  admiringly  nnou 
Florian.  *'  Yo'  shnah  ain't,  Mistuh  Slap])ey.  On'y 
I  cain't  'ford  to  play  it  yo'  way.  You  ~  you  feelin' 
well  today?  " 

"  What  von  got  to  do  with  that,  woman?" 

"  Ain't  yo'  know  me?  " 

"  Huh?     How  come  1  ouuht  to  know  you?" 

^'    .1."    1, ,.*..!  AfSc' 


Sallv,  she  kinder  'lowed  maylte  come  1   might  see 
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.;•'"  -'"^^n  v<-.-,|,  nn-slH-  s;,y  i^.]]  v.m,  ,,|...s..  ,o 

''.V  ■III    ni.-ikc  (i.lk  w  ir  licr  In"  a  niiimi,..- 

I'^loiiaii  \v;i\c(l  a  ,-,;ii:(lil().|ucn(  liand.  I. .ft  fl,,.  <|i 
'•M'i'i:ir.'<l  i)uil.li„-  and  stroll,.,]  i.jlv  toward  tli, 
J  oxy  Horn,.  I!..t,.|.  ii<-u-on.l..r,.d  vv|„.tli,M-  IMossoni 
".'u-  III;  .  fliis  uas  his  w.-ddiiiir  ^]ny,  he  .-v..,.  simm-u- 
'^'**'''  ■''  '"'  ""  "'•'  •■"'i<'.'l  .-I-^IK'H  of  wiis  ,n,.r.-,.,iarv 
'"■"•ria-..  H,.  uas  sHIin-  l,in.s,.|r  and  Ids  soria'" 
\n-vstv^v  lor  ni.-iny  n  nic^s  of  poftMu-  ami  a  snc-.-s 
NM.n  ol  l.rfakfasts  of  ciisjiv  waHhs. 

Sidly  r.M-rivrd  Idni  in  tlic  piivatr  p;r|,Mir  Uvv 
.i.M-('(diii-  was  ..riusivr:  sl„.  ilm-w  p|,„„,,  amis  :  ImmH 
'IIS  n.rk  and  implant,.,]  a  IVrv.'Ml  an,l  r('s,Hi.i,]in"- 
Iviss  npon  Ids  unwillin,-:  ii[.s.  Sli,-  wa^-  radia-.t  an,'! 
!'''Ipit;iii(  as  a  s,.|„,o|oirl.  And  lina'lv  wI„mi  tlie 
•>"i<"'<'ns  jMTlindnari,.s  wrc  con,  lu, led   slic  sc-if,.,! 

''•'"  '•<'^i'l<'Ii<''-nii  (]...  .MMi,.],.  pla,.,.,]  Ids  arm  al s( 

'•'I    '•'<■   \vay  aro.MMl    ,|„.   pla,-,-   ul^.r,.   natnr,.   l,a,i 
plann,.,]  a  waistlin,..  and  -  - 

"  K'c'ckon  y,,i|-s  w,.nd,'rin'  ]iou-  annv  I  want,  ,1  |,» 
s<'<'  you.  darlin'?  "' 

"  Till  always  -la,l  t,»  answ,.,'  v,."  Mddii,"."  lie  ■ni- 

swcrrd   will,    rM,-,,.,].  .]i;:idli,.,J  -allantrv,   Ids  n,in,l 

'"isv  uuh  th-i..rr,.r  that  h.-n-afh-r  I  his  woman  uas 

'"   '"■   Ills   daily  .■..inpani,.n.      Of  ,onrs,'.   aC^.r   (lie 

'"""■•^"""'"  '"■  \\*'i'l'i   11"  loii-rr  !.,■  r,Mc,.,|  I,,  sinin- 

'•"''  •'"•'•'i-'ii.   .   .   .    II,.  s,„.r.dal...]   I.ri,.(lv    Mid   I.il- 

"■'.'>    ""    ""■   '•"'•   \\liiHi    mad,.    ld,.s.oin '  p,.nr  an-l 
I  h]-^  ,r,.a!  ur,'  rich. 

"  It's  al.oui  ,li.sy,M-  hoi.  I.-  sh,.  siartcd.  I'h.rian 
l"'""'^'''  "I'  J!i>^  i'iii>^.  '•  r.cin-  as  w(.-s,.  ni,.st  niar- 
•"•'1  I  ilK'ipJii  !  miuhi  -su,.!!  la;',  finus  ,,v(t  wid 
you." 

•'  'Ihat's  riLiht        lioncw" 
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She   snnmihd    rloscr.     ••  Vnii    is    sccli    a    hraiiiv 
i!!Jii'    K!(Miai),  1  jcs"  sorl.'i-  w.uili'd  vo"  a,luk-c  — -  ' 


>(■('.  Fl(,riaii  —  I  ain't  iicvcf  had  iiolhin"  hut 
Ik  ■  uiilc  .sciicc  I  ,-()t  Ik.I'  of  dis  iiotcl.  Fust  oil" 
\\"ch  I  look  lioF  I  done  i\v  cookin'  an'  de  lauiidfv 
;i!''  '!<■  riiaid  unk  — an"  I  ain't  lia.l  so  niiicli  inoncv. 
'iilMf.  ^■(M!  ain't  ncl.ci-  -iwinc  know  Ik.w  lialid  I 
w  Ilk." 

"  Tiial's  ri.Lilii,  honey:  that's  linht.  Von  is  the 
iii;i^uili(cnt(st  woman  1  vwv  did  sec.  Von  ain't 
j;(M   lo  tell  luc  that." 

'•  r.sc  so  hapMv.  swcctni'ss.  I  Is  <;,,(  to  (alk  wif 
>••"  '  '^"'•<  "I'  .i^ot  to  finkin'  dat  Missis  Fh.rian 
Slappcv  cain't  (h.  all  what  Sally  Cronch  would 
do  —  ain't  dat  li-lit  ?  " 

'■  \'ou  is  always  ri^ht,  Sally." 

"  ^o•  u'wan!  I  unk  so  haiid  wid  dis  hotel  an'  1 
ji<Jt  sort  of  woinrrin'  ef  you'd  want  yo'  wif,-  t,,  keej» 
on  wnkin'  like  w  li;it   I  heen  doin".   .   .   ," 

"  \'on  mean  you  want  to  know  is  I  —  w  _  w  iHin' 
ycni  sliould  keep  oi.  ruiiuin'  this  liofi  l'.' " 

•■  Ma's  it.      ha's  it.      \(.'  d,)i,,.  said   it   dat   time." 

lie  crossed  his  lej^s  and  elasped  slender,  callous- 
less  liand.'<  ()\er  one  knee.  ••  Hon.  I  p)!  aulnl  lil. 
't-al  views:  'hout  the  iih'iai.st  what  is.  i  i-erk<.n.  1 
says  a  woman  is  ^ot  jes"  as  much  i-i!:ht  to  work  as 
what  a  man  is  ir,,i.  -Cuiise  ihiu-sH  I...  dirinvnt 
when  we  is  niaiiied  t'niL'ht.  hut  !  always  says  that 
n  woimin  is  jr,,!  |,,.,.  ,.iM|,,s  an'  no  man  ;iin'l\;<<i  no 
"■:tll  takin'  "em  Iron'  her  " 

"  I 'it's  riiiJii,  I'lorian:  da's  jev;'  riLdil.  I'.ut  1 
Jnn  t  uaiil  to  take  no  iiortani  step  thoui  constnllin" 
'  "".  iin'  todav  was  de  last  d;i\  " 
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"  How  CUllH*  iliat?  " 

''  It's  (]('  lease.  Is  (lisaway.  swootnoss:  T  done 
had  a  fo'  yeah  hase  what  --ays  I  <rot  t<»  «rili  deiu 
ajiciifs  t'l-ee  months"  notice  ef  I  want  it  I'o"  anoiliei- 
two  yeahs.  I  "most  fohirot  (hit  ontil  I  happen  to 
look  at  (h'  lease  yestiddy.  Wliai  I  asks  yo"  adwioo 
ahout  is  shonld  I  si.iin  it  up  aj^'in  or  should  I  let  it 
drap?  " 

"  I  iio\  tlieni  lili'ial  \iews  like  what  I  <lone  said," 
he  i-epeated  earnestly,  "an"  I  j^ot  a  tine  adinii-atiori 
fo"  a  iMisiness  woman  —  specially  when  her  laisi- 
noss  is  Im-ertive."' 

'*  If  ain't  tic  money,  Florian;  it'sde  sediment.  I 
heen  aw  nkin'  dis  hotel  fo'  yeahs.  .   .   ." 

"  Tha's  it,  Sally,  hut  the  money  counts  too.  I 
ain't  licver  lieen  no  m;in  to  sneer  with  money.  An', 
b'sides,  ain't  no  niattei-  what  I  thon.uhl  I  ain't  not 
no  call  to  make  yon  irive  up  a  business  what's 
makin'  motiey  like  this  hotel  — " 

She  nudix<'(i  liim  kittenishly.  '"(rwan.  Florian. 
IIou  come  you  I'ink  dis  hotel  nirdau'  luoney?  " 

'•  Huh".'  "  lie  was  monieiitaiily  noti|iliissed,  then 
chose  his  words  carefnlly.     "  It  is.  ain't  it?" 

"  No!  VA'  'twas  makin'  moiu'y  I  wdurn'i  f)f  ast 
yo'  adwice.  'Tis  disaway  :  de  tusf  ofl"  yeah  1  run  it 
I  i<'s"  "Itout  Itieak  e\cii;  dcii  (]i'  Ilex'  yeah  I  make 
'houf  li\-e  hundeid  dollars.  r(»iiie  de  yeah  after 
I  jcs"  'hoiit  bust'  even,  luit  dis  \cah  -  Lawdy  !  wid 
])iic.'s  uoir-  so  hiiih  an'  me  jes"  a  u  nkin"  my  tinjfei-K 
to  dc  li.iiif  an'  (let  reiichin"  sMiupin"  teri'iiih-  de  Itest- 
ost  [  cuidd  ill*  was  lose  all  what  I  is  had  saved  uj> 
an"  some  mo'  besides." 

"  Not  —  not  really"'  " 

"  Sho'  ludT.      I  ain't  jjot  m»  cause  l\iii'  to  von.  is 
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I.     Am    I  u-onl'a't   -o  I,,'  („  hike  .Ic  !,„t..|   f,,-  ; 
""';;'•  '^^<>  .v'*:'l's  .-r  vo„   uas  n|.,M.s,Ml   „,  H,  sonr". 
""•''':'*/•""  "i'^l^t  l.ahtuj.ut  nj,  ,),.  mom-v  to  k.rp 

i;ion;m  saf  np  very  strai-Iit.  Sonioflnn-  was 
'■•"''•■;'l!y  vvi-oM-  II,.  s<-,nfiiii/,,.,l  111,,  fa.r  „C  ,ho 
\Noman  at  his  si,],,  and  loun.l  nciliini^r  ,i„.,,.  i,,,^ 
J^ml^lrss  sin.pli.ity.  IJ.sau  truth -a,.<l  a  truth 
Wiich  h(.  .Ii<l  n,.t  -.vant  t,.  hHicvo.  Hcroz/W/iV  hv- 
li.'V..  It.      "  \  „u  —  mean  —  you's  ?>/-oAr/  - 

She  ri()(I(h'(l. 

"  IMutiil*  (jiih'nli/  I.roko?  " 

"  Mi.iihC  nii:h." 

"  An  — ai.-  you  son  of  wanted  to  tind  out  would 
1  Stan   i^iuu]  fo"  any  i,,si„:s:^  " 

':>^<'»   IHMza.--Iv  dat.  sur.tncss.     Voufse  T  ain't 
irnmp  lose  nio,v„  tu.,  or  t'lve  hun.lml  dollar  dis 
^••.•ili.  ;ii.    I  knows  dat  ai.rt  nothi,,-  t,»  vou  •  hut   I 
s-'H.Ttou^ht  nirhlM.  you  should  want  nu- to  sell  de 
funntun'  an-  ^dl,   u,,  de   hole!  .  .  .  anvwavs.   dat 
^^'''ildjrs    houf  clear  an  niv  d-h'^.  "        "       " 
^^  An  — an  — lea\e  you  how  iMueh  in  th.-hank"'" 
^  llSyi  "houl  sehenty  dollars  now.      KfJ  n.ld  <m,I 
;■'"    I'^'"'  :'"   "'.v  -I-l-'-s   I   <h>n-,    hahdiv   reekon    Td 
'^'^'-  '":;'''"•     ■''-""•-  1-Ill>.'.ve  you.  lion,  an- W..-I1 
r  '"'^^  •".'  ''=':T.v,  un-  senee  vo.,  aint  ^.,t  no  o-jee- 
"•"sa.a.ns,   wuk.  n.-hhe  Id  .Jt  a  joh  ..ooLin"  up 
''",   '   '^"•'■•"-"t     -partnienls    .    .    .    1,,,..^.     oh    ro'.se 
>..;.  e  anj,es  ,  ,•  n.ind  an'  derides  you  don't  waul 
.^<>  \\\U>  (o  wuk  a  t  dl 

'le  pa.s,.d   a  shakin-  hand   a.ro.s  a   perspirlnff 
FOi  enc'iil        •'  I         r  •    •  '         i  "  "'h 

wokn       ,     '-7/.-^'""   .^""   "•'  'M''(ions  to  vou 

ain't, hat--''       '"   ''  ''""  '  '^''"'''   '"''""'''      "  ^*^ 
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"  1  )rii  vo"  l"ink  I  lii't  tcr  shoiiM  keep  <!»■  lioid?  "' 

"I 1  — irncss  SI).   .   .   .   Y'scc,  I  ciun"!   tiiiiik  so 

awful  si«>()<I,   Hon.     i   ;i!"'t   fcciiu"  jrsr  so  \\<'ll.     I 
always  (lioiHiht    this  Ihtc  liuirj    was   (he   pavin'csl 

thiiii:.   .   .   •"" 

i->!i!'  clniilJc'l  wiili  '-'""I  iianu'cd  aiinisciucnt. 
"  '  •  "ybodv  I'oii.ulit  <iat.  Imii  what  dcy  t'iiiUs  ain't 
hiiniriii'  ill  no  (loliais.  "."oai-sr  1  lakes  in  ]»l('nty 
tiionrv.  Ii;it  III  >iicy  Jiiu't  aU\  i.\s  i»i'olil.  an"  I 
wasn't  hankcrln*  tn  make  lay  Imshand  s!an'  To"  no 
(Ictas  — " 

"That's  i-i.uht.  Sally  —  that's  lii'ht." 
'•So  I  (lone  I'ccn  hones"  wit"  you.  T(»ni;.'.ht  1  lic- 
roncs  .Missis  IHoiian  Slappey  —  an"  I  t"ou!j:ht 
iiiel»he  you  ain";  want  yo"  wife  to  wuk  like  '.\iiat 
Sallv  <'r<>i!(li  (lone,  l!  was  liulit  1  shcuhl  ask  you 
"iioiit  tlisyei-  I'in^i.  ain"i   it.  su  ^u  t  ness? 

-  Y,.],  —  it  v.;is  riLiiii.  Sally.  <)u"y  i  iiot  to  "t'ess 
it  was  a  kind  ol'  s'prise.  1  thought  this  hotel  was 
the  iKiiiiu'cst  thin?."" 

She  rose:  '•  N'ou  set  ileve  a  niinuie.  sweetheart, 
a,n"  I'll  slmw  vo"  my  iMioks." 

One  hour  laler  I'lofian  Slappcy  sta.irL'cre.l  l.lindly 
into  the  street  and  (duii::  helplessly  t<>  ;i  lamppost. 
The  last  seiutilla  of  dnultt  had  iieen  .lispelled.  lie 
had  seen  euld.  slaik  ti-ures:  hhek  on  white,  lit' 
shuddered  at  the  i>i(ispeel  .  .  .  he  t i-eniltled  at  what 
he  h;id  done  —  lUossoni  jione  and  himself  pledue<l 
to  many  this  fat  ereature  wlm  mu  oidy  ha<l  no 
nmiK'y  Imt  calnily  projiosed  to  sa.d.lie  his  insolvent 
self  with  her  indel.i  dness.  .\  n  nld  ej-oiiy  swai;- 
p'l-ed  alonj;  the  pavement  and  llasheil  a  roll  of  hills 
under  Florian's  aosc:  "  They's  others  that's  in 
S<d't/'  h<'  lifiasted. 


h-ss 
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"  How  conio?  ••  L  ..Ml  Florian,  only  mildlv  inter- 
ested. 

"  Lott'ry." 

"  What  vo"  play?"' 

"  (Jrecu  I  Jack  ^iitr." 

"Hull'"  Florian  exi)orioiH-o(]  a  thiill  of  ex- 
ci(.m<-n(:  1h>  lia.l  played  the  ihive  ijunil.cr.s  of  the 
•.rceij  Hark  -i-  with  u  fourth  oue  added  "  Yo' 
play  Free  or  fo'?" 

"Three       IS      {-45." 

"  Sixty-one  ain"t  happen  to  eome  out,  too,  is  it?  " 

"  You  i)lay  them  lu"  straii^ht?  " 

"  Uh-huh." 

'l'<"  olhei  inspected  the  printed  list  distributed 
l^^  Jianjsay  to  his  patrons.  "Tough  luck.  Ain't 
BO  (51  v»n  it." 

"Guess  I  niight've  knowed  that/*  snorted  Flo- 
nan  dis-nstedly.  -"(^nIse  if  tiny  had  heen  I'd 
"'  ^^o"  'iv<.  hundr.-d  dollars.  All  the  luckVs  atru 
ii;e  today. ■■  ° 

The  olii.r  hui-hed  light-heartedlv :  -'You  al- 
A-ays  was  a  iil  joker,  Florian."* 

Slappev  ulared  l.defuily  at  his  aniuent  friend 
""'"  '■"■!""''I  '<)  <iuarn.l.  <)n,>  nioic  nund.er  — just 
one  more  ri,i,dit  one  inelmh'd  in  the  .lo/en  draun 
from  the  Nvl,e..|  that  n  .-niM-:  -  w(,nld  have  made 
fnm  tempoMilv  w.-allhy.  Discretion  prompted  - 
"  l.einiiie  live  (!ollars." 

"  < 'ain't." 

"  Hon  come?  " 

"I  —  Fni  ()\\  in'  this." 

"Fo'?'" 

"Honest.  I'lorian.  .  .  ." 
"Th'eehfty?" 
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''  Yon  (lou't  onderstan" — " 
"Th'ee?" 

"  I  cu  leu'  Tou  a  dollar,"  hedged  the  other  des- 
perately. 

Floriaii  took  tlit-  dollar  iiiii,M'acioii><ly  and  made 
his  way  down  the  street  nm.sing  hitlerly  on  the 
miserliness  of  his  I'l-ieuds.  Luck  was  certainly  not 
running;  his  way. 

At  that  he  retained  enonj,di  of  his  sense  of  hu- 
mour to  chuckle  at  (he  ij'ony  of  it.  lilossoni.  at 
worst,  would  merely  not  have  been  an  asset:  t^ally 
promised  to  be  a  lieavy  lial)ility.  There  was  still 
hope  for  him.  lie  was  not  yet  manied  to  Sally. 
Supjiose  .      . 

Florian  liec  anu>  iioi-j^nantly  aware  of  the  fact  that 
he  faced  a  vital  stratc;,dc  problem.  Already  the 
corps  of  amateur  decoi'ators  were  busy  distij,nirin<'" 
the  parlour  of  Sally's  white  cb^phaut  hoiel.  His 
leet  led  him  past  the  hall  of  The  S(»ns  ^^  l)au<.,diters 
of  I  ^\'ill  Arise.  They  hailed  him  jovially  and 
throujih  a  v,in<lo\v  he  glimpsed  certain  present  and 
])ast-j,M'and  potentates  in  (he  jjill  and  tinery  of  their 
drill  uniforms  aiul  jiilt  swords,  lie  mooned  si- 
lently tiironixh  City  I'ark.  retraced  his  steps  to  (he 
eon;,H>sted  centre  where  he  had  met  Hlossom  the 
fateful  (lay  whicli  marketl  the  t(U'minalion  of  their 
dream  of  love  and  subconsciously  his  feet  carried 
him  into  the  ornate  lobby  of  (he  Penny  I'rudential 
Bank  nuiblin.tr.  And  as  he  cros.st  d  (o  (he  hank  of 
elevators  his  lips  expanded  slowly  to  a  bioad. 
triun'y)haiit  ,i,aiii. 

I'loiian  Slappey  had  e\dlv<'d  auothei-  schenu'. 

The   ccM'cmouy    was    sehednbd    for   ci;iht  thirty. 
At  sevn  the  last  of  (he  dinnei-  jjjuests  (inished  tlie 
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evonincv  ,o,,a,t.  and  Sallv's  assistants  .-loarod  a-.v 
'""  .lel.ris.  Tl„.n  uwy  .„n.,v,l  Sallv-.s  room  anil 
iH'cnnio  Fronch  maids. 

Sallv  was  .h-speiately  fast,.nin,i.r  an  e.vponsive 
.•orse  about  Jut  expansiv,.  li^r,..-,-.  (>iu>  tVa.aio 
'■■'en.l  was  assistin-  valiantly.  AnotluM-  strn.-l,.,! 
""  •^^-  <"  1^><<'  'IH^  white  ki.I  hoots  which  did  nUHv 
u;.'Il  at  th.  f,.,.t  iMit  Nvoro  totally  inad^jnat..  to  th^ 

'liftin,lti.s,„vs..nt..dhyth,Md..pl.antin(.ankI.s-      <v 
"'Hi)  of  lar,.  and  lijio,.,,-,.  was  sc-attnr.]  ahont  on  the 

'";':  ;''''l  •'»;<')•  if  ••'11  a  rrean.y  .satin  weddini,' pnvn 
'..■/ore  the  h<.tel  the  tife  and  dnnn  ..orps Of  The 

l^ons  .^    )an,,h,ers  of  I  Will  Arise  l.lared  noMv  an.l 

'  '"  'li'll  s.ina.l  execnied   its  evolntions  soh,.rlv~ 

;•<■<■;•:;  /'".'-v  a  lK,tallion<,f  wide-eyed  n.rhins  of 

"'  i-^tliiop.an  peisua-sion.     A  can-ia^re  eontaininir 

1- 1^-ver.nd  IMato  TuldM.f  the  First  IfneanM    it 

linreh  drove  up  to  (he  door  and  the  drill   team 

-n   .   e  lod,e  fnrnisln-d  hin>  a  ,nard  of  honour 

up  the  narrow  stanuay  to  (he  parlour. 

llic  ^niests  arrived  luMrin-  their  sveddin-  Wfts- 

P.nk  e  ..troliers^  hoxes  of  plated  ware,  elotln^  ^or 
m    II  d>.      .  ,    Ihese    w.-re   s,,rea.l    «,n    a   .-amou- 

^■;      mdjentahleintheeentreoftheparlo,,;;,". 

•^'<i    the  dona.ons  ,rom  former  employers  of  Sal! V 

•^•^^"'•'l"-''nde.hewastlutterya:sthon.MHi 

.^^^Mvas  (u..nty  .nstead  of  ,hirry-tive;  and  heAiKure 
iH't.YsLv   nis(ead   of  „.u    inrhrs   more   than    th-it 

::;;''^''7''''''v'''''-'i''^'^^'i'v<>onH.hHd   ; 

"'■"'i'»'  ol  Ihf  soeia    s(a'>-e    -iiirl  vl,..  l...  i 

""  ^'••)^«i  >iini  Mil'  liad  everv  eause 

'"'^Hlt  in  h.'raehievement  " 

'li'l-no  Sally  had  heen  regarded  ,. or,,  as  a  per. 
-•'than  as  a  woman  Th-  sudd,  n  shif,  .f  Flori- 
■"■^   ulleciiouy   from   ih.  uiayuit:.c.iit    J{l.,ss.,m    to 
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the  inoiv  '/u-ihy  nc'^iross  Mas  pafontly  ;i  Inclical  vio- 
l(M-v  oil  licr  jtai-f.  Xo  one  in  the  couiiiimiil y  siis- 
IXH'tcd  that  Floi-iaii  iniiilit  Itc  iiiai-ryiin:  Ihm-  Coi- 
money  .  .  .  for  tlirrc  was  no  diic  in  llic  (•(»ununiiity 
wlio  <;n(\ss(Ml  riiat  l-'iorian  was  aiiyiliin.;;  hut  thishci] 
with  worldly  <:(»o(ls 

The  lievcivnd  IMato  Tuhh  sent  wofd  of  his  n-iidi- 
n(>ss.  Sally  ;:rav«'  a  I'aii'  imitation  of  a  pii-oiirf te 
iH'foi'c  tlic  niii-i-or.  "  Vain"(  t'ink  I  is  look  so  had, 
is  yon,  Kva?  "" 

"  Law  sy.  Mis'  Sally — I  ain't  neypi-  saw  a  lU'i-t- 
ticr  hi'idc." 

"  'Coni'sc  I  ain't  ^ot  ik)  (i-rnrc.  .   .   .'* 

"Aiif  no  man  ^^winc  look  fo'  no  li-^nirc  v  hen 
yon  uot  tliciii  swell  cloihes." 

"  i:v  yhody  here'.'  " 

''  Ev'yi.ody.  Drill  team  I'lini  the  Lod<i;<'  an'  ev"y- 
tliini;." 

*M\'hei-(''s  .Misicr  S'mi))ic\?  " 

"Dunno.  .  .  .  Livonia.  .\  o"  know  wlmi-  is  Mw 
Slajtpey  at?  " 

'*  rii-uh  :     Ain't  saw   him." 

*'(!o  fin'  him  an'  tell  him  wc's  I'cadw" 

Ten  minntt's  later  Liv(«nia  i-eli  si,  lie-  \\>rv- 
head  piickere.l.  "("ain't  liad  .Mister  Slanpev  Mis' 
Sally." 

"'("ain't   lind.  .  .  .   \\'hairo'  yi.u  nifan  hy  d.af.'" 

"  He  ain't  yeah,  da's  a'l." 

"  "\"ou  ast    them   T.od'^e  nioinliei-s'.' " 

"  ^'np.      I><v  ain't  saw  him." 

"  Yun  mean  t]cy  ain'i  noli(»dy  saw  him  yeah  a 
tall   t'ldiilit ".' " 

"  III  hnh." 

Silly  Ci-oucirs  thick   lips  eaini'   louctlur  tii-mlv. 


<:a(honnn^   h.v  lui.lal    train    in    <„.,.    ia.-.-o     .^ato 

'='">•     7'OoI:ay,.-..,,,.oloMn..i  folks:     I  ain't  k*,,. 
!"'«    lime  1     (,kr.s  von      liv  -.f....     r 

I  ,>«)n  ,,ia.\   altci-  dis  ('crciiionv  doiie 

,""''-     ,;^-^"">"''">'-"<<->"d(l„.d.H,r-.fo„..hthis 
-.ytoSallv   andf,,nvda<.Mnnp!nl,.n.Ho;;     „to 

"Anr-win..  Ik.  luXh.Mrd  will,  no  Lm  (,,,>  >' 
'•  l(  s  fnni  Afi^tcr  Slapfjcv - 

'^ally  opened   (}„.   lHt.r\vi(h    ivnnhUu'^  fi„.,,,. 
-'.v.l.oMn.  word.  sin.  i.MM,s.di,sn,m.u«^^^ 

1: 

I»H.    VIVIAN-  SIMMONS.   M  n 

HatHs:     Oili,-,.  Vj^i,  s;] 

House    Visit' «•'  *"""'  'f""ir^: 

TO    WHO.M    ,T    AIU-      W^^KHV^'''1'• 
™^!L:;:,^l:-:r,l:;;;;;:::^;;-,;::r;f - 

;::;.::i.'";;::;'r::;.j;;™;:.rT-- -''■-;' "^ 

«"vi,  ,„„l,.r  „,,  ,„„•„,  „„„  .,,„  „„^  ,,,,,^,„^_,^  ^1^^^  _^^,  ^^^^^^^^ 
Witrii'ss:  '  "'    ^ '^ '-^  "^  ^>JM  wo.n.s.  M.U 

i'-n   wiiit... 

'i'f'-l   >ii;,ia   Florian  SlapjK;v  l.a.i  a  d.van,.     He 


roLKsiJKi)  i:iH)XV 


(Iroamcd  that  he  was  on  a  railf()a<l  h-ii'ii  IcmiikI  lor 
^'ashvi'le  and  the  (Icli.^li!;;  ol'  lUo.s.soru  I'l'H.'lcau. 
The  ti'aiii  ivaclR'<l  Decatur.  Alahaiiia — llicrc  was 
a  crash,  a  reudiuj;  of  timlicis  ami  Floi-iaii  Icll  liini- 
sclf  ])itch('d  tlitouj;li  a  window  lo  land  easily  and 
hnrtlessly  on  the  Tnrf. 

lie  sat  u})  in  lied,  eyes  wide  and  slender  iin;r.r(' 
ti'cnihlini,'.  The  dicaiii  liiid  Ix'cn  rearl'ully  vi\id. 
He  rose  and  tnrncd  on  tin-  liuht  to  make  (piite  snre 
that  it  was  a  dream.  I  ►own  ilic  hall  he  heard  tlio 
voice  of  an  irate  ^voinan :  '*  Vo"  all  lictler  be  keer- 
fu]  liow  you  ^oes  ashininiin"  doors  thisyer  time  o' 
night :  "  " 

Pretty  girl  —  train  —  \vr<'(  k  !  The  main  fads  o( 
his  dream  remained  distinrt  even  now  that  sleep 
had  been  banished.  Floiian  had  an  i(h'a.  He  hus- 
th'd  across  the  room,  opened  the  lid  of  a  haltered 
trunk  and  extracted  from  the  tiay  a  nuuh  lhuml)e(l 
volume  whii'h  bore  the  title: 

Prof   IIannhku's  I'liiiirr  Dnrwi  I'.dnK 
With  Tnitisl.iti.iiis  iiil'.  I.'ittcry  .\uiiil>ci-s 

He  consulted  the  index,  and  linally  turned  to 
l)age  70. 

SlHUilii  you  dri'ain  ni"  m  liiiiul.-^onu'  woiikiu  in  (■diijunc:  ioi\  witli 
a  train  wriMk  you  will  liavc  ('llonllnu^;  link,  llorrow  out' 
dollar  I'roDi  :i  frinid  witliout  tclliuu'  tiitii  your  realms.  I'lay  a 
(luartcr  on  pikIi  of  tin-  following'  in  tlic  uioruii  ;:  lottery  with 
iustnutii>iis  to  cairx  w  inuiuf^s  over  to  tlu-  ai'tcrnoou  lottery: 
Tra  in   < ;  i^:    1  ■"  4r.-e,;! 

I. iitic  i.i>us(' (;!.:.' 1- -    ;{ 

n.il.y  Ciu' 11 1^-40 

Hlood  <;ii.'   .'k  K^-'I 

ri:iy  tlu'-^i'  Tor  a  sin','li'  uiunlur  to  win.  Willi  your  \viiiuini.'s 
plax-  tilt"  i"ollo\viiiji  tivi'  innnlxTs  sii-aiulit  in  the  al'teruoou  lot- 
K-ry  : 

U-IT  a!)-4fi-78 
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^.;;^V:.'J'-      >Vl.ut   you    uam    wid    u   dollar,    Flo- 
.^y^nn-t^ny.     Huf  I  wants  it,  an' I  got  to  burry 

*'Ain'f  you  got  a  dollar?" 
'•  Veil." 

^^in.pson-s  oyos  b.-igl.tene.] :     ^'  Tell  yon  what  ril 

;;:Vu,i,!:"' •""^^'^'^^^■^^^•- Sib  nu.  a  dollar 

Fln.ian   spoculatod.     The  dream    hook   ordered 
o  borrow  a  dollar.  .  .  .  -' That's  all  right  ^ 

"I'"''-     J'b'n.p  w.nked  portenfouslv.     -  Uone  dat 
^'M  .iraus  out  de  lolfrv,  Florian  "  ^  ^ 

;;  r  ain't  said  nothin'  'hout  no  gig,  Thillip." 
^_,V>"'^^"tneedto.     I  had  dem  dreams  my  own 


S( 


,..,;„',;,;',; '.'."•' ■       ^"■■"-S"'  "-^  t.,.  „,a„.iage  game, 

r  l,.iui.sn  :  too  sirk  lo  sit  maim-,!." 
,,.0,^;;,':.;:  '  '^''°"-     ^^•'"■'  <™  I  .10  for  j-ou  thi. 

l".'.s!.'rmv".^,; I'i''  T  '"""  '■""•  ""''■>■  ■•<•«••  li't'e 

"111.       ,1     iiipy    ,s    aii.v    iviuiiiiis  —  au'    i,l-iv^<l 

"><U-,u!iht    „„    fivo    niinil,(.rs?     You     certainly 
"■fu  t  vcv  auxious  to  «ii,.-  certainly 
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-  Vassnli.  15(,.s,  I  am.  U  I  ain't  no  piker, 
Cap'n.     Ifs  hiji  or  aotliiir.  ..." 

-  rvt>  never  known  <.l'  a  man  vvinninp;  five  straignt 
on  ni.v  lotttry.""  ^^ 

"  Tlii'v's  a  fast  lime  to  I'v'ylliinir.  <'ai)  n. 

llamsav  nodded,  took  the  borrowed  dollar  and 
wrote  the  tieUets.     '^lanudn.i:  around.  Shippey.' 

^' Nossnh.  «iot  l»usin<'ss  to  hom(\  "Fraid  that 
almost  wife  of  mine  mi-ht  come  •rotmd  to  see  how 

I'm  irittin'  'lon.u." 

Florian  proved  himself  an  exr.-Ilent  pro-nostioa- 
tor.  At  half  I'ast  ten  o'clock  the  stairway  of  hns 
Imardinj;  honse  creaked  ominously  tmder  tho  enor- 
mous weight  of  Sally  Cnunh. 

Florian'  had  set  his  sta-e  Nxith  a  k<"en  ey.'  to 
Sallv's  sense  of  tin'  i.r.M"-i<"<'<''^-  <>"  ^'"'  '^'■^'•^''*'^' 
stoo'd  a  hair.'mptv  Imitle  of  suspicions  shai>e  and 
0,1, Mir.  A  f<'w  pictur.'s  whiih  never  could  have  been 
sent  throu-ih  th(>  Comslock'd  mails  adorned  the 
walls.  Her  eniran«-«'  found  him  prop{)ed  in  a  clniir 
i„"„nersed  in  the  pictorial  se.Mion  «.f  the  latest  I'n- 
Urc  (iazritt.  He  spoko  witliont  turning'  his  head. 
"  "Lo.  Sallv." 

'.  Iloui'y:"  Her  arms  went  ahont  his  neck  and 
slir  implanted  a  m..ist  kiss  on  his  neek.  _  He 
.,l„ui)tlv  hronuht  the  oth.T  two  h'us  of  his  ihair  to 
,1,,.  thmV.  -Careful.  Sallv.  Vou  miuhf  ni-h  np- 
sot  me  an'  Doc  Simmons  says  1  ain't  in  no  e(mditu)U 
to  Stan'  no  sudden  shock." 

■'  I    wanted    to    come    'ronnd'    las"    ni-ht.    !•  io- 


ri;iii. 


"I  was  pow'ful  sick,  Sally.  Mi-ht'  sorry,  of 
cotirso,  that  I  couldn't  -it  to  cotne  to  my  wed- 
dilk  — 
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Soiu-'lliiiiL;-  .suspiciously  like  a  sob  oxi>au(ltMl  her 
hosoin.  *'  I  was  powTuI  (lis"i)oiute(l,  swci'tucss. 
All  (!'•  itut'.NScs  v{  up  all  <U'  sup]H*i-  1  doiu'  luul  tix'. 
WbcJi  vdu  liits  well  we'll  jes'  hub  a  privalc  eery- 
moii\  will"  (If  K('v\'ii(l  Tubb.'" 

Floriau's  hcait  sauk.  He  was  afrai<l  that  she 
was  still  (Iclerniiued.     "I  beeu  thinkiu',  Sally — "' 

"  ^'eli.  sweetness?  " 

''—That  alter  what  tlf  Doe  done  tol'  me  niel)l)e 
it  ain't  laii*  to  no  wonuin  to  make  maiTiaj^a-  with 
lici-  li.^lit  now,  sick  like  I  am." 

Sally's  eyes  narrowed  sli<;htlv.  "  Vou  needs  a 
\\<Miian"s  care'n  tensliun.  Florian.  An'  you  talks 
like  you  was  tryin'  to  hitch  out."' 

"'Tain'i  that  a  tall,  Hon.  Kf  "twasn't  fo'  the 
booze  — " 

She  snilTed.      '•  I  smelled  it." 

"Sure.  Tliafs  the  trctiiiile.  Doc  says  I  needs 
to  driidv  it  to  keep  my  heart  a-;:()iii'  an'  it  makes 
iiic  pftw'l'ul  wil".'' 

••nni|ih:"  she  retorted  coldly.  "  ivcck'n  Sally 
("idiicli  c'n  handle  de  irilih  ■'<!  man!" 

He  sli(»ok  his  lu'a<l  solemnly.  "That's  riuht, 
Sally  —  Imh  !  ^uess  1  ain't  pi  n«>  ri;:lil  askin'  no 
wonmn  to  w(»rk  In"  iih'  — " 

'•  Ilow    coHM"    y«-u    iriake    talk    'bout     wukiu*    fo' 

you?" 

"/  cain't  work,"  lie  phadcd  desperately,  a  hit 
alarnu'd  l.y  a  risinj^  iidlecticui  in  liei-  voice.  *'  Doe 
Siujiiious  done  say  ho.  An'  s(  in  <■  i  lost  all  my 
money  specMatin".  .  .  •  ' 

Sailv  ro.se  suddeidv,  and  placed  in  r  iiands  <ui 
hips.  Her  lips  came  top'ther  lij-diHy  and  she  sur- 
veyed   her    miiiht  have-lK't'U    spouse    w  itherin^jly : 
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*':\Iisi<r  Floiiiui  Slappcy,  is  you  mean  to  sit  (ley 
air  tell  iiK'  you  is  bi-oke?  " 

"  rii  Inih:     I  IS."' 

"An" — an"    you    was   ainiin'    to   marry   iiio    an' 
IcniiuL'  s"i)ort  \ou?  ■" 

He  was  Ihorouj^hly  alaniuMl  l.y  lior  niauaer. 
Tlu'  bosom  was  licavin-  and  Hh'  11oo<1  sates  wore 
jKnilously  near  to  opcniiij,'.  "  Von  j;ot  mo  all 
wron^,  lion.  I  ain't  aimin'  to  let  you  s'port  me. 
I  sort  of  ^ot  a  pri.lc  'bout  that.  I  jes"  tellin'  you 
that  my  hcallli  aint  so  good.  ..." 

lM)r  perliai)s  tit'tccn  conscculivc  seconds  Sally 
stared  at  the  thorous^hly  eowed  Fbirian.  Then 
suddeidy  slie  erumpled  into  a  .-liair.  buried  her  face 
in  her  palms  and  lar-e.  votulMe  sol)s  eaused  the 
ro<Hn  to  trend)le:  "Oh!  my  (iawd!  all  men  is 
alike:  Dey  aiu"  none  ob  dem  «!ou"i  trv'n  take  ad- 
wantajie  oil  a  liirl.  I  mi.uhfve  knowed  he  ain't  wan' 
nothin"  but  de  money  he  fought  I  had!  1  inight've 
knowed  dat  el'  J  wa'n't  so  blind.  Oh:  Lawdy! 
An"  he  goes"n  makes  me  redikerlons:     He  goes  an' 

does  did  — " 

Floiian  erossed  tlie  room  and  patted  her  fear- 
fuilv  on  a  shaking  shoulder.  "Here  now.  Sally, 
Hon  — that  aiu"t  no  way  to  carry  on:     That  ain't 

no  way  a  tall.  ..." 

"  Ym  lemme  gt».  you  wuthless  no-'count.  Take 
vo'  hands  olVen  me.  1  got  a  good  min'  .  .  ."  She 
"rose  and  fuced  liim.  fury  and  thwarted  love  Hashing 
Innii  her  ey.'s.  He  n'licaied  i>recipitately  to  u  far 
torner  and  hebi  a  warding  hah.l  before  him. 

•'  Here  now.  S;ill\  —  that  aint  no  kind  of  way  for 

no  latiy  t«>  a< '.  .  .    "' 

"  I'se  tinisir  wid  bein"  a  lady,    siie  iiamed.     ■  i  &f 
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IK' 
ir 


&c 


liiiish'  wi<l  (l;it !     Huh  I  yo"  t'ink  I  j^wine  s  polit  yoi 


Ain't  <le  bestt'sl  man  vm 

w  uk  fo' 


live'  J^allv  ('n)uch  wduM 


Tliafi-  liulit,  i-^idlx;  that's  rij-lii.     1  aiu't  wulh 


It. 


^ 


(),    \(»U 


aiu't.  von   li'l  low-down  (•h(utp  spoht. 


I  lihnl   I  I'onu"  you  o 


ut  in  tiuH'.     1  ain"  jiwiuc  hiy 


hiuif'  on  von.  Fh)nan  —  no 


t  till  vet.     Ou'y  1  warn 


vnu  <lis,  don't  von  ma 


kc  dc  iniHlako  ol>  couiiu'  widiu" 


•t   V 


smolliu'  distamc  oh  my  hotel.     Von  h"ah  nu 
He    noildcd    cnci-wtically.     "  Is   yon   got    to   be 


ioin 


Slit>  jtnt  her  !ian<l  on  the  kuoh.  "I  ain't  (jot  \o 
IS,  hut  Jse  jiwinc,  I'loiiau  —  jos'  "cause  aiu't  no  gii'l 
safe  wid  you  fo'  loup;!  " 

Sally's  dcjtaitnic  cri'-'ctccl  a  (luick  cuic  for  Flo- 
I'iau's  malady.  L<'ss  than  half  an  hour  aitei-  '^In' 
h-n  the  honso  he  was  ;,'ariM'd  in  (T.-'am  Uanncls  with 
a  .--I  law  hat  perched  jauntily  on  the  siile  of  his 
head   and   a   <»nce-hroken    l)in    cleverly-spliced    ma- 


lacca  cane  on  his  arm. 


( )nite  as  a  matter  of  hahit 


lie  made  his  way  to  the  room  where  -Tackson  Uam- 
say  held  forth  as  policy  kinji.  The  licts  of  the  morn- 
iu';;-  lottery — I'ool  —  ha<i  been  paid  off  asid  I'lo- 
rian  casually  inspected   I  lie  do/..n   numbers  which 


had  been  drawn  from  the  seven 


l\ ciuht  in  the  wheel 


and  posted  on  the  board.      Number  <;:;  of  the  Train 


( iiir  was  on  t he  list 


"That  paid  you  a  .lolla.r,"  .ureeted  IJamsay  cheor- 
ilv.     "(Jives  you   an   <'veu    bieak   on   the   moruin;^' 
bets.     T  c;n  rii 
iue  this  aftei-no(!n." 

riorian  nodded  happily.     Matrimonial   troubles 

ou  the  Tmia  Gig,  too, 


d  it  over  to  live  strai.ij;ht  on  the  llenu- 


s:'eiiH'(l   lai'  uriiiiiu. 


i.  f>  UjS 
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('jip'ii.  I  !•('<  koii  inoi-ian  Shipley's  "bout  due  to 
ooinc  ill  fo'  a  iiondlurk  break. '* 

"  Not  witli  live  snai;;lu,"  -Ictoiued  tlie  jxdi'-y  kiuji'- 
"  II  lias  never  yet  been  (Idiic" 

"Iliiiith:  They's  oilier  tliiii.^s  Ik-cii  doiic  loday 
ain't   never  be<-n  done  befo".     1  got  a  huiuli   this 

my  luclvy  (hiy." 

Tlie  hunch  iiersistcd  desjjite  IHoi-ian's  veteran 
knowKMlji-e  of  b)ttcry  wheels.  He  liad  i)layed  live 
numbers  straight  :  which  meant  that  from  seventy- 
ci-ht  numbers  in  the  wheel  his  live  must  all  be  in- 
clnded  in  the  dozen  to  be  drawn.  Shoubl  four  of 
them  appear  he  would  j^et  nothin,^  —  but  shoubl 
;ill  live  come  out  he  would  be  paid  two  thousand 
live  hundre<l  dollars  for  the  dollar  carried  over  by 
Ramsay  from  Pool  to  Pennine. 

Had'  IHorian   been   a   i»iker  he   woubl   have   sad- 
(IUmI    his   bet,    in    which    event    the    success   of    his 
chos;'!!  <|Uintet  would  j.ay  lM)(»  for  1  instead  of  li.-~<'t) 
for  1.      lint,  on  the  othei-  hand,  the  appeai'an<-e  of 
fonr  of  his  live  would  pay  SO  for  1  instead  of  noth- 
ing', and  three  of  the  live  would  net  '-'<>  f'U-  1.     The 
ne<,'i'oes  of  the  eity  had   played   policy  six  days  a 
week   since   cai'pet  baLiL^er   times   and   the   winnin.ii- 
of  a  live  strai,udit  had  never  been  known.     Hut  it 
was  innate  oamblers  of  the  Fh>iian  Slapiny  breed 
which  made  daikson  Ifamsay  —  with  his  elaborate 
central  oni<'e  and  twenty-odd  branches  and  apents 
thi(tii;:h  the  city  --  certain  of  a  sizeable  daily  profit. 
Fhuian  shambled  abont  the  neirro  section  durini,' 
the   lontr.    sultry    afternoon    elaboratin;.^    iipuii    the 
symptoms  -xliicli  Hi'.  Vivian  Simmon^  had  (.ntlined 
in  his  alibi   letter.      In   response  to  ivpeated  state- 
ments that  he  n<'v<'r  Iook<Ml  licttei-  m  his  life,  I'lo- 
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rian  said  that  his  (iiicslioncrs  were  not  {thysiciaus 
and  thcrcroi'c  could  iini  understand  a  man's  in- 
nards, lie  trit'd  tn  ajutrar  ill  and  failed  miserably, 
lie  was  too  exalted  hy  his  liumli. 

The  (iejuiine  was  to  li>'  di-awn  at  si.x  o"<doek.  At 
H\c-thifty  Flni-i;iu  Shiitjicy  was  on  hand,  teetefin<:; 

1  a  hatteied  old  clinii'  on  its  hind  le':;s.  lie  i)uired 
tensely  on  a  cheroot  and  innttei'ed  to  hinis(dl'  over 
and  over  a^ain  that  he  would  not  win.  lint  the 
Iiuin-li  wonld  not  down. 

It  was  a  <linjiy  room  lackin;;  all  the  tawdi-y  linery 
wliiih  the  central  otlices  hatl  l)oaste<l  in  tin-  jialniy 
days  of  police  tolerance.  In  oiut  coiner  was  the 
jM-inting  machine  on  which  the  lucky  nundiers  were 
siainiied  out  and  in  the  foreground  on  a  platfoini 
a  huge  glass  wheel.  Spread  out  on  a  table  were 
little  s(iuares  id'  jjajier  on  which  numbei-s  from  1 
to  7S  had  been  priided.  l>ehind  the  table  was  the 
desk  of  .Tack!->)n  IJamsay  and  a  small  sti'cd  safe. 
Heside  the  policy  kint:  sat  his  ebony  secn'tar.v. 

Within  live  ndnuies  of  I'lorian's  advent  the 
agents  began  to  ariive  from  the  various  sideofbces 
scatt(re<l  about  the  ciiy  and  the  bets  were  trans- 
fei're(l  ti'om  tlieir  books  to  the  central  ollice  books. 
Intei'ested  l»ettors  drifted  in  silently  and  seated 
Iheniselves  tensely.  .Most  <»f  them  were  I'euulai's. 
men  who  played  the  lottery  morning  and  afternoon, 
w  inning  em)Ugh  here  and  there  to  siipjdy  them  with 
the  UHtney  to  |os<'  later  on.  At  thi-ee  unnutes  be- 
fore si.\  ihe  (derical  work  had  been  completed,  the 
nuiidxM'S  from  one  to  sevenl.\ -ei.uhl  weic  fohNd  un- 
der the  eyes  of  the  two-score  sjiectutors  and  dropped 

2  tlii'oiigh  a  panel  into  the  glass  wheel.     \Vhen  th<' 
~  bist  one  had  disai»peared  liie  panel   was  siini   an<i 
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tho  wlu'L-l  spun  to  iiiiK  the  miml»ers.     A  little  l.ov 
was  brought  iu  from  tbe  stmt  aud  carefully  l.lind- 

'*  Sih'nco  settled  over  the  Si^therin-.  The  negroes, 
ran.nii"  in  a-e  from  sixteen  to  sixty;  in  eolour  trom 
a  creamv  chocolate  to  blackest  ebony;  leaned  I.m- 
ward  in'their  chairs  anl  sianul  fascinatedly  at  the 
iransjKuvnt  xvheel.  dackson  Kamsay  nodded  and 
the  thin-  spun  violently,  the  s.'venty-ei-ht  nni.d.ers 
within  tossimr  about  in  sii^ht  of  all. 

And  ilK-n  the  wheel  slopped  and  th.'  panel  v.as 
opened  The  blii.<lfo1d(M'.  boy  reached  in  a  skinny 
ann  and  extracted  a  bit  of  pap(^r.  Tlu'  <piiei  was 
o].pressive.  Slowly  IJamsay  unfolded  the  pai.er. 
and  lield  it  ui)  to  the  <:aze  of  the  bettors. 

"  Seveuty-ei:^ht  :  " 

The  secretarv  wrote  the  nnnd.er  cm  a  h',i;ze  l>IacU- 
board  The  printer  at  his  little  nmehine  slipiu-d  m 
1  wo  pieces  of  tvpe  and  printed  the  ti-ure  whuh  w;is 
disjdayed  to  the  spectators  and  placed  in  a  little 

'''Vh.rian    Slappey   drew    in    his   breath    sharply. 
Seventy-ei-ht  was  one  of  his  live.     Ol  eoiirse.  .  .  . 
"Thirtv-nine!" 

An(.ther  one'.     Ten  more  nninbers  to  be  <lra\\n 
and  two  of  his  had  already  appeared! 
''Fortv-six!" 

\n..ih"er:  Three  out  of  three!  Already  if  he 
had  sa<ldhd  his  bet  lie  would  be  twenty  <lollais 
to  the  oood.  He  was  on  his  feet  now,  heart  ponnd- 
in«  and  temples  Ihrobbin-:  muttering  lo  hi.nseif 
all  the  inrantations  taught  by  Professor  llannifers 
Dream  Hook.  Throe  out  of  three!  Nm.  mon- 
unnduMS  to  be  drawn  and  only  two  more  needed. 


^ 


POOL  AND  (JIXrWlNH 


s: 


Nine  and  scvciitccii !  Nine  and  sovontooii!  If 
only.  .  .  .  Nine  an<l  .seventeen  .  .  .  and  two  tliou- 
sand  live  luindi-ed  dollars  I 

'■  Si'venty-onel "" 

Sia|>pey  sillied  and  settled  hat-k  in  his  chair,  pay- 
i'l;;"  no  heed  to  tlie  wild  shrieks  of  a  woman  who 
had  het  <\v(  nty  (tents  on  4U-71-78  and  had  won 
forty  dollars  thei-i'by.  I-^oi-  ten  lainntes  hei"  p;ens 
of  joy  eontinued  until  ./ackson  ]{anisay  paid  her 
olV  in  tive-dollar  hills  and  sent  her  from  tin'  jilaee. 

I'.nl  seventy-one  was  not  on  Florian's  list.  Htill, 
there  were  ei|;ht  more  nnmhers  to  he  drawn  and 
oulv  two  were  needed.  If  onlv  thev'd  eonie  .  .  . 
the  needed  nine  and  seventeen: 

"  Xiiic!  " 

'•  Ooo-o-oli ! "'  came  the  wail  fi-oni  Florian  Slap- 
jiey's  ehair.  Jle  ruse  and  crossed  to  the  wheel, 
,ureat  beads  of  i)ers[)ii-ation  on  his  forehead.  The 
woi'd  went  round  that  he  had  played  livc-sti-aij^ht, 
ai.d  that  four  of  tliem  had  already  appeared. 
"What  yon  need?"  wlieezed  one  old  woman. 
"  Which  nn  you  need,  FloiianV  " 

"  Se\enteen  .  .  .  seventeen  I  I'liiy  fo"  that  sev- 
enteen. ni;i<;(M's.     IM-ay  To"  it,  all  of  von." 

Seven  UKU-e  to  come.  Seven  more  nundicrs  and 
only  one  needed  to  make  I'loriau  wealthy.  Seven 
nnmh(M's  ont  of  seventy  two  left  in  the  wheel  I 

"Three:" 

Florian's  hreathin^  w  a.s  audible.  8ix  more 
chanees.     Six  more.  .  .  . 

'*  Sixty-three!" 

Five  chances  left.  And  nnr.d)er  seventeen 
needed.  "Come,  y(»ii  nundier  se\enteeul  Come  I' 
yo'  (laddv.  oh  darlin". "' 
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"Twenty!'' 

Four  luoro  cliaiu'os.  Four  uim-o  cliancos  for  scv- 
♦'Uteeii  to  conic.  Floriaifs  lists  were  (.Iciu-hcd. 
Ill's  excitPTiioiit  had  sjn'cad  al>oiii  the  room.  ICvcu 
til.'  iiiim  who  had  won  a  palii-y  ten  dollars  with  a 
live  cent  lu't  centered  his  attention  on  Floiian's 
Ji.liht  u.r  the  needed  seventeen.  *' Ol'  I)a(hiy's 
alookin"  to"  you.  seveutec'u:  Come  out,  you 
Iteauty  1     Of  seventoen's  a-( oniin'  to  his  Daddy. .  .  .'' 

"Eijilit.'cn:" 

"Oh:  you  seventeen!  T'lre  mo'  ohancsfs.  Jos' 
como  out  one  in  tliat  three,  ol'  seventeen,  an'  I'll 
never  ast  you  lo  come  out  no  mo'." 

"Thirty-two!" 

Two  more  to  he  drawn.  Two  more  .  .  .  sixty- 
eiirlit  nunihei's  h'l't  in  the  wheel.  .  .  . 

"  Seventy-seven  !  " 

"A-aaa-ah!  Ol"  sevciitccn.  .  .  .  rome  out. 
darlin'!  Come  I'  yo"  Daddy,  ol'  s<'venteen.  Ain' 
never  ast  you  no  mo'  ef  youll  come  this  time.  .  .  ." 

Floi-ian's  I'ace  was  jjathetic.  The  perspiration 
streanu'd  from  it.  The  darkies  who  crowded  the 
I'oom  hail  l'or<ji;olten  evei-ythin.u'  save  Florian  and 
his  het.  One  moi-e  r.umher  to  be  drawn;  sixty- 
seven  in  I  tie  wheel.  His  linu'ers  closed  spasnuid- 
ically.  \'eteran  ])i'ofessiona!  ,uand>ler  ihouiih  he 
was  Jackson  Kaiiisay  felt  the  si  rain  .  .  ,  li<'  was 
shakin.u:  from  head  to  foot  .  .  .  sliakin;:;-  and  lid- 
ticty.   .   .   .  Oi'.e  moi-e  (  haiM'c.   .   .   . 

The  skinny  arm  of  the  blindfolded  nejrro  1)oy 
stretched  timi«lly  into  the  wheel.  His  tlnjzers 
ilosed  aluuit  a  fohled  slip  of  pap(>r.  "Come,  ol' 
dii'lin'  seventeen.  .  ."  The  ])aper  di(tiM"d  from 
111'   tfcmblinu'  lin'.:ers.      T!ie  si-rh  th.i!  \\<  r.t  up  could 
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have  been  heard  a  half-block  away.  Terhaps  that 
was  seventeen  which  liad  been  dropped.  The  boy 
lished  for  another  slip  of  paper  .  .  .  his  lin^^ers 
closed  about  it.  .  .  . 

Jackson  Kaiusny  took'  if  frdiii  his  grasp.  The 
fat  lin.uers  of  the  policy  kin^  trembled  visil)ly.  lie 
oiH-nrd  it  face  outward  so  that  the  audience  could 
read  the  lij^Mire.  ...  It  opened!  A  roar  split  the 
roof.  .  .  . 

''Seventeen!'^ 


At  five  minutes  before  miduiiiht  the  northbound 
Louisville  iV;  Nashville  train  putted  out  of  the  shed. 
In  the  iK'fjro  coach  was  a  dandified  young  man  who 
lounged  eomforiably  in  his  seat  and  .seemed  in- 
elTaldy  at  peace  with  the  world.  The  lingers  of  his 
right  hand  never  left  his  trou.sers  pe.cket  where 
they  cai-essiiigly  tingei'cd  a  roll  of  bills  containing 
something  und/r  two  thousand  live  hundred  dol- 
larf^'  in  T'nited  States  currency. 

Dorian  Slappey  was  in  the  giip  of  a  radiant 
l!a])piness  whicii  comes  to  but  few  men.  After 
blackest  darkness  rosiest  dawn  had  come,  lie  was 
emancipated  from  money  troulile,  he  hail  engraved 
his  name  in  policy  history,  he  was  well  rirl  uf  the 
too  ardent  an<l  too  stout  Sally  Crouch,  and,  above 
all,  he  was  speeding  northward  to  lay  his  fortune 
and  liis  Jieart  at  the  feet  of  the  glorious  Blossom 
Prioleau. 

Never  liad  she  seemed  as  desirable  as  at  this 
nioment.  Blossom  and  money!  A  honeymoon  to 
New  York  or  St.  Louis!  An  epoch-making  wed- 
ding! A  liandsoniely  furnished  ho»ae!  A  phono- 
graph'    i'erhaps,  even,  a  Ford! 
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Floiiaii  Slappoy  did  not  sleep  that  nit^jlit.  lie 
was  too  (hunk  \\\\h  unalloveil  joy.  His  dreams 
were  wakinj^' ones  .  .  .  and  all  of  IUoksoiu. 

x\t  seven  o"(dock  lie  lei  I  tiic  train,  elindied  a  long 
flijiht  of  steps,  passed  llirouuh  the  coloured  waiting- 
I'ooiii  and  stepped  into  the  street.  >>';'.shville  was 
rousing  itself  sleejiily  from  a  cool,  jileasant  nijiht. 
Street  cars  clanged  impatiently  before  the  I'nion 
Station,  jitneys  scudded  up  and  down  the  avenue 
—  to  tlic  leli  he  could  see  tlie  beckuuing  gates  of 
Parlhenon  Park. 

Florian  turned  to  his  right  and  a  block  <lowu 
the  street  sto]»ped  at  a  restaurant  where  he  ate 
heai'tily  of  bacon  and  eggs  and  pancakes  and  coffee. 
At  eight-tifteen  he  entered  a  negro  barber  shop  and 
was  shaved  and  shiuecl  and  shami)Oo"d. 

Then  he  resumed  his  march  down  tlie  sti-eet  until 
a  cro.ss  stieet  gave  him  a  glimj»se  of  the  Tennessee 
State  Capitol  to  the  left.  He  followed  this  street 
leisurely  until  he  reached  the  imjiosing  grey-stone 
e<li!ice.  where  he  ])aused  to  admiie  impartially. 

His  watch  told  him  that  the  hour  of  nine-thirty 
had  been  reached.  He  resunu'd  his  walk  —  ])ass- 
iii^  the  Capitol  and  descending  a  very  steep  hill 
toward  a  section  where  the  coloured  royalty  re- 
sides. He  took  a  short  cut  through  an  alley.  On 
the  coriie]'  of  the  alley  and  the  next  avenue  was  the 
I'rioleau  family  home. 

Tie  walked  slowly,  wishing  to  surprise  Blossom. 
He  ;•  )j!i");i<hed  the  cottage  from  the  rear.  Hi« 
hear!  b.iunded ! 

The:-e  was  I'lossom  on  th.e  veranda:  lUossom, 
ra(P;int.  alluring,  irresisiilde,  delicious  in  a  waist 
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of  yellow  ficoiiiettt'  cn'pe,  ji  skirt  of  red  serge,  lace 
Ixtots  of  j^icy.     lie  started  towartl  'u-r.  .  .  . 

A  liiuulsonu'  limousine  rolled  down  the  street  and 
slojjjied  hi'foie  the  Prioleaii  house.  The  ne<;ro 
cluiiill,  iir  leaped  (o  (he  ;^ii)uii(l  and  opened  the 
dooi-  1(11-  his  udstress:  a  re;^al  example  of  the  best 
of  Naslniiie's  while  folks.  The  huiy  sjwke  To  lilos- 
som  in  dnleet.  sooihin;;  Toni's.  "  I'm  looking  for 
illo.^som  I'riolean."  she  said. 

''\\'eir.'""  aiiswer<'d  I'lossom  noiteninmittallv. 

'*  Are  yon  lilossoiu  I'rioleau?" 

"  I  ;/v/,s."  eame  the  soft  answer.  "  I'm  Missis 
'Zekiel  Hot h well  now  1  " 

"Oh!"  The  lady  was  tiiken  l>aek  a  bit.  and 
then,  just  beranse  sIh'  felt  that  it  waJ>  uj»  to  her 
to  e.xplain  :     "  I'm  looking;  for  a  washwoman.  .  .  ." 

"  So  am  I."  returned  Blossom  conversationally. 
"  Servant.s  is  pow'ful  hahd  to  j;et  these  days,  ain't 
they?" 

Florian  SIaj)pey  turned  abi'ujttly  and  retraced 
his  stejts  up  the  alley.  Tllossom  married  —  mar- 
ried eomniercially.  He  was  sni']irise;l  and  iufi- 
lutely  pained.  He  had  thought  better  of  her  than 
that. 

Hi-s  tinsers  pressed  ajjaijist  the  Iniir''  I'oll  of  bills. 
Two  thousand  five  hundred  dollars!  A  warm  {;\ov,' 
of  satisfaction  stole  o\er  him. 

"Well,  anyway,"  he  murmured  philosophically, 
''  reckon  I  ain't  {^ot  no  call  "specting  cv'ything  to 
break  mv  wavl  " 
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TUE  AMATEUR  IIEKO 

E:  IAS  i:Ufc>ii  wak<'(l  to  liiid  hiinstlf  a 
Imjio.  His  eyes  llickercl  opeu  upon  a  sea 
iif  anxious  faces  ranj^^inij:  in  coloui-  from 
uhconipi'omisin^r  Mad;  (o  a  lich.  creamy  yellow, 
liabel  beat  upon  his  water-soaked  eanh-ums: 
"Htau"  hack,  coiounMl  folks.  Ain't  yo'-all  see  he's 
comin'  too?"  "(Jiv'm  air!"  -Von,  Floriau 
Slaj»pey,  (]uit  that  there  tresi)assiu'  on  my  toes  — 
you  want  to  t'row  nie  over  on  him?"  '-Stan' 
back  —  Stan'  back  —  yonder  comes  Doc  Simmons !  " 

Dr.  Vivian  Simmons,  sleiidei-,  immaculate,  pom- 
pous; his  I'ich  choeolate  comjilexion  fiamed  behind 
horn-riiimied  si.ectacles.  shouldered  through  the 
crow<i,  dropped  to  one  Unee  beside  the  water- 
lo,:;<,'('d  suirervr  and  produced  a  stethoscope.  He 
tilted  the  lubes  info  his  ears,  opened  Elias's  near- 
silk  shirt,  palmed  his  walch  and  frowned  porten- 
tously. TIk  II  he  rose,  sliook  his  lioad  gravely  and 
summoned  to  his  aid  the  dandified  Fiorian  Shipfiey. 

Of  what  occurred  inime«li.itely  thereafter  Elias 
K.ish  has  an  indistinct  but  decidV^ily  pninftU  recol- 
lection. Somebody  majjically  i)roduced  a  barrel 
and  some  one  else  placed  Mr.  Kush,  face  down, 
across  it.  Stron<r  hands  seized  his  feet  and  umier 
the  direction  of  Dr.  Simmons,  and  without  heed  to 
the  patient's  wild  yells,  proceeded  to  knead  his 
tummy. 

T!!..   treatment   was  beroic,— the   results   uiure 
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than  salisfactoi'v.  Evontr.ally  1:1  ins  Pvusb  L'.tood 
on  his  own  t'oet ;  very  weak  and  infeinally  trembly. 
Water  cascade*!  from  his  Sunday  clothes,  which 
were  shrinking  alarminiily  despite  their  all-wool 
ffuiirantee.  His  eves  roved  above  the  heads  of  the 
coloured  Iniman  mass  to  rest  upon  the  amusement 
devices  of  IJlue  Lake  Park:  the  Shoot  the  Drntes, 
the  Roller  Coaster,  the  blatant  Carousel  and  the 
dozen  or  more  ealinjj  concessions.  He  was  no 
lon.uer  even  mildly  interested  —  until  his  gaze 
lighted  uj)on  a  crowd  nearby  absorbedly  eiii^^iged 
in  a  task  which  remiuded  him  nauseatiiigly  of  the 
barrel  experience  lie  had  just  survived.  Then  re- 
membrance of  the  wherefores  returned. 

There  had  been  a  hii'ing  of  a  rowboat  and  a  tenta- 
tive i)okin,!J:  about  in  the  middle  of  the  lake.  He 
remembered  watching  with  impersonal  interest  the 
bobbing  head  of  a  Venus-like  young  coloured  lady 
who  dared  the  deepest  part  of  IIk'  lake  — then  a 
sudden  facial  twisting  of  terror,  a  plunge  .  .  .  and 
a  long-diawn  whooshy  howl. 

He  had  leaped  to  the  Itow  of  his  skiff  in  the  at- 
tempt to  seize  the  arm  of  the  drowiung  girl.  Put 
she  sank  before  he  got  there.  His  boat  drifted 
away.  Tough  luck.  .  .  .  Put  as  he  drew  back  his 
foot  slipjied  and  he  found  himself  in  the  water. 
Thereupon  he  grabbed  for  whatever  was  nearest 
and  it  proved  to  be  Imogene.  Ue  clung  to  her 
frantically  and  both  went  down. 

Once,  many  years  before.  .l-:iias  Rush  had  been 
able  to  swim.*  ITis  littl  •  knowledge  came  to  his  ai<l, 
terror  spurred.  He  strurrgled  like  a  madman  to 
free  himself  from  the  girKs  desperate  clutch.  He 
managed  to  remain  above  the  surface  long  enough 
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{')  .m-ab  the  side  of  his  boat.  There  he  clung:  •  .  ■ 
and  Fate  itstll"  couhhri  have  broken  his  clutch. 
He  was  pale  green  with  terror.  He  was  scarcely 
conscious  of  the  woman  whose  plnuii),  rountled 
arms  dasjied  his  Ihin  neck.  It  was  fortunate  for 
Imogeue  that  her  head  hai»i)ened  to  be  above  wu- 
ler. 

In  the  first  place  he  was  not  intended  to  be  a 
hero.  lie  was  not  of  the  stuil'  of  which  heroes  are 
made.  All  his  life  he  had  been  shy,  wistful,  re- 
tiring'; keepinu'  always  in  the  rear  ranks  of  a  crowd, 
shunning  leather-voiced,  coarsed-mouthed  men  and 
finding  himself  excessively  timid  in  the  i)resence  of 
women  .  .  .  and  esi)ecially  beautiful  ones. 

The  head  of  Dr.  Vivian  Simmons  rose  command- 
ing'.y  above  the  crowd  ganged  about  the  ])rostrate 
Imogene.  Pie  beckoned  authoritatively  to  Eliaa 
and  I'dias  sloshed  uncertainly  to  the  centre  of  the 
circle. 

lie  gazod  down  at  the  girl  and  for  the  first  time 
exiKM'ienced  a  warm  gb)w  (»f  satisfaction  in  the 
knowledge  that  he  had  saved  her  life.  Truly  she 
was  a  regal  creature:  a  woman  he  had  known  only 
in  his  love-studded  dreams.  She  v  is  lai'ge  and 
rounded  and  simply  curv(>d  and  —  well,  he  was  not 
too  ill  to  notice  that  the  bathing  suit  she  wore  con- 
cealed none  of  her  feminine  charms. 

Her  dusky  face  >vas  a  bit  Tialei-  than  normal,  but 
the  look  she  bestowed  ufion  Edias  Kush's  bedrag- 
gled figure  was  not  hai'd  to  interpret.  She  ([ues- 
tioned  him  dinct: 

"Is  you  him?" 

"Is  — is  I  u-ho?" 

"  Is  you  ijic  man  wiiai  mi\cu  uw  ilic?" 
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Elias  lidgcted. 


"  Tliat  waru't 


Shj  — bashful  . 
nothin'.'' 

"  "Tuas  ton." 

I]lias  was  i!()t  an  arcjumentative  chap  whidi  was 
Avliy  his  (iisclaiiiKM-  of  iutentiou  ncvci-  passod  the  tip 
of  his  toiijTiu'  wJiere  it  muiuentarily  hiin,u  trembling-. 
JW'sides,  he  was  bi'oiuiim<r  to  take  stock  of  him- 
self. .  .  . 

All  about  him  was  a  buzz  of  conversation.     Each 
person  of  the  thousands  who  had  gathered  at  IJlue 
l^ake   for  their  regular   Sunday   outinj;  had   been 
there  for  the  special  purjtose  of  bein^i'  an  eye-witness 
to   Elias's   rescue   of  the   radiant    Imo.i;ene.     And 
each    eye-witness   insisted    on    telliiifj^   his   story  — 
feeling  it  incumbent  ui)on  him  to  supjtly  sonu'  vital 
detail  which  the  last  story-teller  had  overlooked. 
Elias  Kush  listened  poj)-eyed  to  Florian  ►Slajjpey, 
who  at  that  moment  held  the  centre  of  the  stage  — 
"  You  folks  ain't  know  what  you  is  talkin"  "bout. 
I  was  sittin"  by  tli<^  boat  house  alookin"   at   that 
Imojrene  "cause  I  had  a  hunch  they  was  somethin' 
wrong  the  way  she  was  strokin'  "bout.     I  says  to 
mys(df,    T   says:     'Florian.   that    they    woman    is 
feelin'  bad.     Elorian,'   I  says,  'she's  gwine  git  in 
trouble'     An'  sho'  'nough.  jes'  'Itoiit  that  time  she 
gives  a  wiggle  an'  a  twist  an"  down  she  g(M's. 
"  That  thei-e —  what  .\<i"  all  say  his  name  is?  " 
"'Lias  Kush.     lie  comr  up  licre  from  Dothan." 
*'  T  kn<i\v  all  'bout  whai'  he  ( (im;,-  from.     Anyway, 
'Lias  Kush  was  rowing  right  by  there  an"  he  f^ive 
one  look  an'  seen  her  go  down.     lie  jes'  a-ieaped 
fo'  the  front  of  \\\>'  boat  an'  grabbed  at  her.     Hut 
he  missed  an'  then  he  stood  up  jes'  as  ca'm  an"  cool 
an"  piii    iiis  iian(is  ai)ove  iiis  haid  an"  dove  over. 
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I'uiticB'  divo  1  ever  did  see.  Wen  lie  come  up  be 
had  her  but  slie  was  a-li.nbtin'  suuitliiir  terrible. 
Any  other  man  would  of  let  go  —  but  hf^  didn't. 
Nossuh  :  not  him.  IVlieve  nie.  folks,  that  was  the 
terriblest  fight  I  ev'  did  see.  FinMy  they  eome  up 
au'in  air  be  jus"  ])1unib  grabbeil  her  by  the  ueek  an' 
swum  fo'  tliat  boat.  How  he  got  there  is  a  puzzK- 
t(»  me  an"  Em  tellin'  yo"  I  Avas  watchin"  elose. 
"Twas  a  even  break  they  was  both  gwine  git  drown", 
but  he  nev*  let  loose. —  not  fo'  one  nunute.  I'm 
tclIin"  yo',  coloured  folks,  that  there  "Lias  Kush 
from  Dothan  is  a  h"ru  right  I  "' 

Elias  moved  of!  meditatively  in  the  direction  of 
the  carousel.  He  fflt  a  battery  of  approving  eyes 
upon  liim.  Tlie  hum  of  enthusiastic:  "  Tiiar  he 
goes:  ■"  '•  Da's  de  num  what  rescued  Imogene  Car- 
ter: da'.s  him.""  "  Ain"t  he  de  modestest  man?'' 
'•  IJeckon  <h'\  ain't  no  real  heroes  goes  boafitin^  "bout 
what  (ley  done  I "' 

Elias  Rush  ceased  to  bemoan  Ins  soaked  gar- 
ments. The\  had  become  the  habiliments  of  a 
hero.  The  discourse  of  Elorian  Shqipey  had  con- 
verted him.  Elorian.  in  ilie  tirst  place,  was  dark- 
town's  social  mentor;  a  wealthy  young  negro  — 
magnificcid  in  si-lfiniporlance.  In  (he  second 
plait'  I'lorian  Imd  convinced  him  of  facts  that  he 
had  not  Itefore  realized.  Of  course  he  could  have 
let  go  of  Imogene  had  he  cared  to  do  so.  Rut  he 
wasn't  that  kind  of  a  num  :  not  him.  "Magine  'Lias 
Rusli  leavin'  a  woman  to  di'owncd  jes'  to  save 
hcself.  Why,  hed  risk  his  life  any  day  to  save 
somebodv  else.     It  come  jes'  as  easv. 

A  clerical   looking  gentleman  fell   into  step  be- 
si<le  him.     "  Thev  tell  nu-  vo"  name  is  'Lias  Rush."' 
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"  ^';issulI  —  (la's  mo." 

"  Straii,u('r  herf?  " 

*•  IIocii  lioali  "bout  a  mouth.     Up  from  Dothuu/' 

"  Living  here?  " 

"  Yassuh.  Shuali  is.  Dou,cht  a  half  iut'rest  hi 
I'iueto})  Kollci'.s  piv's.sin'  club." 

Au  ebony  hand  came  out  to  clutch  l-^lias'ss  skinny 
liuj^cis.  "  I'm  the  Kev'end  I'lato  Tubb  of  the  Fust 
African  M.  ]•:.  (Miu'ch.  It  done  nu'  proud  to  .see 
how  come  you  to  save  that  ^al.  I  wisht  you  would 
come  to  services  t"ni;2:ht  at  ei^ht  o'clock  so's  1  c'u 
olfci-  up  u  prayer  of  thanks  fo'  the  d'liverauce  of  you 
both." 

Elias  promised.  lie  would  have  promised  any- 
thiufj:  about  then.  He  left  the  Keverend  Tubb  and 
found  himself  hedtied  in  by  a  crowd  which  de- 
mand(>d  a  i)ersoual  recital  of  his  heroism: 
" 'Twarn't  nolhiu',"  disclaimed  the  hero.  ''Over 
she  jro.  an'  over  I  go.  Git  in  de  water  an'  grab 
her.  IIol'  on.  Swim  in.  Da's  all.  Aiu't  nothin' 
to  make  no  fusses  over." 

"I  'clare  to  goodness:  luvih  dat  u^an.  Saves  a 
'oonian  an'  mos'  dies  au'  says  'tain't  nothin'.'' 

Ellas  expanded  to  the  occasion.  "  Co'se  'twaru't 
nothin'.  Jes'  savin'  a  woman  from  drowndin'? 
Sho' — dat  aiu't  nothin'  tall!" 

"  Y'ain't  never  saved  no  others  befo'  this,  is 
you".' " 

"Save  folks  from  drowndin'"?''  Elias's  skinny 
chest  protruded  with  indign.ation,  "  Woman,  you 
talks   foolish.     Co'se    I    is  save   folks   befo'.     You 

reckon  1  acted  like  1  wasu"t  use'  to  it?'' 

\,i  —  1 —  I ,1 —  (1-     '   •*       •■  "  ■  ■  ■  '   ' 
Urcj.    WtioM!   i)(;(»iiU'U   UCiUiSij    Lilt   iOt  .  Jii-e-totO 

Push:     iMisto' yi'ws///'' 
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**  Ilt'ali  yi.s,"  shrilled  a  youngstor  in  tlio  group 
al»out  Elias. 

A  largo,  l)nllet-lH'atl(^<l,  wcll-drcssod  iiogro  strode 
across  and  towered  above  the  diniiuutive  hero. 
"  Is  you  'Lias  Rush?  " 

''i  is." 

"  Fni  Cla'nce  Tarter  —  brother  of  the  gal  what 
you  (lone  save  her  life.     Leniine  thank  yon.  .  .  ." 

"  Da's  a'right  —  a'right.  des"  HI  exeercise, '  an- 
swered the  exalted  Elias,  striving  not  to  grimace 
under  the  bone-crushing  grip  of  the  grateful 
brother. 

"Huh!  Reckon  any  man  whafll  save  a  gal 
casyal  like  an'  "most  drownd  hisself  doin'  it  ain't 
goin'  to  boast  'bout  it.  r>ut  what  T  want  to  ast 
you  is  what  is  yo'  doin'  this  eveniu'? '' 

''Nothiu'.     Why?" 

"  I  got  a  cyar  out  heah  —  I  was  thinkin*  mebbe 
you'd  drive  home  with  Luigene  an'  mo,  an' — "  with 
an  owlish  wink.  "  take  a  bit  of  a  nip  to  keep  you 
from  cat  chin'  col'." 

Elins  agreed  readily,  more  than  a  little  dazed 
at  the  nonchalance  with  which  the  brother  of  the 
girl  ho  had  saved  spoke  of  his  car.  The  car  proved 
to  lie  a  very  presentable,  six-cylinder,  seven-passen- 
ger affair,  and  Elias  later  learned  that  Clarence 
made  an  extremely  good  living  with  tliat  car  in  his 
capacity  of  tree  lauce  taxieabber. 

With  Clarence  at  the  wheel,  Elias  seitl-'d  shiv- 
ei'ingly  in  the  tonneau  beside  the  stil!  w.'^ak  but 
openly  a<loring  Tmogene.  As  they  i-olled  out  of  the 
gates  of  I'liu'  Lake  Park  the  crowd  huz/.n'd  a  fare- 
well. 

If  Imogene  had  a])peared  bewitching  in  her  one- 
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l)ieco  batliiiis  suit,  slie  was  l)f'\viUlorins  now.  A 
lar^^c  it'd  ami  white  straw  hat  Hopped  tautali/iiii^l.v 
about  her  well-shaix'd  liead ;  she  wore  a  V-cut,  yel- 
low crept -de-ehiue  waist  aud  a  white  duck  skirt. 
Her  lace  had  assumed  au  api»ealiu^  pallor,  and 
her  lusirous  black  eyes  shone  into  his  with  a  frank 
avowal  of  adoi'ation.  And  scarcely  had  Clarence 
h't  his  "icars  in  and  sent  the  car  rolling  down  the 
smooth,  white  road  toward  the  city  than  Imogene 
nestled  .uiashamedly  against  her  danij)  hero  and 
snutii'led  a  warm  hand  into  his. 

It  was  a  new  (>x|>erience  for  Fdias  Rush.  Of 
course  tiiere  had  been  women  in  his  lil'e  .  .  .  but 
this  reaal  product  of  the  city,  this  radiant  creature 
of  education  an<l  of  culture,  this  —  this  —  his 
skinny  lin-:<'rs  (dosed  tiijhtly  about  hers  and  he 
si,L,died  deeply. 

"1  ain't  iiad  no  chancst  to  thank  you,  Mistuh 

Rush.  .  .  .•' 

Klias  was  a-trendde  from  bead  to  foot:  liis  ca- 
pitulation to  this  lirst  ^rande  passion  was  as 
thoroiiiih  as  it  was  norve-wiackin,<r.  " 'Twaru't 
nothin',""   he   mumbled   thickly,   " 'twarn  t  nothiu' 

tall.*" 

"  Reckon  /  think  diiTerent,"  she  returned  coyly. 
*'  Ef  yon  ha'n't  risked  yo"  life  Vn  of  been  dead."' 

"limidi:  Reckon  I  ain"t  lettin"  no  winimiu 
drownd  "round  whar  1  is  at."" 

She  spoke  very  softly :     "  I  o\xes  you  my  life  — 

'Lias." 

"(Vwan    wid    you.  .  .  ."     His   eyes    met   hers: 

<*  Aw,  saa-ay.  .  .  ." 
••  i  (lo(>s."" 
•'  I  ain't  done  nothiu"  tall.  .  .  •'' 
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''  I  owes  you  ray  life.     IIn(,"  wii^tfnlly,  "  I  reckon 
tbcy  aiu't  no  wax  1  ("n  jxiy.  .  .  ." 
*'  Vcs,  (Ity  is.'' 
"  How  so?" 

'•Voii  — von— *"  The  years  of  chronic  self-ef- 
facement asserted  tlieiuselves  and  Eiias  fonnd  him- 
self tongue-tied  on  I  he  verjje  of  an  avowal  of  love. 
'"Twaru't  nothiu'  J  done  —  not  nothin'  tall." 

'•I  owes  you  my  life,''  she  rejieatcd  d(»,i,'o;f(lly. 
"  Tlu'y  ain't  nothin'  you  coiUd  ast  me  1  woul'u't 
say  yes  to." 

He  Hushed  redly  beneath  his  natural  brunette. 
"  Y-y-yes,  dry  is." 
"^'ot  not h in'."' 

'*  S-s-s-sposin'  I  ast  you  to  —  to — " 
"  To  —  what  ?  "  she  cooed  .softly. 
•'  To  —  to  —  osin'  I  ast  you  to  kiss  me?  " 

Imo^^'ue  tlashe  i  (|uick  glance  around.  The  dis- 
creet Clarence  was  ,i,'a/.in<,'  strai.yht  ahead.  They 
were  speeding  thitmnh  a  brief  stretch  of  country 
—  not  a  house  within  half  a  nn]< 

A  pair  of  warm,  jilumi)  arms  wound  sinhlenly 
about  the  thin  neck  of  the  delirious  Elias,  a  i)air  of 
luscious  lips  came  close  —  closer  —  and  were 
ju-essed  ajjainst  liis  in  a  lonn.  elin<,dn>j:  kiss  of  sur- 
rerxlei'.  He  siirhed  miuhtily  anrl  shivered  deli- 
riously. Then  the  lips  withdrew  and  the  arms 
unwound.  .   .  . 

"  Reckon  tJia!  ain't  nothin"  to  do  fo'  (he  man  what 
yon  owes  yo'  life  to,"  defended  the  lady. 

"I  — I  ain't  want  no  kiss  ob  .uratitiide,"  dared 
Elias. 

i">i««4l    i;s   it  you    V>,'iiuS.' 


ililMnffi'i",!    ': 
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<'  It  —  it's  —  Reckon  yon  wouFn't  Vliovo  me  of 
I  was  to  say  —  of  1  was  to  say  — " 

^' Ye-cos?" 

a  J  _  i'j,(.  po A-ful  stnck  on  you,  Imigcno. 
Co'sc  yon  is  on'y  jus'  mot  iiio.  .  .  ." 

i^lli,], — 'Lias:  Kookon  tlioy  ain't  no  woman 
could  lit'lp  Tallin'  in  love  wid  a  man  like  youl "' 

Dunu^-  llii"  throe  days  which  followed  Elias  Hush 
been  mo  awaio  (»f  the  fact  that  ho  had  ^'i-ossly  nn- 
donatod  himself.  All  his  life  ho  had  Vioen  shy 
and  l>  ^hful  and  letirin.u'.  At  social  alTaifs  in  Do- 
than  ho  liad  been  a  coii!;enital  wall-Howcr.  The 
elderly  women  and  tho  old  men  liked  him,  and  chil- 
dren found  him  conjjjonial.  Hut  amonji  those  of 
his  aijo  ho  had  heen  su])in(;  —  avoiding  turmoil  and 
strife  and  ariiument  as  one  shuns  the  jila.uue. 

In  fact,  when  the  opportunity  of  l)uyin«j;  a  half- 
partnorshij)  in  riiieto])  Koller's  riessin,u'  Cluli  for 
two  hundred  and  lifty  dollars,  which  amount  in- 
cluded fees  for  Hon.  Evans  ('hew.  coloured  attor- 
ney and  counsellor  at  law.  ])resented  itself,  Elias 
held  back  for  some  time  because  ho  was  secretly 
afraid  of  the  big  city  in  which  tho  business  was 
located.  That  ho  had  accepted  eventually  had  been 
principally  duo  to  tho  professional  efforts  of  the 
ai'oremontioned  Chew,  whose  fees  from  tho  parties 
of  the  fust  and  second  parts  hung  in  tho  balance. 

His  unwilling  rescue  of  the  divine  Imogene 
taught  Elias  many  hitherto  unsuspected  things  re- 
garding himself,  lie  had  expeiienced.  for  one 
thing,  the  ex(iuisito  agony  of  reipiitod  love.     He 

1  1       ji  J       1  1... T  r  ,^     1^^..»<-«<l        -Tn  Tifl* /-iY»_ 

more,  that  since  he  had  proved  his  prowess  in  pub- 
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lie,  tlini  saiiio  ])iil»lic  was  ea<;<'r  to  bolievo  anytliinc; 
which  he  iiiiitht  say  in  iM'ivatc.  And  whatever 
IClias  niiiy  liavo  lacked  in  hulli  of  body  he  initi'e 
tliau  math'  np  in  llexil)ility  of  imai^ination.  His 
tales  of  dcrrinj^-do  bccaiiio  wilder  and  nioio  im- 
probable with  every  tellinj;,  but  his  audiences  had 
seen  for  theiiii^elves  and  were  in  no  mood  to  doubt. 
He  was.  li;j:nrative!y  speakinu;,  handed  around  on 
a  silver  ]tlatter  and  flie  jiirls  of  the  society  set  were 
frankly  envious  of  Imo,^ene. 

There  was  littli'  secret  to  ilie  fact  (hat  Iniogene 
had  en<j;aged  herself  to  Elias  for  better  or  worse, 
ri;'her  or  poor<n'.  ^Miereupon  hero-v.orshinjiinc^ 
Society  adoftled  him.  Tie  Joined  the  exclusive 
First  African  .^I.  K.  dinich  and  became  a  member 
of  The  Sons  &  Daughters  of  I  "Will  Arise.  He 
Avas  wined  copiou.sly  and  dined  frequently.  It 
was  a  uiiique  exitei'ience  and  he  was  not  one  to  slum 
the  spotlight  at  this  late  date  of  his  hitherto  back- 
stage lif(>. 

The  business  of  The  Pinetop  poller  Pressing  riul> 
]iieked  up  overnight,  j  nd  Elias.  who  handlcvl  the 
adminisfrative  end.  was  kept  bu.sy.     His  eveninirs 
were  spent  in  the  clinging  arms  of  the  delectal)le 
Imogene,  avIio,  by  day,  was  nurse  for  three  very 
young  scions  of  a  leading  white  folks  family.     They 
planned  rosily  for  (he  future:     Tmogene  was  to  in- 
terest   the   quality    folks    in    The    Pinetop    Pcdler 
Pressing  Club,  the  business  was  to  exj-and,  move 
into  hii-ger  quarters,  have  a  red  and  white  sign 
painted,  install  a  De  Haven  steam  i)rf"vser  and. 
^  It  was  after  dinner  at  the  Carter  homestead  on 
the  night  uf  the  Fourth  day  after  the  rescue  that 
something  came  up  casually  to  disturb  Elias  IJush's 
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blissful  soroiHty.  Clarence  was  puflfin.!?  avay  at 
a  rank  \n\H\  Jlllas  dry  smokinfj;  a  {wofcr  chcioot 
and  liiioj^cite  nestlln}^-  at  his  bide.  Klias  had  coiu- 
plcted  a  vivid  recital  of  a  fictitious  experience  in 
the  course  of  which  he  liad  valiantly  savccl  ihe  life 
of  a  certain  Colonel  liansome  of  Dothan.  Iino:ene 
pressed  the  hand  of  hei-  hero  and  Clareiice  nodded 
Ins  bullet  head  a}»pro\  iiip,ly. 

''That's  fine.  'Lias;  that's  line.  An"  how  "bout 
them  younji  bucks  down  to  Dothan :  did  you  ever 
have  any  trouble  with  them?  '' 

"  Meanin'  de  inrn,  CJa'nce?" 

'•.Meaiiin'  that." 

Elias  lan<ihed  li.uhtly.  "  Sho'  nutl',  now,  Cla'nce : 
you  ain't  s'posiu'  I'd  go  'round  lightin'  wid  no  men. 
is  you'.' " 

"You  is  little—'' 

"Li"!  an"  loud;  da's  me,  <'la"nci'.  Li'I  'in'  loud  I 
They  ain't  none  of  them  nijrjiers  down  l<>  Ddihnn 
ast  fo'  none  of  my  game  sencst  de  day  ni"  an'  Sripio 
lUirrow  nii.xed  it  up." 

"  How  come  "bout  that'.'  " 

"  Me  an"  Scipio  was  a-shootin"  higli  dice  an"  they 
was  plenty  niggers  'round  watchin'.  ( "ome  Scipio 
shoot  a  'leven  an'  I  tickb,'  a  twdvo.  Den  he  mouth 
somthiir  'bout  I  ain't  roll  'em  honest.  After 
ditt  .  .  ."  he  ])aused  dramatically. 

''Yell.  Honey;  yeh?  AVliat  haiipen  then?'' 
breatlie*!  Imogene. 

"  Well.  I'se  heah,  ain't  I?  An'  after  Scii»io  git 
out  de  iKMspitnl  he  ain't  bother  wid  me  much." 

'*  ^Yas  he  bi,'rg<'r*n  you?  " 

"  Digger?  (^"la'nce,  jes'  as  sho'  as  hell's  a  mouse- 
trap dat  nigger  was  so  big  I  had  to  jump  plumb 
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otfon  di'  jrroinr  (o  hit  him.  I  je.s'  ain't  fool  wi<l 
iiobodv  ain't  twice  my  siz;('.  I  skcci'cd  I  miizht  kill 
'cm  liy  hitiiii"  too  haf<l.  I'sc  small,  Cla'ncc,  l»at 
I'sc  wiry—   l"sc  powTiil  wiry." 

"  Tin  ]iliiinl»  .ulad  to  hear  you  is  a  ti<;htei\  "Lias. 
'iiuise  me  an'  Imiuene  was  discussin'  'hont  tomor- 
row liein'  jiayday  oat  to  tlie  Ma<loc  mines.'' 

"  IIow  come  I  interest'  in  datV" 

*^  They's  a  man  out  ther  ■  hy  the  name  ('unj<'r 
Hill  .lolmson.  an'  iin'  an'  Imiucne  was  kinder  scared 
that  when  ("anjer  I'ill  foim"  out  "bout  yon  an"  Imi- 
jicne  lovin"  ca-h  otlier.   .   .   ." 

Idias  litish  cxjieri.  need  a  siiddeii  sickcnini;' 
sinking  soisatitm  in  the  rej^ion  of  the  midrilV. 
•  Wdnii  <iis\er  < 'linjcr  I'dll  pnsson  ^ot  f<»  do  wid 
Imipne?  " 

".Nothin':"  sIk^  negatived  tartly:  "  r.i«r  ol' 
liriitc!  ■' 

*'  \i\'Z  man'.'  " 

**  More'n  six  feel,"  cnniided  <'laren(e  eheerfully. 
*' an'  a  jiow'fu!  I>ad  man.  lie's  plinidi  jealous  of 
Iiniiicne." 

"  \i)\i  liceii  ';ia,ue'  l(»  him,  Imi;,'ene?  "  (luestioned 
her  tianeee  pointedly. 

*' .Mc?  Him?  I  ain't  ncnr  have  nothin"  tall  to 
do  with  mi  such  trash." 

"  hrn  limv  come  him  to  ixit  sore  wid  mo?  " 

"  "Cause  since  lie's  liceii  lovin'  Imip'ne  they  ain't 
no  other  ma»i  hereabouts  dared  fool  with  her. 
They's  all  scared  of  f'unjer  Uill" 

"  He's  (lat  bad?" 

*' Wors<'r."  (Mai'cnco  jjazed  at  his  ju'ospcetive 
broiherin  law  sharply.  "  Vou  nin't  scared  of  him. 
is  you.  "Lias?  " 
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Elias  Rusli  latidied  a  wliito,  sicklv  laiijili. 
"  Skc't  ■(]'!  .Me'/  1  ain"!  skccrcd  of  l)iit  one  finu', 
ria'iice.  au"  dat  is  cf  dat  iiium-i-  iiioid<-eys  wid  mh' 
rU  l)f  "rested  Co"  luauslau^hter.  Da'.s  all  nliat  / 
is  skeered  of." 

"  II<''s  a  pow  'fill  l)i<x  man.  'Lias." 

"  l>e  !)ijif:er  i]v\  is  ilc  lietter  do  meat.  Au'  'sides 
—  mehhe  lie  wou't  tolllL'  to  towu." 

"  He  always  comes  to  town  paydays,"  was  the 
cheerful  it'spon.se.  ^'.)us'  to  see  if  any  other  man 
been  fool  'nou;^h  to  been  co'tin'  Inii;;ene." 

Nij;ht  hroii;;lit  little  sleep  to  i:ii;.  !  liiish.  For 
the  first  time  in  his  deliiioiis  foni-d;.^  s  he  rej^retted 
that  he  had  allowed  his  toii^ne  t()  keep  step  witli 
his  imagination.  IJy  din!  of  mnch  high  class  lying 
he  had  bnilded  for  himself  a  reputation  of  cham- 
pion ull'i'ound  hei'o  and  lintamed  had  man.  Clai"- 
enco  ami  Imogene  and  Lawyer  lOvans  Chew  and 
1)1'.  \'i\ian  Simmons  and  I'lorian  Slapjiey  and 
lu'v'end  rjato  Tuhh  and  all  of  the  other  men  of 
I'aris  in  the  commanity  knew  i)erfei'tly  well  that 
the  elimination  of  the  fornddahle  Cunjer  Dill  John- 
son would  he  a  mere  incident  in  the  day's  work  of 
Klias  Hush. 

The  trouble  w.i;-;  that  Cunjer  IWll  Johmion  didn't 
know  it  I 

Chances  were  Cunjer  Hill  would  come  to  town, 
seek  Imogene,  and  learn  from  her  disdainful  and 
vitriolic  lips  the  tale  of  the  newly  arisen  Mau  of 
the  Honr.  A\  hereupon  Cunjer  Hill  Johnson,  ignor- 
ant of  his  dangei-,  would  camp  on  the  trail  of  the 
aforesaid  hero,  seeking  to  (piatT  of  his  heart's  blood. 
iOliuH  was  sickcningly  fearful  of  the  prospect, 
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Jowino;  niorniii-r  Pinctop  YUAWv,  his  p;il  an.]  part- 
lU'V,  cuinineiitcd  upon  his  lia^'pirdncss.  Thi-n  Fine- 
top  went  our  <o  collect  suits  in  need  of  prcssini? 
and  l':ii;!s  was  left  alone  in  the  liftlc  office.  He 
wondered  at  wliai  time  tin  y  j.aid  off  out  at  Madoe 
and  how  ion,^  it  would  lake  ( •iinjer  Uill  to  rcaeli 
tow  II.  and  — 

"  .Mdinin',  Afister  Knsh.*' 

At  the  cool  sini^ity  of  the  voice  Klias  junipei]  as 
thon-h  he  had  hccn  shot.  Th.-n.  as  he  recoj^niized 
liis  visitor,  he  smiled  a  weak  smile.  '^Mawnin', 
Mistnh  Chew." 

"  IIow'.s  the  pressinjj  hnsine.vs  this  moi-nin.i;?" 
'•Toral.le.     How's  lie  law  InisiiH'ss? '■ 
*'  I)e  ti'o]>.     \'ery  de  trop.  I  mi-ht  say.      I  wanted 
yon   to  send   around   (o   Mis.   Chew   for  a   suit   of 
iniiH'.     Have  it  pressed  iiefore  ni-ht.  will  vou,  Mi.s- 
tnh  Kush?  " 

"Sho-  will.  I_i__say.  Mistuh  Chew;  what 
yon   know   'Lout  disyer  Cnnjer  ]5ill  J(»hnsou  nig- 

Lawy.r  Chew  chU  rhk'd  and  shook  his  In-ad  hope- 
If'^sly.     ••  |;;„1  e-,%  Mister  Kush;  a  real  hiul  e;;g." 

"  I  mean —Imut —'bout  him  an"  Imi^ene?  "" 

"  He's  pow'fnl  jealous  of  Inii-iene.  .Misiuh  Ku.sh 
I  liope  you  and  Mister  Juhn.son  aini  calc'latin--  on 
li^ditin'  over  her'.'  "  '^ 

"  V,"r  ain't,''  answered  Elias  niiserahly.  '•  .Mehl.e 
w  hv  is,  hut  wr  ain't  —  sho'  nu(T." 

"  He's  a  bad  customer,  Mistuh  Hush  ;  n  very  bad 
eusfomer." 

Elias  Hush  produced  a  ten-cent  ei-ai-  and  si  nek 
'<  '"  fit"  face  of  Lawyer  Evans  (.'hew :  "  S.-l  dowQ 
an'  tel)  me  somthiu'    hont  disyer  Cunjer  1511!  Jouh- 
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sou,  Mistuh  Chew  —  scf  down  aiT  tell  inc  sonilliiii' 
"l)Oiit  liiiii.     F'rhistaiU'r :  do  lie  skciT  easy?" 
J.uwver  Evaus  Chew  Jsiit  down. 


Insofar  as  Cunjcr  Uill  Jolinsoii  was  rcuucint'd. 
tliii);:s  }iai»pcu(Ml  according  i(»  sclicdnh'. 

Ih'  fliL'ckt'd  out:  at  tli«'  tipplchoiist'  at  noon,  made 
his  way  to  the  luarbh'  showcis  whiih  the  Ma(h)c 
Minin<^  Company  ])rovidfs  for  its  m  ;ii(>  cnijtloyt's, 
and  his  Hi'ieuleau  physicjue  filisteued  under  the 
chilly  spray. 

lie  was  a  massive  man:  broad  and  brawn}',  a 
clear  .generation  Itefiind  tlie  iriil  of  his  heart's 
choice  in  the  matter  e*"  "'olnl  ion.  He  smih'd  chi'er- 
ily  with  his  feUou  -w(  .s.  I.ut  omc  lie  stepjied  on 

ix  hit  of  wire  and  the  expic.-sion  which  niomentai'ily 
dislij^ured  liis  I'aee  wa.sn'l  at  all  ph-asant.  Fortu- 
nately for  his  own  peace  of  mind,  Klias  Knsh  was 
not  there  to  see. 

(.'nujer  Hill  left  the  .sliou  (  r  room,  dried  oH'  with 
a  fresh  Turkish  tmvc!  —  also  turnislu'd  oralis  by 
the  company  —  dressed  in  tlw  Siinday-^zo  to  meet- 
in's  which  liad  been  haiiiiirij;  in  his  iocker  for  a 
fortnijiht,  i)i'e.scnted  lii.s  ta^at  tlie  j)ay  window,  and 
was  handed  fiftyeijiht  dollars  for  two  weeks"  work. 
<'unjer  Hill  was  an  excellent  ore  mucker. 

At  three  o'clock  he  boarded  the  Accommodation 
for  (he  city  and  at  five  he  was  at  Sally  Crcnn  h's 
(--ozy  Home  llot.l  toi-  Coloured  and  comfortably 
installed  in  (Uie  of  her  best  rooms.  An  hour  later 
he  ha<l  purchased  an  almost-silver  eomb  brusliand- 
luirror  .set  in  a  plush  case,  secured  a  shoe  shine  aud 
was  on  his  way  to  the  domicile  of  his  lady  love. 
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j,'ossij.e"(l  fussily  about  thinj-s  in  j;(;uei'ai,  and  ulicu 
Cunjfi'  Hill  would  have  uiueiTuioniously  pulled 
away,  the  RevVnd  Plato  tHuapelled  his  iniemst  by 
iiientioji  of  Imo.uene.  Tiieii  he  tactfully  and  glee- 
fully pi-oeeede<l  to  tell  Cunjer  JMii  of  luiojicue's 
iicar-ilrowniiiii  ami  of  hei'  sul)s<'<|ueiit  ('U""a"euit'Lit 
to  one,  Klias  Hush.     Cunjcr  Bill  jeiked  away. 

*M\here    you     o(,iu^r'/ "    iiKjuired     ihe    llevVnd 
Tubb. 

"Gwiue  see  Tiui<;euc'  an'  heah  dis  fuuiudiddles 
f'uni  iiei-  ou  a  lij>s." 

Which  is  exactly  what  he  did.  He  heaid  ii  not 
once  oi-  twice,  but  several  times;  and  Elias  <lid  not 
lose  in  the  telling.  ,si,e  elaborated  on  his  heroism 
and  painted  him  a  fire-eater  and  a  man-kilier, 
1  hereby  sowing  the  seeds  of  doubt  in  the  breast  of 
<'urijer  Kill.  She  sujjjdied  details  of  the  rescue 
which  had  been  nianulactured  by  much  rej.etitiou 
since  the  previous  Sunday  aflei-noon. 

Keveieiid  I'jalu  Tubb  happened  by;  his  sensation- 
lovin.i;  soul  impellin;.,'  him  to  the  scene  of  impendinjj 
drama.  Later,  Clarence  eanie  iu.  AVith  him  wre 
Lawyei-  ("hew  and  a  fri(>nd. 

And  ii  was  into  the  midsi  of  this  gathering  that 
tiie  nnsusi)ectin<r  and  terrllied  Elias  Hush,  seeking- 
sanctuary  from  the  hob.u«»blin  Cunjer  Rill,  stepj)ed^ 

"  .Mist<'r  Kusli,"  said  lmo;;ene  sweetlv,  "I  want 
you  to  meet  my  frien*,  .Mister  Johnson.  Mister 
Johnson,  meet  my  liansay." 

i:iias's  face  was  pathetic.  He  stood  in  his  tracks, 
back  a<,'ainst  the  door,  eyes  ndlinfi  wihllv  and  show- 
in-  white.  Cniijer  Hill  loomed  like  a  mountain 
with  a  thundercloud  crest.  And  his  v(u"ce  rumbled  : 
^"Iso  dis  de  man  whut  done  me  dirt,  huh?" 
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*'  Mister  Jolin.soii,''  broke  in  fmogcne  sliarply. 
"  remcniber  where  you  is  at  I '' 

'"  J  "iiieiubers  v.  liar  (lis  li'l  sliriinj)  is  at,"  came 
the  nienaeiug  roar.  Then  lie  turned  his  atteutiou 
to  the  terrified  Kiish.  **  You  know  whai  I  is  got  a 
good  niin'  to  do?  " 

Ko  answer  from  the  petrified  Elias,  whose  wide- 
open  ej-es  were  now  fastened  blankly  on  the  other's 
face.  He  hojied  vaguely  that  Cunjer  Dill  was  not 
a  fast  runner. 

"  Y'ain'  answer  me,  huh?  Well,  whut  I  is  got 
a  good  miii'  to  do  to  you  is  to  sqush  you  like  dat  — 
see?"  and  he  jjie.ssed  thumb  and  forefinger  to- 
gether.    "  1  got  a  good  min".  .  .  ."' 

Lawyer  (Jhew  bustled  forwai'd  oflTieiously. 
"Now,  now.  Brother  Johnson  —  this  ain't  neither 
the  time  nor  the  place.  . 

''  Y'all  lay  off  of  dis.  Lawyer  Chew.  Tr  ain" 
healthy  fo*  no  man  to  combat  wiv  me  w'en  I'se  mad 
—  an"  r.se  plund»  mad  lujw.  Ef  'twas  a  he  man 
cut  me  out.  .  .  .  JJut  a  shrim])  like  dis!     Ilidi:" 

*' I  woul'n't  go  foolin'  with  him,  Cunjer  Hill," 
warned  Clarence.  *' lie's  a  i)owerful  ba(i  nigger." 
Cunjer  I'dll  looked  at  Elias  and  then  at  Clar- 
ence. There  was  truth  refleeted  in  Clarence's  face, 
his  words  were  saturated  with  the  nuance  of  con- 
\iction.  Cunjer  IMll  wondered  whether  he  mi^ht 
not  be  mistaken.  :Maybe  Elias  was  a  real  killer: 
and  he  knew  that  all  the  brawn  in  creation  is  not 
proof  against  a  bullet.  H; ill  — Elias  didn't  look 
l»ad,  and  —  doul)tful  as  he  had  become  —  Cunjer 
Lill  was  not  ready  to  capitulate. 

"Him?"    he    muttered    doubtfully.     "Dat    li'l 
speck  o'  notliiu'  had.-     1  got  half  a  n.in".  .  .  ." 
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('(.1(1,  iJanuDy  toi-ror  .pipped  VAuxa  Rusb.  For 
ttio  Hist  thno  in  liis  lif/-  he  kijcw  pin-sical  fear. 
A!i(J  also,  foi-  the  Jii-st  time  iu  his  stMiucsteicd  life, 
lie  oxpei'ieiK^ed  the  eoura^'e  of  a  cornorcd  rat.  He 
opened  pareh(Ml  lips  — c-losed  them  a-ain  — then 
croaked  a  warning;-: 

'•  Keep  yo'  hands  of'ien  me!  " 

"I  reckon."  Cnnjer  15111  took  u  tentative  stei> 
forward:     "  ri!  jes'  s(in.sh  yon:" 

"C'arefnl,  Hrndier  Johns(»n,"  warned  tlie  llev'- 
cnd  I'lato.  "  Hrother  Rush's  sittin'  mad." 

Cnnjer  liill  paused.  He  sen.sed  (hat  the  fear  of 
the  spectators  was  foar  for,  and  not  of,  him.  He 
advanced  another  stei>  in  the  direction  of  his  (juiv- 
erini,'  rival. 

Kllas's  voice  ro.se  hi.i^di  with  hysteria:  "Folks, 
yo'-all  better  kee])  him  ol'fen  me":  I  —  I  —  ..v,i,i,. 
kill  him  :  " 

He  was  Stai-tled  hy  his  own  words  The  (»(h<M-s 
were  not.  Even  Cunjer  P^ill  was  not  startled.  11,^ 
l>f\tr;>n  to  fear  that  he  had  undertaken  a  jol.  whieii 
coiiiinon-sense  demanded  that  he  abandon.  He  jrot 
the  idea  that  Elias  was  li.iihtinjr  to  restrain  himself. 
Rush,  nerves  raw,  rattled  on  hysterically  — 

"  I  ain"  jjot  noihin'  a,;:"in  you.  Cnnjer  Hill.  ]]ni 
sho'syon  come  ni-li  me  Fll  kill  you.  .  .  .  Kee}»  'im 
olTen  me.  folks.  1  ain't  askin'  fo'  no  rucus:  Keep 
'im  ol'ien  me  I  " 

Kvajjs  Chew  took  the  arm  of  Cnnjer  Hill.  .\:id 
tills  .ime  his  peace  proposals  met  with  m.  opposi- 
tum.  "  ISetter  come  away,  Dill.  He's  awful  bad, 
that  Rush  feller.  You  is  lible  to  <;et  hira  an-rv 
:!Ti'  he's  a  killer,  he  is.  C.ot  a  bad  record  down" to 
T)r;{han.     racks  a  jjuu  iui"  a  kniie.  both." 
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"  I'A'  1  liiid  it  ;^;;:i,""  (' mpoii/.cd  ;  lie  ra[>i(lly  siilj- 
sidii!;::  ( 'iiiijt'r  iJill. 

"iSut  V(!ii  aiii  t.  lU'iU'v  (.•(mik-  wiili  me  hcfo' 
there's  blo(j(i>ln'il." 

Thoroii.iililv  eowed.  -ifiiujhlin;.;-  deliaiicc  (d  cainou- 
tluj^e  I  lie  Tear  wliich  had  l»eeii  isoni  in  liis  licai'l, 
<"uiijci-  IJill  .J(ilms(»ii  <:l;.dl_v  alh.'Ard  Jlvans  chvw 
to  (■(Mivoy  liiiii  into  the  alley.  Omc  ili,'i-t'  iJie  law- 
yer hreaflied  a  siuli  of  iiiliintc  i-elief. 

"  Brother  Joliuson,"  he  j»ro(daiiiied  eoiiviiicini^dy, 
"you  siii'e  <lone  had  one  terrihle  narr(nv  escajte." 
"Dat  — dat  in  s]irii!!i)  don't  look  lak  no  killei-." 
"  Voti   mean   to  t>']\   inc.   Brother  .Johnson,  that 
nobody  waiiuMl  you  he  uas  bad  niedifine? '' 
"  Vtdi,  (ley  warn  nie.     But  lie  ain'  /ooA-  bad." 
"Ain't  yon  :-ee  it  in  his  eye?     lie  wasn't  inore'n 
ten  seconds  fronj  killin'  you.     An'  I  ain't  so  sure 
lie  ain't  conniiir  on  it   yet.     Take  uiy  adwiee  an' 
jiii  out  of  tow  II  befo"  he  j^eiM  a  good  chancsi  at  yoti 
in  the  oyx'U." 

"  Whut  e'an  he  do  to  lue,  huh?  " 
"  He  ain't  never  inissed  a  man  \<A.     Lie's  plumb 
bad.     They  iv'lly  ain't  but  two  things  you  can  do." 
'*  An'  diin  is?  '' 

"(iet  out  of  town  or  j)ut  him  under  a  peace 
boml." 

"  >VIiut  dat  jieai-e  bon"  luisiness? '' 

"Make  a  after<lavit  that  Ik  threatened  to  kill 
you  an'  then  swear  <nu  a  warrant.  They'll  'rest 
him  an"  juit  him  under  bond  to  keep  the  j)eace 
ipiso  faeto." 

"  How  dat  ipso  fai-to  t'ing  Ted   me?" 

"  When  he's  under  a  peace  bond, "  e.vplaiued  the 
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attorney  anri  counsclior,  '•llic  law  .h/iTl  allow  him 

Id  kill  iiohodv  !  " 

"  Dat  so?     li((\v  iiiinli  it  cost  me  to  •^\i  dat  prjici? 

LoihI  aj;"iii  him?  " 

'•My   fee  in    the   matter   will    he   t  wriitv  live  do!- 

lai-s." 

"An'  you  fiiik  d"  I  don't  irit  it  hi''ll  \Au\i  itic?'' 

"  1  (h).     lie's  an  aw  ful  had  iiiir'^'ri-." 

''A'rijihl,"  and  Ciinjer  I'.ill  drew  a  deep  l)reatL. 

'•  I  reckon  it's  cheap  at  dat.  ain't  it?  " 

"  It  is,"  ajji-eed  Lawyer  Kvans  rhew.     -'  It's  ])ow-'- 

fnl  lucky  you  didn't  temp'  him  no  further.  'cauHe 

if  you  liad  you'd  of  been  aromid  a  heap  of  flowers 

an'  soft  music  an'  you  wouru't  of  kuowed  nothin' 

about  it.'' 

The  following:-  morninj:  Klias  Txush  found  an 
athletic-appeaiiu^^  white  man  waitin;i;  for  him  at 
the  door  of  The  l*inet(»p  Kolk-r  I're.ssiug  Club. 

"Are  you  Klias  Kush?" 

"  Yassuh." 

"  Tome  vith  me.'' 

"  Whar  t^.?  " 

"  I  have  a  wan-ant  for  your  arrest  ou  peace  bond 
proceedinjis.'' 

"Fo'  me?" 

"Yes,  foi- you.     ('(uue  aloufj." 

"  Jes'  a  iniiinit,  C'ap'n.  Who  swear  out  dat  war- 
rant?" 

"William  Johnson,  also  known  as  Cunjer  r>ill 
Johnson." 

Klias  Kush  went.  At  the  ni a jrist rate's  ofllice  he 
found    Cunjer   iJili    Johnson    under    the    wing   of 
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tviiwvc'i-  i:\aii.s  CIicw.     rndci    Chow's  (inosflmiin^ 
<'uHJc'i'  mil   mad.,  out   an  cxct'llcnt   hill  of  (auscs 
why   Klias    K'usli   sJiouhl   he   placed   nndci-  a  cash 
hond  of   tw.)   li'in(!!cd   dollais   to   keep   tlu;   peace. 
And  tiiially  the  ina^i.slrale  turned  (o  Kush. 
''Elia.s  liu::h?" 
"  Vassuh,  Jed.-e;  da's  nie." 
'■  What  have  yoii  to  say  I'or  yourself?" 
''  Xolhin".  .lediic;  nothin'  tall." 
*'  Did  you  thicaten  lliis  man?  " 
*' Keckon   1   did,  .Jed,i,'e."     Out   of  the  corner  of 
his  eye   I{ush  ^lim|)i;ed  the  adored   Inio.uene  in   a 
coiner  of  (he  tiny  courtroom.     "  Iveckon  I  kinder 
mentioned  I  might  hu't  "im  ef  he  gallivanted  'round 
Avid  me." 

'•  Vou  threaiened  him  with  bodil' 
"  Keckon  da's  de  onlies"  kin'  oh 
dei'stan',  ain't  it?" 

*M'an  you  state  any  good  and  sufficieni  sons 
wliy  you  should  not  be  i)laeed  under  hond  to  main- 
tain »!•-  ,  "aee  r.-id  dignity  of  the  State,  and  espe- 
cially against  the  per.son  of  William  Johnson,  also 
known  as  Cunjer  IJill  Johnson?  " 

"(Juess  dey  ain'  no  reason  tall.  Jedge;  'cause  if 
I  ain't  put  under  dat  bon"  I'se  li'ble  to  ftqii.^h  dat 
big  lummi.x  an"  I  ain't  anxious  to  do  no  time  fo" 
no  sech  wuthless,  no-'count — " 

"Tiiafll  do,  Kush."  The  magistrate  scribbled 
swiftly  OK  a  legal  form.  "  When  can  you  raise  a 
cash  bond  of  two  liundred  dollars?  " 

With  easy  nonchalance  J:!ias  Rush  i)roduced 
from  his  battered  wallet  ten  twenty-dollar  hills. 
"  i:f  T  (h>n"t  beat  dat  feller  up,  Jedge,  will  I  git  dis 
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Tlio  nia^rjistratc  smiled.  "Al  ihc  end  of  six 
inoiitlis  — //  you  kfc|.  tiic  peace." 

"With  Imoirciie  on  his  arm  —  rmo^ene  atremhle 
Willi  pride  and  love  — Hlias  Kush  swa^-eml  from 
the  eourtrooni.  He  \vai(e(i  on  tlie  corner  and  inter- 
ce])ted  Cunjer  iJiil. 

"Mis.nh  Cunjer  BiUr  orated  t!'e  lilfle  nc^ro- 
*' Vou  is  wiser'n  you  look.  Wliut  vou  is  j.-.^'  du::,. 
save.s  yo'  life.  Kf  yon  liadn't  of 'stopped  iim"  In- 
law from  killin'  you.  you  would  of  been  a  daid 
niof.iror  l.efo-  ni-hi.  X,av  -it  outen  ni-  i>atli :  Tse 
walkin"  wid  my  lady  fiien'  an'  I  don't,  wanna  be 
liotliered  wid  no  trasli !  " 


The  following:  niornino;  Lawyer  Kvans  Tliew 
apain  di'opped  into  Tlie  Pinelo]»  Roller  Pressin-r 
f'lnb.  Klias  Rush  was  behind  the  counter  whis- 
tlinc:  happily. 

''  Alornin',  Brother  Rush." 

"  Mawnin',  Lawyer  ("hew." 

"  It  certainly  woiked,  didn't  it?" 

■■  It  done  dat,  sho'  nufr." 

''Cunjer  Bill's  done  left  town:  scare,  stilf. 
Ain't  any  chance  of  his  bothering  vou  a-ain  ' 

Rush  chuckled.  "An'  Yso  boini'  bv  law  n..t 
to  hu  t  him.  Dat  was  a  swell  schem'e,  Brother 
Chew. 

"  I  jrof  some  pretty  -ood  ideas,  Brother  Rush 
^<_onrse,  I  had  to  talk  mi-hty  convincin'  to  make 
him  be],,  ve  you  meant  to  kill  hin..     An'  now  there's 
a  little  matter  .  .  ."     He  hesitated  delicately 

Ellas  Rush  reached  into  a  drawer  fi„m  'whi.I, 
ho  extracted  twenty-fivo  dnl!;n-s;.  This:  i>o  »i':t-..i.-..i 
to  Lawyer  Evans  Clu     .     -  Da's  yo'  'fee  fo   ma*ki n' 
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Cunjer  Bill  j;it  out  dat  |)oace  bou'  a<;'inst  luo,  au\" 
lit*  griniicd  hruadly,  "  I  rcckou  vou  c'li  put  koihc  (»I) 
tiat  into  a  wcddhr  lucst-ul.  Me  an'  Imigene  is 
j-'wine  '^i{  luaiiicd  uv\   Sunday!  '- 


I 


is 


TEMPIJS  FL'GITS 


'  .j^Har- 


Y 


TE^rPUS  FUGITS 

"ONDEK  he  coinos:" 

The  ci'owd  prossod  closo  nffainsi  tlio  jjntes 
of  (he  (•()!(. ui-cd  exit  of  the  Terminal  Sta- 
tion, straining  eyes  into  the  gloom  of  the  passa^^e- 
way. 

"Tha's  him:  tha's  Spider!  " 

"  Veh  —  tlia's  him  ;  slio'  nuff :  " 

"Iley!     Yo-  Spider!" 

Thr  dapper  little  negro  grinned  and  wavH  his 
he-jewelled  hands  to  the  recepnon  committee.  He 
ti'ied  to  a})pear  unconseions  oi  :,(■  f,,,  f  ti,;,t  his 
sartorial  appearance  was  eroarin-j  a  furore  — and 
failed  niis..rah]y.  II,.  was  glad  now  tliat  he  had 
bedecke.!  himself  in  his  verr  newest  suit  •  a  pearl 
gr."y  serge  of  ultra  English  rut.  His  vest  was  a 
rich  eream  exvpiisitely  flowered  in  erimson.  Ilis 
tie  was  scarlet,  his  sot  vermilion.  The  long- 
visored  cap.  in.signia  of  his  profession,  perch(Ml 
jauntily  on  the  side  of  his  head.  His  long-toed 
tan  .shoes  glowed  in  the  li^dif  of  ih..  electric  Imlhs. 

He  niounte<l  the  steps  two  at  a  time,  everv  move 
a  symphony.  Jlchind  him  cland.ered  two  red- 
rapped  staticn  porters,  each  lugging  a  heavy  suit- 
<'ase.  The  exit  gates  rolled  hark  an-i  Spider  Haw 
kins,  jockey,  found  himself  smothered  in  the  ample 
maternal  hosoni. 

"    Soldi"!'   li<>tlr>T-  '  T.^      ^„' . J ,_      _      .  ., 

•      .•■'     >;;...;    li.Mut-  r<»    vu    tii 

Mammy?     Is  yo"  r'illy,  truly  heah.  Spider''' 
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The  li  noyio  hui^lKMi  jiaily  jind  iuiplantod  a 
fervid  smack  on  his  inoilicr's  lips.  He  held  h,.i-  at 
.•iims  length  wirh  hands  in  which  ilicic  was  a 
t^urprisiuji:  stmi<»th  and  allowed  his  .nontli  lo  ex- 
pand into  a  happy,  pridcfnl  jiiin. 

"  (lolly:  Mom,  yo'  shuah  is  jirowcd.  An*  dressed 
up!"  lie  faced  tlie  welcominic  crowd:  "'On  the 
level,  folks,  ain't  she  the  bestest  lookin"  "oomau 
heali?     Ain't  she.  now?  " 

'•Aw,  Spider,  yo"  (jnit.  Yo'  allers  was  teasin' 
with  yo"  ol"  .Mammy.  Law",  lioy,  //r>'  is  the  dress- 
inest  man !  " 

Spider  shrn<r<,'ed.  "  Jes'  some  ol"  clothes  I  hap- 
}»en'  t(»  dij;  up  ontray  uoo.  It  ain"t  pay  wearin"  no 
r"ii  jrood  clothes  on  the  train."'  He  <iufr  into  the 
l>ocket  of  the  peacock  vest  and  extracted  two  <|nar- 
ters  which  he  placed  in  the  eagerly  ontstreiched 
hands  of  his  aft<'nding  porte?-H.  lie  did  it  grandly, 
with  the  air  of  one  to  the  manner  born.  "  Yo'  boys 
nin  l»ny  yo'selfs  some  ice  cream  sodas."  Then,  to 
the  crowd:  "Thisyer  shnah  gives  me  the  home- 
cominesf  feolin'.  .  .  .  " 

They  pressed  closer  about  liim,  these  representa- 
tives of  the  city's  very  s(dectest  coloured  social 
circle.  Society  was  doing  him  prond.  Tlieiv  was 
the  Kev"end  I'lato  Tni.l)  of  the  First  African  M.  K. 
Church  and  Lawyer  lOvans  Chew  and  Dr.  \ivian 
Simmons  and  the  immacniate  Florian  Slaj»pey.  his 
own  tailored  pre-cmimTu-e  unseltishly  displayed 
against  the  greatei-  perfections  of  his  friend.  .\iid 
there  was  Simeon  Uronghton,  and  Pearl,  his  ra- 
<iiani  wife;  and  Teinpns  Aitin  ks  and  Charily  Chism 
and — teetering  forloridy  on  the  outskirts  of  the 
crowd,  glum  of  expression  and  dillident  of  manner 
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--   IMinv   Di'ivcr 
S|ii(l('i'. 

Spider  sjiifd  liim  jhkI  IjuiIci]  liis  ninoty-three 
pounds  tlii-oiioli  (ii,.  ,.,„\vd.  IFc  seized  the  gloomy 
riiiiy  l.y  I  lie  shoulders  and  shook  liim  deli^i'htedly. 

'*  Yo'  IMiiiy:  I'm  (Kiwo'd  ef  this  d;»Trt  seem  like 
or  times  shnah  nntr.  Saa-ny !  ain't  yo'  got  no.hin' 
tail  to  reeniark'.'  " 

"<!hid  to  see  yo'."  miimlde(i  Pliny  dolefully. 

"Huh:  Vo"  look  judad.  yo"  does  —  not.  Looks 
like  yo'  jes"  Incn  jnit  .,iit  tiie  Lod^r,.  'cause  tliey's 
skeered  yo'  iK'niimticiaiy  ;j;\vine  c'lect  yo'  insur- 
ance." 

"They  ain't  notiiitr  the  matter  with  me.  Spider." 

"  'I'hcu  yo'  fare  needs  a  operation  fo'  the  removal 
of  su'phis  expression.  That  niuj;  of  yoti'ttid  make 
a  slake  hawss  fall  down  in  the  homestretch." 

"llmph:  Spider  — yo'  don"  know  nnllnn'! 
That's  all — yo'  don'  know  notiiin'  tall." 

Si)ider  poked  his  friend  playfully  in  th-  ril»s. 
"  Mehl.e  not,  son;  hut   I'se  slniah  ^wiiie  tin'  ,.iit." 

-Mother  Hawkins  Imd  stilled  the  loud  protests  of 
a  fhiilty  soul  and  chartered  a  seveji-|»asseni;er  ear 
for  the  chihl  of  her  Im.soiii.     She  and  Sj.i.hM-  an.l 
I 'liny  occupied  the  hij;  tonnean  seat  :     Lawver  Chew 
!ind  the  Rev'end  Tul.h  halaneed  precariously  on  the 
foldin-  ch:iirs  designed   for  the  darinir  sixth   and 
seventh  j.assen.-rers.     ( "harity  ( 'hism.  Iht  eves  every- 
wh.Me  .«ave  on  the  mournful   fa<e  of  the  dcdorous 
IMiny.    diini.ed    i„    beside    Harenee    Tarter,    the 
(•hatitfeur  whose  generous  cutrates  had  made  \\n' 
ehartering  possiltle. 

•  i-  ti.r  c.ii  juiitti  liuwn  (iie  smooth  paving  of  tlie 
avenue  toward  the  glarin-  liirhts  ;,nd  early  evening 
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bustlo  of  I  ho  hi<r,  i.iosjx'i'ons  sonlln^ni  city.  Spider 
Jlawkins  leaned  liixiiiiuusly  haik  ajiaiust  tlie  cush- 
i<»iis  aiHl  i;av('  himself  over  to  a  tiiorouyb  eiijoy- 
niciit  of  the  moment. 

I'ui-  the  first  time  in  two  years.  Spider  was  at 
Ih'Iiic.  He  envisioned  himself  as  he  had  been:  a 
sjuriied.  mischievous  kid — a  youngster  whose  sta- 
ture he  had  never  outjjrown.  Every  .street-corner 
every  bnihimir.  was  clioek-fnll  of  joyful  memory.' 
The  soft.  Italmy  lireeze  floated  in  thron<ih  (he  tilted 
windshield  and  fanned  his  happy  face. 

Spider  was  plad  to  l.e  home:  i;]ad  to  he  away  — 
even  for  so  short  a  tim(>  as  a  month  —  from  the 
odouT-  of  file  stahles,  the  reek  of  the  tack  rooms, 
the  si^ht  of  (piivei'inii-  thoroniihhreds.  the  clanj;'  of 
the  hell  in  the  .|u<l<res'  stand,  the  raucous  yodie  of 
the  e\((uisit(dy  profane  starter.  Latonia.  Havre  de 
(;r;.;-e.  Sheepshead.  Saratoga  —  they  were  wine  in 
the  head  <.f  Spid<'r  Hawkins,  Jockey.  IJnt  just  now 
he  was  sulTerinj;  from  a  surfeit  and  wanted  a  I'est. 
-Vnd  home  ho  had  come  —  h<mie  with  a  roll  of 
money  which  woidd  have  caused  serious  inconven- 
ience lo  an  elephant's  esophagus,  a  wardrobe  des- 
tined to  be  vainly  imitated  by  the  young  bloods  for 
two  yeais,  a  jx'rcnnial  good  nature  and  a  general 
warmncss  of  the  heart  toward  the  community 
w  hich  so  ob\  iously  adoivd  him. 

The  four-room  manse  of  his  childhood  h.id  been 
fittingly  decorated  for  the  occasiim.  A  i)lcture 
of  liims(  If  in  riding  silks  had  been  garnished  with 
goldenrod.  l'i(»hibition  punch  tilled  a  large,  ne;ir- 
cut  glass  bowl;  tasty  ci-ackers  were  piled  high. 
The!!  u.  !-  hp.go  «1'mhes  of  persimmons  and  chin- 
M'liipiiis.      Parlour,  dining-room,  veranda  and  tinv 
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liont  yard  Avoi-e  crowilod  with  the  qualitv  ,.r  the 
.•.tv\s  colouiv,!   iolks.   vi,.i„o    ,vith   (..„.  ani.th,.,-  in 
li«'iiia<?<'  to  Jockey  Sj.idci-  Hawkins. 
The  ail-  wa.s  permeated  with  ii.fe,-ii«Mis  hilaritv 
i    SpKh'i-,  tairly  l)ubb]in-  over  with  happiness,  alter- 
nate y  teased  his  poitlv,  good-nature.  1  ,n..th..r  an.l 
ivj^aU'd  the  crow.I  wi.h  new  and  fiinnv  stories   in- 
Hnilahly  told.     Wiihin   ten   minutes  lie   had   them 
all  in  paroxysms  of  laiij^diter. 

All  save  Pliny  Driver.  l,»liny  .^rioome<l  alone  in 
a  corner  of  the  parlour,  his  eyes  focusse<l  tirelej^sly 
«'ii  the  radiant  Charity  ('hism  and  the  injrratiating 
<Ml.v-smdin,i;  Tempus  Atturks  who  hoven-d  alx.u^ 
JHM'-now  servi]!-  a  elinkinj,^  pnneh.  now  a  t<,oth- 
.some  cracker:  whispering  softly  into  Ler  dainty 
<'ar  .  .  .  Murder  was  in  IMiny's  heart. 

Hilt  if  IMiny  dripped  sadness,  Spider  more  than 
ovene.l  thin-s  np.  The  little  jockey  fairlv  shz}od 
\vith  -ood  nature.  He  efl'ervesced  all  Inw  the 
i-oom  the  rovinjr  centre  of  .n  a.lmlrinc  crowd 
An.l  hnally  he  was  cornered  hy  a  p;roup  of  uuu  nu- 
<I<T  the  leadership  of  L.-nvy,.,-  Evans  Chew  and  ihv 
talk  turned  to  shop  —  Spider's  shop. 
Jr'>-^^^^  ^'®'  ^^  "'^^^»'  «•  ^eap  of  money,  eh,  Spi- 

"  wu.'ss  I  is.*' 

"Not  all  of  it  ridin".  either." 

"Meanin'  which?"  snapped   Sj.ider  .,uicklv.  as 
lio  s.n-I.'d  out  his  interrogator  an  T.-mpus  Attn.-ks 
H'<'  bi.ir.  blatantly  over-dressed  Tenjpus  hastened 
to  take  cover. 

"  Xothin'." 
tucks '''^'"~*^''^'  ^'^"'  ""'^  ""'""  '""""I''"''  -^li^^^'ih  At- 
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'•  10)-  —  a][il;>yin"  rlu'  luiwscs:  lliat/s  wlial  I 
moant." 

•'  I   SCO." 

"  You  dues  make  a  li"l  sunipin"  ou  the  side  iliat- 
away,  ain't  it  so?  " 

"  I  I'cckoii.""  iiiui'inufed  I.awvcr  ("hew  enviouslv, 
"  that  y"all  jockeys  jilt  a  lieap  of  iuside  iiil'o'iua- 
tioii." 

"  lieckoii  we  do,  oT  spoilt.  'Taiu't  so  oniiat'ral 
I'o'  us  to  be  on  tlie  inside." 

"An"  when  yo'  ^ets  a  tip  tliataway,"  persisted 
Attiu-ks,  '' yo"  nujst  jiin'rally  plays  it?" 

"  Most  siu'i-ally.     Kf  it  looks  jrood." 

"Ain't  ^ot  notliin'  up  yo'  sleeve,  have  yo',  i>\)i- 
dor?"  questioned  Chew. 

"  Pail*  of  good  lidin'  ai'uis." 

"  Meanin'  tips  like.  You  just  come  down  from 
!^ai'yt<)},fa  — "' 

*'  Pse  bettin'  he  kiu)ws  tnore'n  a  thin.ii  or  two," 
insinuated  Tenijius. 

'■  Yo'  win,  Mistuh  Attiu-ks."  Spider  turnecl  his 
ntifiilion  a<:aiM  to  l]vaiis  Clifw:  '*  Yeh !  I  sort 
of  reckon  I  know  of  a  r'il  .uood  thinu  <i;wine  be 
pidled  no  later'n  Safdy." 

*' G'wi.n,  Spider.  .  .  ."  The  er<  od  j-anucd 
closer.  "  Heck(»n  y'd  ouiiliter  tell  us.  Spider.  We 
is  all  frien's  of  yourn.  .  .  ." 

Spider  lau<,dicd.  "  Yeh  —  an'  ef  I  was  lo  spill 
y'all'd  be  jes"  fools  enou;:h  to  txo  Itcttin".  Then 
come  th'  ol'  dawg  to  trail  the  liel'  an"  Pd  git  the 
blame." 

*'  Nossuli,  Spider;  that  aiu't  so  a  tall.  Not  a  tall 
it  am  t. 
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*'  Px't  v'allM  ('\('ii  he  fools  cnonuli  to  l»'li<>vo  me  cf 
I  was  to  sa.v  a  r'il  Ioiig;  sliot  was  gwine  win  the  fo"tb 
race  u|)  to  Saratoga  Sat  My." 

"  Reckon  we  would.  Spider." 

"  Yassiih,  we  would  that.  Is  vo"  savin*  it,  Spi- 
der?" 

"  Tse  wai-nin'  yo*  folks  they  ain't  no  loui,'  s^hot 
that's  a  safe  bet." 

"  We'll  take  the  chance.  Spider,  ef  y'all  jcs'  say 
yo"  think  they's  a  chancsf.     Is  it  a  chanest?" 

''  Ise  sayin"  they  is.  Co'.se,  I  ain't  'sinuatin'  the 
race  is  crooked.  Don'  halidly  reckon  that  kin' 
of  stuff  goes  no  ino'  on  fust  class  ti-acks  lak  wlnit 
I  i-ide  on.  ]{ut  they  ain't  un  tellin'  hut  what  the 
ownei's  of  a  suttin  liawss  hy  the  name  La«hlie  P.uck 
is  been  primin'  "iiii  fo*  a  killin'.  He  been  coinin' 
in  ev'y  race  jes'  in  time  to  clutter  \\\)  the  barrier 
fo'  the  next  one.  Slower'n  Jinuwary  m'lasses. 
I'ive  yeah  ol"  an'  still  a  maiden.  Fo'th  race  Sat'day 
is  fo'  three-yeah-ors  an'  upperds.  an'  they's  some 
class  showin".  Laddie  Puek'll  jio  to  the  post  any- 
whar  fnm  thutty-  (o  tifty-to-one." 

Lawyer  rhew  leaned  forward  earnestly.  "That 
from  head(juarters,  Sjuiler?  " 

"  Miji^ht'  nijjh." 

''  Yo'  reckon  it's  a  jrood  bet?'' 

""It's  a  }j;oo(l  bet."  ([uoth  the  trackwise  Spider, 
"  even  ef  yo*  los(\" 

-Mother  Hawkins  apjieared  in  the  oning  and 
swooped  down  upon  the  e.veeutive  session,  «lis- 
persii!^-  it  t»y  niass  tMctics.  A  st  I'iu'.^  and  feed  or- 
chestra arrived  and  dancini:  stai'led.  At  one 
o'clock  in  th(^  moi'niuLT  the  tire<l.  liappy  crowd  dis- 
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Driver  would  buve  oozed  out  ol"  the  front  door, 
S])id('r  held  him. 

"ITol"  on  a  niiunit,  Pliny.  I  wanna  make  talk 
with  \o'." 

"  Yo'  ain't  wauna  talk  wiih  me,  Spider.  I  ain't 
no  fittln'  comp'ny  these  days." 

*' Keckon  J  is  look  a  ehancst  befo',  riiny.  Le's 
walk." 

Arm  in  arm  the  ehums  stepped  out  into  the 
clear,  braeing  September  ni<,dit.— Pliny,  himself 
by  no  means  a  larjje  man.  looming  like  an  ebony 
^iant  t)esi(Ie  the  diminutive  Sjiidoi". 

For  half  an  hour  !  v  walked  silently  .southward. 
They  climbed  and  i-euched  the  crest  of  the  moun- 
tain on  which  the  city'.s  fashional)le  residential 
colony  is  built :  reached  it  and  seated  themselves  on 
a  boulder  they  had  known  of  old  and  from  which 
they  could  gaze  down  u{)on  the  tire  and  smoke  of 
the  factories  which  justilied  Birmingham's  exist- 
ence.    Hj)ider  heaved  a  deep  sigh. 

''  Golly !     It's  good  to  be  home." 

"Is  it,  now?" 

"  Yeh.  .  .  .  Say,  Pliny,  I  ain't  saw  yo'  so  happy 
sencst  yo'  ol'  man  tanned  yo'  britches  fo'  stealin' 
doughnuts  fum  Sally  ("rouch." 

''  Keasci  is  'cause  I  ain't  so  happy,  S])i<ler." 

"How  come?" 

'•  Nev'  mind.  On'y  I  wi.sht  I  was  li'l  like  what 
yo'  is." 

"  Hmph.  .  .  ." 

"  I'd  leave  heah  an"  be  a  jor-key.  Anythiu'  to  git 
away  fum  thi.syer  town." 

"  Wh.ifs  wrong  with  th'  town?  " 
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"  Coloured  folks?  " 

"Naiu"  which?" 

"  XaiiK   Tcinpns  A'  iickf*.  th.i's  whith." 

"That  lonj;,  tall,  shiny-colIaM.  ^rcasy-smiHir  ol' 
sollin'-plator  what  was  han<^iu'  'roimd  Charity 
ChisTii  all  pvonin'?  " 

"  Yo"  said  it.*" 

"(;'nan,  IMiiiy.  lie  ain't  went  an'  out  yo'  out 
with  Chai-ity,  is  he?  '" 

"  Not  no  surer  than  Tsc  a  nigger  he  aiu't." 

"'  Chk!     How  come  that?'' 

•'  He's  one  of  these  hcah  slipp'y  talkers.  Says 
to  a  gal:  'Nice  <lay  t'dayl'  an"  makes  it  souu' 
like  po'try  an'  a  perposal  of  marriage  all  in  one. 
He's  jes'  a  nat'ral-hohn  lovei-.  Swell  ehancst  I  got 
ag'in  him:  me  wukiii'  on  a  ice-wagon  an'  him  a 
l)roker." 

'*I?rokor?     Him?" 

"  Tha's  what  he  calls  hisscT.  Rrokes  hiii  cli'nts: 
tha's  all  what  kin'  of  a  bi-okrr  he  is." 

"  How  he  make  his  livin'?  " 

''Gaml.lin'." 

''  Yo'  wrong  sommares."  declared  the  jockey  seri- 
ously. "Onlcss  Charity  ('hism  is  change  a  whoh? 
lieap  she  woul'u't  slau'  fo'  no  fo'-ilushin'  crap 
shooter." 

"  He  ain't  no  bone-tickler,"  came  the  gloomy  re- 
sponse. '*  Him's  agent  fo'  Jackson  Ramsay's  gam- 
blin"  house." 

"The  lott'iy  man?" 

"Him's  which.  On'y  they's  mo"  to  it  than  jes' 
bein"  a  agent.  The  i)"lice  ain't  so  lib'ral  like  what 
ilie_\   use    to  lie.      T]ie,\   kinder  douu  oil  ( "up  u  Iviiiii- 
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Hav.  He's  op'rafin"  awful  close  to  the  rliist  tlicsc 
(lavy.  V'.sc",  (ijc',y  i.s  jjot  a  new  uimisi])al  'iiuuistra- 
tioii.'" 

*■  An'  ihev'is  down  on  him?  " 

"  On  account  they  is  jrot  sonu'  crusaders  'niongsf 

the    colom-ed     folks.     Kev'end     Ai-landas    Sip-Tey 

what    pastoiizes    the    riiniitivc    IJaptis"    Chu'ch 

stahtcd  the  refawni  movement.'" 

•"  To  i-efawm  alJ  the  coloured  folks  or  jos*  Tem- 
pus?  " 

".Mostly  Tern  pus." 
'*  "Uout  him,  (hen  :  is  he  hones'?  " 
''\ch:     lie's   always   hones' — sometimes.     Fur 
as  I  c'n  see,  Spider,  that  they  Tempus  Attucks  is 
NO  (.-rooked  ef  he  swallied  a  nail   he'd   spit   up  a 
corkscrew.     "Co'se  it  ain't  always  j?ood  business  fo' 
Tempus  to  be  crooked  an'  them  times  he's  straight." 
"Jackson  Kamsay  n.setei*  be  on  the  level." 
"  He  is  yit.     An'  he  woul'n't  stan'  for'  no  fuma- 
di(hlles  fum  Tempus  ef  he  knowed  it.     P.ut  he  don't 
an'  they  ain't  no  way  of  provin'  up  on  him." 

''  Uow  come  the  coloured  folks  cain't  deal  d'rec' 
with  f'ap'n  IJamsay?  " 

"Skeered.  Sencst  the  p'lice  jjot  such  a  oon- 
scieuce.  Spider,  they  an"  hiiii  lieen  pow'ful  skeered. 
Ain't  hahdly  nobody  riskin'  jioin*  to  the  Pool  an' 
(Jinnwine  drawin's  'count  ef  ihe  place  git  raided 
it's  a  long  term  in  the  I'dg  IJock.  So  in  ev'y  col- 
oured section  ('ap'n  Kamsay  is  got  a  agent  an'  all 
the  bettin'  is  done  th'oo  him." 

"Tap'n  Kamsay  runs  a  hawss-racin'  pool,  too?" 

'•  Shnah's  yo"  bohn.  he  do.     Keg'lar  two  drawin's 

a  day  fo'  the  lott'ry  an"  his  haw.ss-pool  an'  some- 

iime.s  V.  iii  Hi- s  [uT't ty  sLuah   iiiey  ain't  gwine  be 
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no  |)"lic('  inlunit'f'ciicc.  lie  lolfs  out  his  iVi\[>  taltli'. 
J5nt  times  ain't  lak  what  they  was,  Spider.  Seems 
like  wliite  folks  ain"t  want  ni.u^ers  jxainblin'  a  tall. 
\M()s(l.v  all  the  Itettin'  what  is  ^^ovs  th'oo  Tcmims: 
tha's  how  (oni"  him  to  call  hisself  a  brok(  r  <lot 
a  oHice  an'  all  that.  "Taiii't  iiotliin'  hut  caiuel- 
tlai^e."' 

"  An'  thisyei-  Tempos  feller  done  took  yo"  pil 
away?" 

"  Most  onti'ly.  Me'n  my  stiddy  job  -witli  the  ice- 
wajjon  ain't  look  so-  <;()od  lon<iside  a  broker  with 
oni<'es  in  the  IN^iny  Prndential  P>ank  bUdin"." 

Spiticr  Hawkins  gave  himself  oxw  to  several 
nnnntes  of  eoncentrated  tlion^dit.  He  was  worried 
by  his  friend's  abject  nii>ei'y.  "One  trouble  with 
yo',  riiny,  is  the  face  what  yo'  w<'ars  wheu  Tempus 
an'  Charity  is  in  siuht." 

"  It's  the  on'y  face  wlwit  I  irot.  Spider." 

"  Veh  .  .  .  but  thai  ain't  no  call  to  make  yo'se'f 
look  likea  lon.ii- shot  with  a  broken  laig." 

"  ("ain't  he'p  it." 

"("n.  too." 

'•Ilmphl  (Iness  yo*  don'  know  nothin'  'bout 
love.  S]>ider — 'bou1  luivin'  yo'  iral  lovin'  another 
feller.  Come  thataway  it's  like  the  stummick-ache 
—  yo'  jes"  iiafially  cain't  he'p  it  funi  showin"."" 

"An'  Charity  —  was  she  lovin'  yo'  pretty  stronp; 
an"  stidily  befo"  ihisycr  Tenipns  ])usson  stold  her?  " 

"  Torable  stronj;.'' 

"  An'  ef  he  was  fo  sit  removed  away  fnm  thisyer 
city  sort  of  sudden  like — ?  " 

Vliny  ])erk(Ml  u]>  with  (he  ray  of  hope  inspired 
bv  his  friend's  words.  ''  Ef  'twas  to  rain  gol'  dol- 
la's.  Spider.  .  .  ." 
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*'  VJ  ho  was  ("o  lie  I'inovcd  away?  "  repeated  Sjti 
d<T  lii'inly. 

"—  Then  T  reckon  IM  have  n  i>«.\\'|iil  t-otul 
chaiiest.  Hut  they  ain't  no  man  j:;wine  j,ni  removed 
away  f'lini  a  town  where  he's  niakin"  money.  An" 
no  matter  wliat  laults  Teiajnis  Attrcks  is  <,'ot,  he 
shiiah  has  a  itch  fo"  (he  dollar,  an"  it's  a  itch  whiil 
j;ils  scratched  freiiueut." 

f^pid<'r  Hawkins  rose  to  the  fid  I  of  liis  five  feet 
of  heijjht.  He  placed  an  alTeetionafe  hand  on  his 
'"riend's  arm.  "  Pliny,  nie  an'  yo'  is  liccn  friens 
to'  a  nii;.;ht"  loii^r  time.  I  reckon  it's  solit  oi'  np  to 
nic  to  nit  Charity  Chism  (linchin'  'round  yo"  neck 
pretty  pronto." 

"  Vo'  eain'i  do  nothin  .  .-pider." 
"Jfehlie  so  an'  melthe  not.      Put    I  j^o!   a  hunch 
wiiiisf  I  u-it  (,]'  Tempus  At  I  licks  rr.anin'  free  in  the 
hotnestrelch  I  e'li  kick  a  li'l  hit  of  dust  in  his  eyes 
an'  rorriTt  home  under  wrajts." 

"  Vo'  mos"  proli'ly  knows  hawses.  Spider," 
Kh'om.'d  Pliny,  "hut  thi!<y(>r  Tempus  ain't  no 
hawss.      ]]{''s  a  miilr  an"  he  cain'i  l»e  driv"." 

"'liiiph:  Put  mules  c'n  lie  pushed.'"'  ju-o- 
<laimed  S|iider.  and  thereiipon  put  an  end  to  iln' 
HUhjeet.  his  heaiii  of  hope  seepin^^  tlirou;:h  the 
Sty^jian  iihukness  of  despair  to  dindy  Ji-ht  the 
soul  (if  (he  doleful   pjiuy. 

Put  that  ni.uht  Spi(h-r  did  little  planinn;.;.  I'ive 
minutes  after  he  deposii.d  his  tiny  Iml  well  knit 
flame  on  the  home  (  ouch  he  was  olV  into  a  <ieep  jiiid 
dreainU'NH  sh'ep  from  whii  h  he  was  waked  at  ten 
o  clock  Itv  his  Voluminous  mui  licr,  \\l'r>  pioutliv 
I'ore  aloft  a  tin  waiter  eontainin<i:  a  hreakl'ast  siirh 
as  Spider  had  almost   f()rjj;otten      .\s  he  munched 
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Jic  hcanicd  j^'lorioiisly  from  his  liackp:i'onii«l  of  pink 
silk  pajamas  and  brouijlii  (idight  lo  tlit-  iiialfrnal 
cars : 

'•  Hones',  .Mom,  (liisycr  sliiiali  is  tlic  ii('st<'sl  j,'ru!» 
(lone  ].as"(l  ni.v  li].s  sencst  1  Ix'cn  Xo"tli.  Ain't  no- 
lio.ly  niak<'s  no  wattles  an'  colTce  like  whai  yo'  does. 
Tlia's  how  come  li'j  Spidci*  aint  never  i,'ot  !iiin  rn) 
.ual.  Swell  ;^nils  up  wliere  I  heen  a(  —  ph'nty  of 
'em  —  hiif,  shneks!  ef  I  was  to  marry  one  of  'em 
I'd  j;i(  (i\o!.r('d  pow'fnl  quick  on  account  of  teliin' 
lier  how  Mom  useter  cook.  Vassuin  :  ,Ie,s'  shuah's 
a  jinny  ain't  no  race  hawss.  dimmes'ino'  tliat  they 
jelly.  Mom.  I  "ciare.  yo'  is  the  hestest  jelly  maker 
what  i.s.  Vo'  jelly  an'  wallles  is  the  t'ondest  thinj:: 
I'm  of,  an'  tha's  a  fac".  15'Iieve  me.  Mom,  my  ol' 
man  was  lucky  fo'  to  ever  marry  a  j;al  like  what 
\  o"  is.  ■ 

\\'hen  he  h'ft  tiie  house  a  half  hour  later  his 
mother  was  c(uitentodly  diantin-,'  an  old  and  al- 
most forgot  ten  plantati(»n  n.elody  as  she  hnsied 
herself  with  tie  luncheon  preliminari"s.  Mamma 
Hawkins  was  happic!-  than  slie  had  l»een  in  two  lunjj; 
yoars.  She  found  liciself  fjaziiif;  after  the  tiny, 
s\va;,';:eriiiij  ti-jure  of  h,-v  elegant  son  and  fuarvel- 
linu  that  she  ha<i  JM'en  hiessed  of  the  (lods. 

At  the  ornate  lods^e  rooms  of  the  exclusive  S(»ns 
&  i^aujrhters  of  I  Will  .\iise.  Spider  found  «evera! 
indolent  luoihci-s  who  were  c<piali7in«j  a  sudden 
rnise  in  w  a;j;e8  hy  laying'  olf  for  the  day.  From 
thei-e  he  dropped  into  Mrou^ditcm's  di-nn  store  where 
III'  quailed  an  ice  cream  soda  and  jollied  th(>  £rrin- 
TMiij;  sodajf:'k(  r.  He  wandered  forth  and  passed 
Hie  lime  o'  day  with  ihc  p(Utly  ticket  taker  of 
Ciiampion  Mo\in;',  I  iciure  iheatre  No.  J;  and  later 
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(l!n]iji(.Ml  into  ilii'  i:<litoi'ial  saiuMinn  of  7 Ik  Wrrklif 
J'/inr/i  where  hf  luriiished  sullicii  ill  data  fcjr  a  two- 
coluimi  sketch  vl'  hiiiiscH". 

Meanwhile  there  was  iiuieh  deej*  thiiikiiijjf  (lis- 
tnihiiii;-  I  he  mental  pioeesses  of  coh)!!!'!'!!  piofes- 
sioiial  eireh's.  In  the  veins  of  Lawyer  iOvans  (  hew, 
f<»i'  exaiiijih'.  ihcif  eoui-sed  flie  liot  hUnu]  of  a  speeu- 
latinji  race  and  lianiin^  in  liis  mind  was  remem- 
l>rance  of  (he  tip  dropped  <o  casnally  and  <;ood- 
luiturcdi^  h_v  Jockey  Spidei-  Hawkins  the  previons 
niiiht. 

A  mni(hMi  live  year  olil  hy  t!ie  name  of  Laddie 
Hiuk,  S|M(ler  had  proijnosticated.  was  a  sure  lhin|j; 
fiH-  the  lonith  I'ace  at  Saiatoixa  the  cominc:  Satnr- 
day.  Laddie  I'.nck  was  u-oinij  to  the  |>ost  a  lonj; 
shot.  Anywliei'c  fi'oni  ihiity-  to  tifty-toone.  Five 
di'lliii's  Iiet  on  Laddie  r»nck  a.t  thirty  —  Miini.iinm 
o(his — stiiix]  to  net  the  successfnl  hctlor  one  Inin- 
dred  and  lifiy  (h)llars.  The  risk  was  snnill ;  the 
potential  It  ajiin^'.  lariie.  Lawyer  Evans  ("hew 
no(hied.  vrote  a  checdc  for  live  d(dlais.  cashed  it  at 
the  'tank  downstairs  and  maih'  liis  way  forthwith 
to  the  onicc  of  'Tcnipns  Attn*  ks.  hrok.i-  and  u'ciieral 
iiinnit  for  Jackson  Kainsay.  arcli  operator.  He  met 
I>r.  \'ivian  Simmons  emer^^inji. 

"  How  dye.  Hocior  Simuiuiis." 

'•  -Mornin'.  Lawyer-  ('hew.'' 

"  I  Seen  transai  I  ini;  some  hnsiness  with  Hrother 
Attncks.'" 

•'  .Most   likely."' 

Evans  'Jliew  ;;iinned.  "  ikisiucss  nam.d  Laddie 
linck,  ain't  if,  Dcetor'.'  " 

"Jns"  ahoni.      ^du  on  the  same  mission?" 

"  I'ive  dollars'  \\(»rtb.     How  about  you?  " 
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"Five  for  nivsolf  iuid  one  for  Sally  Crouch." 

'•  Ii"s  a  j,^)0(|  chance,  Doctor." 

"Fine  cliance,  Lawyer  riiew.  There's  Iieajis  of 
otheis  Iielievin-;  that  Sj)i(lcr  Hawkins  j^ave  us  an 
accurate  lip.  They"i-e  ail  jioin"  to  lay  w a ;.;•(' rs  :  Si- 
meon l>rou,ulit(Mi  and  Florian  SJaitjiey  —  of  course 
Floriiin  would  —  and  while  I  ain't  sayin'  it's  so, 
mind  you.  Sister  Callie  Flukers  was  iiintin'  that 
she  heard  that  Kev'end  Plato  Tul.h  of  (he  Fust 
African  M.  K.  Chu'ch  was  considerin'  risking,'  two 
dollars." 

The  attorney  chm-kled.  "  Kev'end  Tnl.lt  has  a 
lilt'ral  con.science,  Doctor  Simmons.  Reckon  he'd 
ar.uue  he  wasn't  heliinii  (»n  account  he's  so  sure  he's 
^I'in'  to  win." 

For  Tempus  Ainuks,  husine.ss  maintained  a  ter- 
rilic  j.ace  tlirouuhoul  the  day.  ]\y  some  iiia;.;ic.  the 
news  of  Spider  Hawkins"  sure  tliin^^  for  the  fourth 
race  Saturday  had  spread  through  darkicnvn.  To 
the  odice  of  Tempus  Attucl  s  (  ;uiie  the  elite  and  the 
Innnhle.  layin-;  wa;,'ers  ?'aniiin;;  from  twintytive 
cents  to  liv<'  dollars  on  Laildie  I'.uck  at  the  best 
odds  olilainal'lf  at  the  opmin^  of  the  hooks  Satur- 
day, There  was  an  indetinaMe  someitiinu  in  the 
calm  conlideiHT  of  the  licttors  which  seeped  into 
Tempus's  hjood  and  sei   it  a  simnierin';. 

He  had  known  Spider  Hawkins  oidy  l»y  reputa- 
tion, hut  the  day's  luisiness  imlicate<l  tiial  the  com- 
munity )iad  implii  it  confidence  in  Sjiidei-'s  judj;- 
ment.  Folks  l.eiievetl  that  Ladilie  Puck  was  des- 
tined to  romp  home  r.head  of  the  tiehl  as  Spider 
had  forecasted.      If  th.it  were  the  case.   .   .   . 

Teni[)us  Attiicks  was  sulliciently  atlluent  to  covet 
real   w<'alth      ,\t   no   tinn-  in   his  soft    life  had   he 
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pvor  boon  down  to  his  last  dollar.  Convorsoly,  he 
had  at  no  time  possosscd  nioro  than  oighr  liundrod. 
At  prownt  ho  was  soized  and  possossod  of  just  about 
throo  h!iiidi'(>d  and  fifty.  And  he  calcubitod  rapidl}- 
tliat  if  Laddie  Hiuk  shouUl  win  and  ho  had  liaf)- 
ponod  to  bot,  at  h)nj;  odds.  .  .  . 

Tho  coniinnnity  was  contich'iit.  Whon  Tonipus 
cb)so<l  liis  boolis  that  ni^lii  liis  friends  and  fellow 
citizens  Innl  ontru.'^ted  him  with  no  less  than  sev- 
enty-two dollars,  every  cent  of  which  was  to  bo 
laid  on  Laddie  I5uck.  It  went  to  Teni]tns  Attacks' 
head  like  wine.  He  defei'niino(l  to  ijet  in  on  the 
jranie  himself.  Hut  Temp  ..;  was  canny.  Takinj^ 
a  chanc(»  had  no  |ilace  in  hi.s  (■(».'«;mic  scheme.  He 
sou^dit  the  fount  of  knowledp-:  he  insinuated  him- 
self upon  Jockey  Sjdder  Hawkins,  whom  he  found 
puHin;:  a  black,  ju'old  !iand(^d  ri^Mr  in  the  doorway 
of  Sally  Crouch's  Cozy  Home  Hotel. 

"  lOvonin"  llrotlw  r  Hawkins." 

'  Howdye,  .Mistidi  Attncks." 

*'  Have  another  ci'.:ar?  " 

Spi<ler  sniffed  ii  ddic-itely.  "(lood  tei'baccer. 
Hrother  Al tucks.""  He  slipped  it  into  a  silver  ci^'ar 
holder.     "How  yo'  makin'  it.   Hroihcr  Attacks?  " 

"  Slow  -  pow"ful  slnw.  Thiii;;s  don't  seem  to 
pick  lip  none  whatever." 

"  SoiTv.  .Miulit'  sorry.  l'\tllvs  been  ju'ospoctin' 
to  me  yo"  Iteon  ;;itfiu"  (Ui  tol'able  well." 

"diltiu"  on?"'  Tempus  lauj,'h((i  a  short,  bittor 
lauf^h.  "Cittin"  (»n  means  a  dilfeiit  lan^uap'  to 
these  lioah  niu-jfors  an'  to  you  an'  iiu',  IJrothcr  Haw- 
kins." 

Spider  nodded.  "  Ain't  it  tho  truth  now,  P.rothf  r 
Athirks'.'     Ait  it  l!ie  truth'.'  " 
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**  Shiiah  is.  Those  heah  nij^goi's,  of  they  got  a 
hiindVd  (hollars  they  think  they  got  all  the  iiiouey 
what  is.  Me  an"  yon:  us  knows  that  ain't  nuthin' 
on'y  a  baggytell."' 

*'  Ain't  it  so?  ITnnd'ed  ain't  nothin'  tall.  Not 
nothin'  tall  —  it  ain't." 

"Co'ne  r  got,  a  good  business.  Makes  a  tritle 
ev'y  li'l  heah  an"  there.  Always  'nienihcis  my 
frien's:  always  do.  Anyh(»dy'll  tell  yo"  that  "bout 
Teni])us  Attueks.  Yassuh:  they  shnah  will.  Kut 
times  is  slow.  What  I  wants  is  r'il  money.  Sho' 
null  lots  of  it." 

*'  -Mos"  all  of  us  is  'flirted  ihataway.  ain't  it?" 

Attueks  nudged  Spider  playfully.  ''  Yo"  is  shuah 
tlic  humourestest  feller.  .  .  ." 

*'  Aw,  sa-a-ay.  ..." 

"  Yo"  is,  shnah  nuff.  Reckon  yo'  knows  a  heap 
of  things.'" 

"  Reckon  I  does." 

"  "I5out  hawses  an"  sech." 

"  Soht  of."' 

"What  I  likes  'bout  yo',  Brother  Hawkins  — 
\\  hat  I  likes  the  vor,"  mostest  "bout  yo".  is  yo'  ain't 
no  tight-lipped  feller  'mongst  yo'  frien's." 

"Me?"  Sj)ider's  brows  arched  with  surprise. 
"Reckon  yo'  ain't  kiKwcd  me  v.'"y  loiifj.  IJrother 
.\ttueks.     I'se  the  tight  li[»test  ruau  what  is." 

"  Not  'mongst  yo"  frien's."" 

"  Shuah  is." 

"  Ain't  yo'  say  right  out  in  ]niblie  last  night  "bout 
thai  hawss  Laddie  Hut  k  winnin'  the  fo'th  ra-je 
Safdy  up  to  Sarahtoga?" 

"  I.addii'  r.uck?  Lad—"  Spider  swung  sud- 
'h  illy  and  his  eyes  bored  iuto  luoso  of  his  iuterro- 
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pjator:  "  Law\  Biotlior  Attucks.  yo'  ain't  cjono  an- 
l)('i  no  r'il  money  on  that  tlioy  (lawj;,  is  yo"?  " 

*'  Why  —  I  —  T  —  tlioujrht.  .  .  ." 

''  Ohf  Golly,  P.rothei-  Attnoks;  tHl  mo  yo'  ain't 
took  serious  what  I  sai<l  las'  r.itrht  'bout  that  they 
ol'  jack,"  ])loa(lefl  Sfiider,  ''Tell  me  the  truth  — 
yo'  ain't  bet  on  him,  is  yo'? '' 

'' Yo*— yo'  said—"  ' 

"  I  wasn't  on'y  fool  in'.  Tha's  all.  Ev'y  man  e'n 
h;ive  his  li'l  joke  sometimes.  lint  I  wouTn't  go 
sjiillin'  no  live  tips  thataway.     Law',  no.'' 

"  Yo' — yo'  means  to  stan'  u])  they,  I'rother  Haw- 
kins, an'  tell  me  Laddie  Hnek  ain't  got  no  ehancst 
to  win  thisyer  fo'th  race  Sat'dy?  '' 

"  Win  it?  U  /;;.'  "  Sitidei-  threw  hack  his  head 
and  laiisihed  riniiin'ily.  "  Say.  Prother  .Vttncks,  ef 
yo'  was  ever  to  see  that  tli(\v  she-cow  yo'd  die 
langhin'.  On'y  way  that  dawir  conld  win,  r.i-other 
Attncks,  wcnild  be  ef  ev'y  othei-  hawss  in  the  race 
done  f(dl  down  at  ihe  b;n-iicr  —  an"  on'y  then  i)er- 
vidin'  Laddie  Puck  conld  tiav(d  th'  distance  a  tall. 
Hones'  a  ih'e(>-lei:"j:c(l  nannyiroat  c'd  uive  that  nag 
a  sixfn'long  stalit  in  a  seben-fn'long  lace  an'  bi-ecze 
nndc!'  the  wire  a  length  to  th'  good.  Laddie 
T»nck's  jes'  one  of  ihein  hawses  wasn't  nev'  meant 
to  win.  A\"en  he's  down  to  staht  the  jedges  write 
his  name  in  the  also  ran  colynni  an'  fohgit  he's 
alive.  Va\  all  the  time  T  been  spoilt  in"  silk,  Prollier 
Attncks.  I  ain't  saw  mttliin'  slowei'n  thiit 
Laildie  \\\]vk  "ceptin"  a  binic  snail  1  knowcd 
oncet." 

'•  Pnt  —  but  yo"  s;iid  ~" 

**  Listen  heah   at    what    Pse  tellin"   vo",   Prother 
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Attncks:  is  yo'  done  goiu'  an"   lu'l   yo'   mouey  uu 
I.iuldic  Hnck,  or  isn't  yo"?  " 
*'  I  ain"t  !»('(  none  yit."' 

"  Tlicii   (lon'i  :     An"   tlui's   flie   hestest   udwiee   1 
<'v'  ;;av('  anybody.     VA  yo"  wanna  jjit  some  i"il  fun 
out  of  thai  they  money  yo"  was  jjwine  bet  on  Laddie 
JJufk,  clianne  it  into  si"ve!'  dollars  an'  climl*  to  tlie 
top  of  tile  moiint"in  an"  see  how  far  yo"  e"n  scale 
■<'m.     iriieve  me,   w'en   the  hawss  stawk   brouj-ht 
Laddie  JSiiek,   I'wnther  Attacks,   she  made  a  mis- 
take.^   He  shonld  of  been  diapped  in  a  liver"  stable." 
'*  Vo'  said—'"  floundered  Teiupus  weakly. 
"  Tha's    what    comes    of    yo"    not    knowin'    me, 
r.rolher  Attncks.     FA  yo"  had  of  knowed  me  lon<r 
yo'd  <»f  know<'d  I  was  on'y  jokin"." 

"Hniph:""  remarked  the  dis<rrtintled  Tenqius 
eryptically,  "I  reckon  they  ain't  many  folks  in 
thisyer  town  what  knows  yo"  r"il  well,  IJrother 
Hawkins.     Not  many."" 

And  with  that  Temiuis  Attncks  walked  away, 
shaking:  his  hea<l  slowly.  Je  was  thinkinf;  earn- 
estly of  the  seventy-two  dollars  in  his  pocket; 
money  left  with  him  by  those  friends  of  Spider 
Hawkins  who  had  believed  in  him  and  the  decre|>it 
Laddie  Huck. 


lo 


On  Saturday  eveniti.2:  Tempns  Attncks  eased  into 
liie  odorous,  «lin<ry  sai'-tum  of  Jackson  Kamsav. 
the  white  and  portly  professional  «zand)Ier  wh 
iiiadp  a  iiK.re  than  merely  excellent  livinj;  from  the 
contributions  of  the  eoloured  comnpiiiiv. 

Ternpus  responded  absently  to  liamsay's  clieerv 
^iieeiin;,^  and   retired   behind   a  cloud   (.f  fra^iran't 
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cijjar  smoke.  Kjjmsav  busied  hijnscif  witli  arranfro- 
iiients  for  the  .Iniwinu  of  (Jeiuiiiic  —  tlic  al'tcrnoon 
l()((,.|-v  — and  ].aid  small  ]wvi\  to  the  visitiri" 
agents.  " 

Tliere  eanie  a  tap  at  tlie  door,  it  swung  back  and 
a  small  boy  dait.-d  in.  Tempns  Attucks  sat  up 
stilliy  in  liis  (diaii-,  tlie  cigai-  gripped  ])ptween  Jiis 
teetli.  IJ<>  wat,;l„Ml  -laekstm  Kamsay  rip  open  tlie 
telegratn  and  impassively  pei'use  its  contents. 
''  Ei'om  Saralitoga?  •■  (nieiiei]  Teiiiims  thiekly. 
''  Ves,"  answered  IJamsay.  and  then  turned  to  his 
assi.stant  :  "  JMit  these  results  down."  The  assist- 
ant stationed  himself  before  the  l)laeklK.ard.  ehalk 
in  hand. 

"  Heady,  ("ap'n  Hamsay.'" 

"  Saratoga:  Fiist  i-ace  —  Haboon  T'aby,  .Alothei- 
Hubbard.  Terrapin.  Second  race  —  Farrallon. 
<'ai'I      K.,     Little     SiKt.'r.     Third      race  — Vcnita' 

Strome.     <;r(ssveiior.     Carlisle.     Fourth     race " 

Jackson  Kamsay  ])aiised  in  his  dictation  and  whis- 
tled softly.  Temi»iis  Am:cks  felt  every  muscle  in 
his  body  grow  i^usc.  Tiny  beads  of  perspiration 
stood  out  on  his  forehead. 

"  Fo'th  race,  ('ap'n  — ?  " 

"  FII  be  hornswoggled  I  " 

•'  IJoss man  .  .  .  j. lease  .  .  .  'Im.uI  that  thcv  fo'th 
race?- 

"  Foity-to-one  shot  romps  home! "' 

The  r<»o!n  swam  befoi-e  the  eyes  of  Tenipus  At- 
<U(d<s:     "  Foliiy  lo  one  shot,  <'ajt'n?'" 

"  Forty-to-(.ne.     Fll  be—'" 

"  <"ap'n  F'amsay  —  phnftr.  suli  —  what  the  natne 
<»f  that  Ihev  fohly  to  (Mie  shot?  " 

"Laddie  iiuck;     iley,  wliafs  the  matter?"  for. 
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uilh  :i  .j^Toan  of  ayouy,  Teini»ns  Attncks  had  risen. 

"  Aiu'  tVi'l  so  well.  r>o.s,s-iuaii."'     He  stajigcrcd  to- 
ward the  (h)or. 

"IJiit  TeiiipiiH— " 

"  Ain"  g(jr  no  feelin'.s  fo'  no  convuhsation,  (^ap'n. 
I'.t'  hack  d'rcc'ly."  Tenipiis  opened  the  dour 
'•  Foht  y-f  o-„i,e !  Oh  !  my  Lau' !  "  The  door  closed 
gently  behiii.]  him. 

Haste  was  slow  in  eomi)aiison  with  the  method 
of  transit  employed  hy  Tempu.s  Attucks  in  getting 
to  th..  Terminal  Station.  Pop-eved  and  trembling, 
he  bon-ht  a  tieket  for  Washington  -  that  train 
iM-mg  the  only  on.>  .scheduled  to  start  within  the 
n.'xt  tdteen  minnt.-s.  And  wh.-n  the  train  pnlled 
out  a  limp  and  lachrymose  T(>mpn.s  Attuck.s  was 
huddled  in  an  inconspicuous  corner. 

Meanwhile  the  news  of  Laddie  Ruck's  victory 
spread  through  darktown  lik<>  wildfire.  Jubilant 
»'<-'tors  .s„uoht  Teuipus  \ttuckH,  agent.  Tempus 
was  nowhere  in  evidence. 

One  hour  later  the  truth  was  .su.spected  An- 
(»ther  hour  and  the  truth  was  known.  Tempu.s  At- 
tncks had  (h'parted  the  ciiy:  when  or  whither  no 
one  kmnv.  ]\nt  the  thoroughly  aroused  populace 
was  poignantly  aware  of  the  fact  that  Tempus 
owed  It  something  in  the  n.'ighbourhood  of  three 
thousand  dollars.  The  sentiment  against  the  de- 
parted gentleman  was  thoioughly  crystallized,  su- 
I»remely  unanimous  and  utterly  mnnierous. 

The  only  ray  of  liuht  came  "to  the  doleful  Pliny 
Driver  from  the  lips    .f  his  friend.  Jnekev  Spi.l,.',. 
Hawkins.     Spider  .slapjjcd  his  pal  on  the  back  with 
a  juvial :     •'  He's  (ione  tlew:  " 
"  Ilmph  :  •'  .sceptically,  "  tha"s  what  thev  sav  " 
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"  Thoy  is  savin"  the  tiulli." 

"  IIow  come  yo'  to  know  (liat?  " 

"  IMlny  Diivcr.  ain't  I  done  tol'  yo'  no  lonj^cr 
aj;o  tliun  las'  To(i;day  Vu  «;it  i'i(,  of  ol'  Tcinpus 
Attndvs  so's  yo"(l  have  a  cl'ar  load  to  Charity 
Chism?" 

"  Yeh.     Yo"  tor  me.  .  .  ." 

"  I  done  it  I  " 

"Done  what"/" 

"  Got  rid  of  Brother  Teni]>u.s  so's  lie"ll  nev"  come 
within  a  himd'ed  miles  of  thisyer  town  agiu."" 

"  IIow  come  that?" 

"  X'r  two  hund'ed.     N'l'  th"ee  hund'ed." 

'' Yo'  is  niakin'  foolishmeuts  with  me.'' 

"  I'se  serious." 

'*  Splaiu  it  to  me.  Spider,"  ])ejrired  Pliny  hope- 
fully. "An'  for  Gawd"s  sake,  Spider,  splain  it 
tho'ough! '" 

"  Come  this  way.  Pliny.  Ol"  Tempus  plays  "em 
safe.  An'  day  after  I  got  heah  an'  drapped  that 
they  tip  'bout  Laddie  Ruck  sliuah  gwine  win  the 
fo'th  race  this  aftei'noon.  ev'ybody  stahted  layin' 
they  money  with  Temjjus  to  )»lace  ^^  ith  Cap'n  liam- 
say.  That's  too  much  fo'  Tempus  an'  he  "lows 
he"]l  git  in  on  the  killin'.  So  he  braces  me  is  my 
tip  straight. 

"  An'  Pliny,  I  tell  him  Laddie  I>uck  ain't  got  no 
mo"  chancst  of  winnin'  that  race  t!ian  what  you 
is  got  of  iu»t  mari-yin'  Charity  Chism.  An"  'mem- 
l)er  thisyer,  Pliny:  I  nev'  tol'  my  frien's  nothin' 
but  (he  straight  truth.     What  I  tol'  a  ol'  crook  like 

Teuipus  don't  nmtter  to  nobody  ef  I  was  a  li"l  bit 

}-'*..  1  * .    .   -    ....    .  -     " 

"  P.ut,"  groi)ed  Plinv  dazedlv:     "  Wliy'd  vo'  tell 
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Tempus  Laddie  Buck  didn't  have  no  ehaucst  to 
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"  '('aiiso  T  had  ol'  Tempus'  number,  Pliny  Come 
liim  to  b'lieve  Laddie  iJuck  ain't  jjot  no  chancst 
lie  thinks  how  foolish  to  waste  all  them  seventy 
•lollai-s  he's  jjot  when  they's  ^wine  be  lost.  So  he 
c  ludes  better  fo'  ihem  seventy  to  stay  in  Tempus's 
pocket  than  to  so  to  them  racetrack  men. 

"  Tha's  how  come,  Pliny.  Tempus  never  laid 
t^iem  bets  a  tall!  Nary  dollar!  Come  Laddie 
Buck  romps  home  like  what  I  knowed  he  was  j,^wiue 
do  —  Tempus  Attucks  finds  hisse'f  owin'  thesever 
mrrcrovsi  nij-h  outo  th'ec  thousan'  dollars. 

"They  warn't  but  one  thin<r  he  could  do,  Plinv; 
an'  he  run  true  to  fohm.  Malik  my  word :  foh  about 
a  hund'ed  yeahs  or  so  'round  this  heah  town  Tempus 
Attucks  is  gwine  be  'bout  the  scarcest  thing  what 
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NOT  wfsi:lv  jut  too  v,'i:ll 

l].MIC.M  niCi;,  (nissic,  I  want  the  diiiin^-i'ooni 
llKtioii^liclcaiicil.  The  Urowniii-i  Cluli 
iiiccts  hcic  tliis  aUci-Hdon  and  — " 

'•  Vassiiiii.  .Mis"  ('■null' IS,  it'll  he  so  clean  yo.i 
am  t  j,n\in('  know  il." 

"And  tlic  tlaf  silver  nuisr  ho  iKtlislicd." 

•'  I'si'  siwinc  "(end  lo  all  of  that.  You  trot  "Ions 
downtown,  .Mis"  ('"iiitlici-s.  .-m"  leave  il  to  ine  " 

Mis.  Franklin  rarrntliers  heaved  a  si;:li  of  in- 
t't.  Itle  contenhnent.  "  Vcni  jire  a  veiw  valnable 
servant.  Oiissie.      dood  hye."" 

"  ( rinc'.  Mis"  C'luthcrs.  lie  sho'  an'  have  a  t,'ood 
1  inie."" 

The  (I'ont  door  of  the  apar-l  nient  slaiaineil.  .Miss 
(Jussie  .Muck,  coloured  maid  of  most  of  t  he  work, 
niopited  the  polished  tlo(U'  of  the  dinim  loom  vi- 
ciously for  perhaps  two  minut'  s  —  until  the  thiann 
of  .Mrs.  rarrutheis"  automohile  came  to  her  ears  — 
then  gently  turned  Iiark  the  coruei'  of  the  a\minster 
art  sfpnire.  \\  hen  she  replac«'<l  the  coiiier  the  dust 
h;id  disappeared.  Then  Cussie  leaned  her  ino|) 
a^Minsi    the   <loor.   strcdled    into    Mrs.    I'arruihers" 

li-oom  ;iiid  seated  lierself  ;•'.  the  dressing  talile. 

A  coaiintr  of  tahum,  a  toin  h  of  face  pou  dei\  a 
dai.  of  riMi;:e  and  Oussie  was  well  satislied  that  she 
liad  eidianced  the  physical  glories  of  fcatur(>  with 
^\hich  she  lunl  lieeu  endowed  l>y  luiture.  She  made 
le  I-  way  <o  the  li\  inir-roor.i,  selected  a  lurid  novel 
from  the  bookcasi'  and  dropped  lanj^unilv  into  an 
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easj  cLair  al'Icr  liavinjj^  tir.st  liclpc.l  liorscir  to  a 
(inartct  of  jiaiti'-ularly  tooihsonK  -larc  fi'uits 
lioiu  the  ho.x  on  tli,'  lil»rai'v  tabic. 

She  was  int('ir'i|.t(Mi  hy  the  strident  rinirinj;  of 
llic  kiti'Iicn  licll.  Her  faco  cxpirsscd  cornplctf  dis- 
approval of  tl'.<'  infcrruptii.n.  lint  at  si^ri,|  ,,f  the 
Mian  standiii-j  oil  tii,.  (j„y  hack  porch  the  t'X[)ressioii 
nndciwcnt  a  dccid,.,]  chanirc 

.'^aron  Scira-  was  not  iini!s(>d  to  the  plicnonK^non. 
Aaron  had  hccn  horn  witli  a  i,'il't  for  iiiakinij  women 
smile  and  jzrow  warm  all  over.  He  was  handsome 
and  tall  and  hroad  and  divinely  chocolate-ci'camy 
of  skin.  He  nnleashed  his  most  fetchinjj;  laiif^di  for 
(inssie. 

♦'  Ilowdye,  MisH  .Muck." 

•'Mawnin'.  Mistnh  ScLjar." 

"  Wnkin'  hahd?" 

(Jnssie  sijihed.  '•  Reckon  I  is.  Ain't  noo(»dy 
livin'  these  days  what  ain't  wk  hahd,  .Mi^to'  Se- 
.ixar." 

'*  Vou  ffhnah  said  sumpin"  then.  Miss  Cnssie. 
Wnk,  wnk,  wnk  all  the  time.     Me  more'n  vou  " 

"Ilnh!" 

"That's  tin-  truth.  Ain't  no  uiftin'  ofT  fo'  me. 
I'cin'  a  janitor  is  a  pow'ful  hahd  perfession.  >Hss 
(Jnssie." 

"  K'eckon  yon  is  strong  enou^di  to  stan'  it,  Mislnh 
ScLiar." 

"  Keckon    I    is      Huf    it's    pow'ful    ti'esome    an' 

lonely.  JJn.ssie      It  iieen  diUc'i'nt  flown  to  S'vannah 

whar  I  come  fum      They  ain't  'spec  a  man  to  do  no 

th'oe  men's  wnk  down  ihey." 

"  Vou  was  a  'pahtment  house  janitor  there  same 
.10  ».,...».  •>  •• 
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"  l  li-Iiuh  :  ■•  He  lowcn^d  his  voice  <lisrivptlv. 
"Aiiri  I  saw  .Mis-  <"rmhers  -o  oir  in  hw  car  jcs" 
now?"'  •' 

"  Ych." 

n*'  cpciicd  the  Mrocn  door.  "  Don'r  mind  ifn 
I  <ir;ii»  ill.  <lo('s  you?  "" 

•'  ncj)  yo"s(>'f.  Misiuii  S<'ti;af." 

Hf  waved  his  hand  j:randiosolv.     '•  Yon'n  nv  in 
-wine  he  ^'ood  fricn'K.  ain't  we.  ("jussie?" 
"(Jiicss  you  c'n  answer  that  well  as  me." 
"  Then  call  me  •  Aaron  '  " 
"Ain't  knowed  yon  hut  ili'ee  <lavs." 
"  Voii  u:wiiie  know  nie  lonjjer'n  that.     Uonn'  to." 
"  \\  ell.    .    .    ." 

"AH  the  ^'als  what   I  likes.  I  asks  them  to  eall 
"ic   Aaron.      I    n<-v'    was   no   shakes    fo'    fo'martv 
I  iisi  names  atw<-en  f>ien's.  I  says.     Tha's  how  come 
I  to  call  you  (Jiissie.      Von  ain  t  jrot  no  'jections.  is 


\  oil 


"This  town  ;iin't  S'vannah.  .Mistuh  Sei^ar." 
Uv     ro.se.     "Ifu     yon     ain't     <;wine  "call     me 
Aaron  — " 

" Aanm!" 

He  reseated  himself.  "  Tha's  lietter.  Xo — 
tliis  heah  town  nin't  like  S'vannah.  r.ussie  I',, 
•"•;ili.  they  ain't  no  t.Ilin'  who's  <|na!iiy  folks  an' 
^\l'<»  .-lin't  -  that  is.  'moiiyst  the  uhite  h.lLs.  Aii' 
I  se  alwa.vs  hcen  p.»w'ful  p'tic'lar  "iiouf  what  suht 
of  white  folks  I  wnks  f..-.-- 

"  I  ain't  hlamin'  yon.  Aaron.      Cs  eohmred  peo 
pl<'  cnin'l    \>r   too   "ticahir.     llo-y    von    like    it    uo 
lieah?"  *  ^ 

"Torahle.     On'v  tol'nhle." 


"  llnw 
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"  Tsc  lonely.  (Inssle.  Ain't  know  nobody  in  this 
lioali  town.  ()n"y  a  few.  Coiuc  ni;;lit.  tliey  ain't 
n(;thin*  fo'  nio  to  <lo  but  j;<)  down  to  tlu'  'palitiuent 
what  they  ;:i\(s  nic  in  the  hasenu-nt  an"  set 
"ronn"  an'  wisht  1  was  married  so's  I  woul'u't  be  so 
lonely." 

"  llnh!     r.et  yon  hrcii  niairied!" 

Aaron  SruMr  lau^died  heartily.     "Is  I  look  if.'" 

"  W('-e-('ll :  not  '/actly." 

*'  An'  they's  a  reason.  (lUs  ■.  T  ain't  uov'  met 
the  _ii;al  1  wan'ed  to  marry.       ■<ot  twcii  yei." 

"  Keekon  you  is  mi<,'ht'  hahd  to  please,  Mistuh 
i>e,ii;ar." 

"  Aaron :  " 

"  Aaron." 

"  Kcrkoii  I  is  hahd  to  please.  Tha's  how  eome  I 
to  watch  ontil  Mis"  ("iiithers'  j^one  oil'  in  her  ear, 
an"  Ihcn  come  np  heah."' 

"  How  th.il' "" 

"  1  ain't  make  much  talk  with  yfui,  (Jnssie  —  but 
yon  shnali  looks  pow  "liil  ;j;ood  t(»  me."" 

'•ri'wan.  Aai-on.     "N'on  is  somi'  loos(>  flatt'icr."' 

''  Keekon  1  is  *i(ii  tln'  coiraixi'  of  my  convictions." 

"  llcckon  y(»u  thiid;  I  is  like  them  Svannah  fjals 
—  swally  all  tliat  hull.'" 

"(Jals  what  I  is  went  with  hcalitofo'  ain't  pot 
so  many  oimplinn'ats  fum  me." 

"  How   1   know  that".'  " 

"  r.licvc  it  or  not.      I  (ain't  ttiakc  yon." 
'  wen.  .  .  .   llonjiry'.'" 

"Always,  '(  p!in'  when  1  c'li  i^.i  to  town.  Does 
my  own  cookin"  downstairs,  (Iiissic.  .Man's  p)t  to, 
eonie  he  aint  i,Mit  ?io  wife      So  1  ain't  pit  ve'y  pood 

food        W'liv    \oii   :islv    tne"'" 


NOT  WISELY  P.rr  TOO  WELL        140 


I 


"  Tboy  was  a  couple  oliops  lef  over  fum  break- 
fas'.  .  .  ." 

"  You  cook  "cm?  " 
''  rii-huh!" 

''Trot   'cm  out.     IJct   they  is  some  fine-cooked 
chops." 

(Jussic  spurred  herself  to  real  activity  for  some 
five  minutes  whilst  she  basked  in  the  li<,dit  of  Aaron 
Sc.i:ar"s  un<|ualitied  approval.  She  heated  two  sue- 
nilcnt  laml»  chops,  made  three  slices  of  crisj)  toast 
which  she  buttered  liberally,  and  poured  the  solid 
cream  top  from  the  quart  of  fresh  nulk.  And 
Aaron  exhibit(Ml  Ids  appreciation  by  a  marv.Jlous 
disj)lay  of  j?us(atory  frynuiastics.  Finallv  he  lin- 
ished,  sifTiipd  and  rcjT,.otfully  shoved  his  plate  aside. 

"(Jolly!  you  shuah  is  name  cook!" 

*•  Kcrkon  I  is  not  to  be  if'n  I  hoi'  my  job  with 
Mis"  ('"ruther.s.  White  folks  is  awful  cai-shus, 
Aaron.  They  spec"  they  coloured  he'p  to  wuk  all 
the  time." 

'*  Aint  you  talkin'  now?  " 

"Sometimes  I  is  <,'ot  a  pow'ful  jrood  notion  to 
cut  loose   in"  «jit  married." 

Aaron  (h'layed  his  departure  with  ouv  hand  oii 
Hie  door.  All  the  wcaltli  of  a  contajjiously  sunny 
nature  went  into  the  smile  whicli  In  bestowed  upoii 
her.  "  "When  you  makes  up  yo"  mind  to  jjit  mar- 
ried, (hissie.  don't  r'.h<,dt  my  telephone  nundicr 
cas'n  you  have  any  troul.le  tin-lin"  a  husban.l."' 

As  he  .stomjied  down  the  steps  leadinj;  to  the 
decorative  back  court  of  t!ic  Clen  Kidj^e  apart- 
nu'nts,  Oussie  dropped  into  a  ki  .'hen  chair  and 
f^tiired  rajitly  into  space.  Aai-ori  Scfrar!  What  a 
v/i    iiiixr  u»'ii   VoiiiiOU   hvv   tiiou^iils    veei-eij 
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dreamily  to  the  little  apartment  which  the  pro- 
i)rietors  of  the  Glen  Kiijnre  apartments  furnished 
their  janitor.  Bedroom,  diniu<;-room,  kitchen  — 
gas,  steam  heat,  hot  and  cold  water.  .  .  .  Gussie 
sighed. 

Meanwhile  the  magnificent  Aaron  paused  at  the 
hack  dour  of  Mrs.  J'ercival  Connor's  apartment. 
Ilis  hypercritical  eyes  rested  with  infinite^  appre- 
ciation on  the  trim  little  li^ure  i»f  one  Mailisaie 
Cheese,  cook  and  nurse  girl  in  the  Connor  menage. 

"  Mawnin".  M'li.^sie." 

The  girl  shrugged  with  simulated  indifference: 
"  Mawniu'." 

"  \\'hat's  the  matter:  somebody  been  rub  you  the 
wrong  way?  " 
"No." 

"  Vou  seem  'houf  as  happy  as  a  live  pig  at  a  bar- 
becue,"' 

"  lif'ckon  I  is  hajtpy,  Mistuh  Sc^rar."' 
"Mis'    Connor   been    giviii'   you    down-the-coun- 
try?" 

"Beckon  they  ain't  no  white  folks  try  no  sech 
fumadlddjcs  on  me.  Misluli  Sc^ar." 

"How  come  you  to  folij^it  my  name  Aaron?" 

"Reckon  I  fo'^its  so  (;us..i('  Muck  up  to  Mis' 
C'ruthers"  c'n  leiucmber  it." 

Aaron  threw  b;j<k  his  head  and  gave  v(>nt  to  a 
hearty  langh.  "  Shucks!  Yon  ain't  .irwiiic  -it  jeal- 
ous of  a  ol"  frump  likp  Gussie  Muck,  is  y(»u?  " 

Mallissie  looked  up.  M,!,.,.  — she  smiled. 
"Gussie  .Muck  is  a  jHiw'ful  preif,\  <^:i],  Aaron." 

Tie  shook  his  head  in  (li|.hirii;it  ic  ne)>;ation. 
"Beckon  you  an'  me  is  got  <iiiTe"eiif  tastes.  Mullis 

sip.        F    liLe    'cTM    li'l lil-,.    ,..!,..« :,.  •• 
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When  Aaron  (!ci)arto(l  from  the  Connor  kit(  heu 
alK)ut  live  niinuuvs  later  he  lett  Mallhs.sie  Cheese 
hiunnim-  happily  and  ciated-ui,  to  aeeonipanv  him 
to  (  hampion  Movin.t,'  Pietnre  Theatre  No.  L>  that 
ni-ht  to  Nee  the  nineteenth  epit^nde  of  "  The  Fi<dit- 
ini;  Fate"  whieh  Mu-v  a-reed  nj.on  as  the  hT-h- 
waler  mark  m  motion  picture  prod  net  ion  ^ 

Th..  n.v  janitor  reached  the  hack  court  — and 
he  met  Fa.sluon  Wilson,  a  girl  of  the  (Jussie  Muck 
t>  pe  —  only  a  Irillc  more  so.  She  was  seated  on  a 
bench  under  the  hii;  oak  -ivin-  half  an  eve  to  the 
care  of  two  children  and  the  other  one  and  a  half 
to  Aaron. 

"  IJoen  paintin'  Mis'  Connors  kitchen,  Aaron?" 
**  Naw." 

"  How  come  you  in  they  so  long?  " 
"  Been  tryin'  to  git  down  heah  an'  talk  with  you 
Fashi'n,  but  that  skinny  li'l  gal  what  wuks  fo'  Mis' 
(  onnor  —  whut  her  name  is?  " 
'•  .Mallissie  Cheese." 

"  Tha's  it  —  I  plumb  fo'got.     It  jes'  seemed  like 
she  woul'n't  lemiiie  git  away,     des*  settin'  they  an' 
makm"  a  whole  pas.sel  of  foolish  talk.  ..." 
"  .Mallissie's  a  might'  nitc  gal." 
"Guess  they  is  some  things  you'n  me  won't  nev' 
agree  (ui.  Fashi'n." 
"An'  pretty—" 

"I  likes  mo'  of  them  than  what  they  is  of  M'lis 
sie."  He  cast  the  eye  of  a  connohsseur  over  Fash- 
ion's junoesipie  proportions.  Then  he  eased  him- 
Kt'Il'  to  the  bench  beside  her.  -How  'bout  goin' 
down  to  Champeeu  number  Two  with  me  tomorrv 
night,  huh?  " 

*' Whyn't  you  awk  Ella?" 
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"  Ella  which?"' 

"Ella  Duiifioe." 

"  That  funny-lookin'  gal  whnt  wnks  fo'  Mis'  Ffara- 
nionfl?     W'lint  fo"  I  should  ask  hor?  " 

"  Yon  is  bof'ii  hangin"  'roun"  that  "paitment  right 
sniaht  lately."" 

"  Iliih  I  Kockon  I  is  had  to.  Way  that  gal  keeps 
Mis"  Haranionfrs  kitchen,  Fashi"n  —  if  n  I  di"n"t  git 
that  they  place  cleaned  out  they'd  be  roaches  all 
over  this  lienh  "pahtment  in  n  week.  Guess  Ella 
Dungee  ain't  Aaron  Segar"s  style  a  tall,  a  tall."" 

I'ut  twenty  minutes  later  when  he  met  Ella 
T'>uTig*>f  aftt'i-  having  conducted  a  strategic  retire- 
ment from  the  iiunicdiale  presence  of  the  huxom 
Fashion,  li"  gave  hvv  a  heart  warming  smile. 
""(Mare  to  goodness.  Ella  —  if'n  you  ain't  the  ve'y 
pnrtics'  gal  I  ev"  did  se(^I  " 

"  Hot  you  is  said  that  th'ee  hund'ed  times  today. 
Aaron." 

"('ain't   he.     Ain't   seed  you  liut  this  oncet." 

"  Nothin'  pi'ctty  'lioni  mc." 

"  I  g\\  ine  buy  you  a  lookin'  glass.  Ella.  Ry  the 
v^ay :  got  a  <late  fo'  Safdy  night'.'"' 

"  N(t  o." 

"Ilow  "bout  gwine  tc»  Champeen  Number  Two 
wit  li  inc?  ■■ 

"Well.    .    .    ." 

He  waved  cheerily  as  he  Uesccruli'd  to  his  base- 
ment. '•  Man  slio'  is  lucky  w  hen  he  c'n  <lnt('  up 
with  a  gal  like  you.  I'Ua." 

"  You  is  a  sof"  talker,  Aaron.  ' 

"  Me?  Shucks!  I  woul'n't  know  how  to  pay  a 
romplyment  if'n  I  wared  tol" 
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It  really  wa.sn't  Aaron's  fault.  Ho  had  l)epn  cre- 
ated with  u  talent  lor  women  and  was  no  believer 
in  hiiryin«,'  anv  talent.  Women  ^M-avitated  toward 
liim.  They  elims  to  him.  Tlicy  iiestcicd  an  other- 
wise e(|ual»ie  existence. 

His  obliuiii^'  nature  was  the  petard  upon  whieh 
lie  WHS  hoist.     He  hated  to  disapjtoint  anybody  — 
e.speeially  a  lady  friend.     And  he  was  frankly  flat- 
tered by  their  unanimous  and  unconcealed  adora 
tion. 

And  these  oirls  were  different  from  his  Savannah 
friends,  just  as  the  (Jlen  Bu]^o  apartments  wcrn 
better  than  the  unpretentious  thinj^s  he  had  jau 
itor'd  on  Savannah's  Abercorn  stiret.  These  oi,.is 
had  more  rian,  their  ideas  were  metropolitan. 
They  w.re  women  of  tine  discrimination  and  deli 
cate  api)reciation  — as  ditferent  from  the  -  nide. 
provincial  product  of  Tybce  and  Thunderbolt  as 
hi.irh  yaller  is  different  from  ebony. 

More  — standinj;  in  with  the  cooks  was  a  ma- 
terial proposition.  Uis  own  culinary  labour  and 
e.xpen.ses  were  nuluced.  Aaron  was  an  epicure  and 
appreciated  the  fact  that  the  (J ray.  ('(»nn..r,  Ham- 
n)ond  and  t'arrutheis  families  Iive<l  upon  the  fat 
of  !he  land.  The  la^niiappe  from  their  pantries 
ficklr.i  hi.  palate  and  l»ri-hten(>d  his  phibKsophy. 

He  lilv.d  f|„.  (ity  and  the  city  liked  him.  Within 
two  months  hr  liad  become  sojuewhat  of  a  social 
lion.  Il(>  was  i?iiiiated  into  the  exclusive  Sons  & 
l)au},ditcrs  .,f  I  Will  Arise;  he  joined  the  ten-cents-a- 
Mcek  Over  The  Rivei-  niiiyinj;  Society  and  became 
a  prominent  ami  valued  moui-nep  at  (he  obsenuiea 
;...  ..  p. or.. J  r.iumers  and  sisters  who  were 
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ushered  from  this  mortal  coli  with  full  panoply  of 
parade  —  and  music.  He  sang  a  pleasing  bari- 
tone and  joined  the  choir  of  the  Primitive  Baptist 
Church  — much  to  the  delight  of  the  Rev'end  Ar- 
landas  Sipspy,  pastor  thereof.  Reverends  Plato 
Tubb  and  Wesley  Luther  Thigpen  of  the  Fi  st 
African  M.  E.  and  the  Shiloh  congregati(  ~  re- 
spectively, admitted  that  the  Reverend  Arlandas 
had  outgeneralled  them.  Aaron  Segar  was  an  ac- 
quisition of  which  any  church  might  v  -H  be  proud 

He  was  decidedly  a  man  of  jiarts.  His  salary  of 
eighty-five  dollars  per  month  was  exclusive  of  per- 
quisites such  as  a  steara-hea^'d,  furnished  apart- 
ment at  the  Glen  Ridge  an<l  est(  vers  pnivided  by 
the  admiring  cooks  over  whom  his  spell  had  been 
cast. 

But  the  swift  flight  of  time  brought  a  wrinkle  to 
the  normally  placid  forehead  of  Aaron  Segar.  He 
found  himself  facing  a  near-domestic  problem  to 
which  there  was  no  apparent  answer,  and  he  be- 
sought the  professional  services  of  Lawyer  Evans 
Chew,  leading  light  of  darktown's  legal  fraternity. 

The  buxom  stenogra])her  warmed  to  Aaron's 
sweetest  smile  and  carried  his  nana'  into  the  private 
sanctum  of  Lawyer  Chew.     8he  returned  promptly. 

'•  Lawyer  Chew  will  see  you  in  a  minute,  Mistuh 
8egar.     He's  in  confe'ence  now." 

Aaron  waited  patiently,  amusing  himself  by  flirt- 
ing violently  with  the  stenographer,  who.sc  hitherto 
impi'cgnable  heart  pounded  with  wil.l  li(*j/c. 
Finally  the  pompous  conferees  dei)arted  and  Law- 
yer   Chew  —  slender,    immaculate,    horn-rim-spec- 

t-'iplprl  —  DPrsnnnllv    nshprorl      Aarnn     itifn     ♦  Im     t-ifi. 
*''"'  •      *" i''" 

va^e  office. 
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"Mister  Segar  —  I  am  delighted  to  meet  vou." 
"  :\Ie,  too,  Lawyer  Chew." 

"  Vou  wish  to  consul  I  uie  on  a  professional  mat- 
ter? " 

"  Yassuh  —  Ilia's  it  "zaetly,  Lawyer  Chew." 

"Ahem.  .  .  .  I'roeeed,  please." 

"Yassuh— "  Aaron  groped  blindlv,  then 
■smiled  wanly.  "  I  ain't  'zaetly  know  whar  to  be- 
gin at." 

"  What  sort  of  a  ease  is  it?  " 

"  I)unno  — less'n  you'd  call  it  britch  of  prom- 
ise." 

"Aha!     You    have  become   involved   with    lay 
jintcct  fannic,  a.s  they  sav  in  French." 
*'  How  that?" 

"  Vou  are  involved  with  a  member  of  the  — er  — 
gentler  se.v." 

"  Va.ssu!  :     Iuvolvc(l  is  right  — sho'  nuff." 

"  How  did  it  occur.'  " 

"  ft  ain't  occur,  Lawyer  Chew 

"  What  is  the  lady's  name?  " 

'''Tain't    -o  ladv." 

"What? 

"  Xossuh;  it's  fo"  wiiiimin.' 

"  Four?  " 

''Tha's  it:  one,  (wo,  th'ee,  fo'." 

Lawyer  Chew  leaned  forward  incredulously. 
'•  Do  you  mean  to  tell  me,  Brother  Se-ai-.  that  you 
are  faced  by  four  britch  of  promise  suits?  " 

"  I  c'n  >  ut  it  down  to  th'ee.  ifn  that'll  hJi)  any  '' 

*'  How  so?  " 

"M.irry  one  of  them  wimmin  an'  let  the  other 
th'ee  scratch." 

"Ahem;     htrawdinry!     A  case  prob'ly  without 
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parallel  on  rlio  books.     Hon-  docs  it  happen  that 
you  have  fallen  into  tie  error — "' 

" 'Twarn't  no  error,  Lawyer  Chew  — 'twarn't 
nothin'  but  a  mistake." 

"  I  suppose  it  was.  Who  arc  the  ladies  in  ques- 
tion''" 

"  They's  .M'lis.sie  f'heese  an'  Ella  Dnnfjee  an' 
Fashi'n  Wilson  an'  (Jnssie  Muek.  They  wuks  out 
to  the  Glen  Kidj,'e  "pahtnients  whar  I  is  janitor  at. 
An",''  his  eyes  twinkled  irrepressibly,  "  they  is 
mighty  lovin'." 

"T  see:  I  see.     Continue,  please." 
"  Fse  tellin'  you  this  rijiht  lieah  an"  now.  Lawyer 
CIk'W  —  they  ain't  hahdly  no  man  (-"n  handle  one 
woman,     liut  /o'  wimmin,  Lawyer  Chew,  is  an  un- 
possibility.     I  kywtrs!  '' 

"  You  are  sure  that  they  will  all  sue  you'.'  " 
"  I  ain't  know  as  any  of  them  is  l)e('ause  I  sort 
of  got  "em  guessin'.  Hut  a  woman  ain't  got  but 
so  much  guessin'  in  her.  Lawyer  Chew  —  an'  when 
that  gits  used  up.  she  wants  action.  Y'see.  right 
now  they  ain't  nary  one  of  them  gals  knows  which 
one  I  is  gwine  pick  out.  They  is  jes'  'bout  tearin' 
one-nuther's  ha'r  out  by  the  roots  —  but  they's  all 
kinder  skeered  to  light  in  on  me  'cause  they's  the 
chancst  that  they  is  the  lucky  one. 

"I  been  plnyin'  both  ends  'gainst  the  middle, 
Lawyer  Chew  —  an'  the  middle  is  might'  nigh 
reached.  I  ain't  know  whether  1  is  comin'  or  goin'. 
Meanw'ile  they  is  all  trvin'  to  tind  out  whar  T  stan' 
at." 

"  What  have  yon  told  tln-in?" 
"I  donr'  swore  to  each  of  them  gals  she  is  the 
uiic   i   giViiic   niiiiiy.     i\n    tney   is  gittiu    jtovv  ful 
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impatient.  I  sort  of  \vau>d  to  tiu'  out  what  is  the 
law  on  liritcht's  of  piomise  —  not  jcs"  one  britch, 
')ut  a  whole  lot  of  "cm." 

Lawyer  Chew  cleared  his  throat  and  thumlied 
portentously  through  the  Alabama  code,  lie  next 
eousulted  his  Southern  L'eportei-  and  his  Cye.  lie 
shook  his  head  discouraginjjjy.  "  The  dietas  ain't 
vey  clear  about  yo'  sort  of  a  case.  Brother  Sej,'ar. 
Seems  like  the  men  what  wrote  the  law  bookfs  ij^-ver 
entertained  no  idc'i  of  a  man  gettin"  eugajTcd  to 
four  women  at  one  time."" 

"Oh!  Oolly.  .  .  .  You  mean  to  set  they  an'  tell 
me.  Lawyer  Chew,  that  they  ain't  uothin"  in  all 
them  books  jjwine  show  me  how  to  git  out  of  the 
jjickle  Lse  in?  " 

"  No."  reflectively.     ''  I  don't  see  — 

"  Not  no  way'.'  " 

Lawj-er  Chew  brightened  with  an  idea.  "  If  you 
were  married  to  all  four  of  them  women,  Brother 
Segar.  I  might  help  you,  because  the  law  is  ve'j 
.^peciric  about  bigamv." 

"Huh:  If'n  I  was  married  to  them  fo'  wiin- 
miu,  Lawyer  Chew  — they  ain't  no  lavr  could 
he'p  me." 

"  I  still  don't  understand  how  you  got  into  this 

mess." 

*'  I  di"n"t  git  in.  Hones"  I  di"n"t.  I  ws  jes"  sort 
of  pulled  in  like  a  feller  listeuin"  at  the  bones  click. 
Reckon  you  ain"t  nev'  ha*]  ilie  spcricure  of  wimmin 
fallin'  in  love  with  you  in  job  lots,  i>!  you?  " 

"  Not  —  or  —  jireciscly." 

"  Tha's  the  trouble  with  you  lawyers.     You  ain't 

had  no  sperience.     All  what  von  know  is  what  has 

I .     •_  •  •_ 

:;v.La  «  roic  iu  liiem  iiu-y  books.     \\  iiat  30U  reckon 
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them  they  meu  knowed  'bout  M'lisp*  '  leese  an' 
Klla  Dungce  an'  them  other  uig^'er  •. .'  Huh? 
AVhutyou  leckon  i iiey  kuoweil  'bout  tl.  '  White 
folks  wrote  theni  books  an'  white  folks  don'  know 
nothir.  "bout  how  a  yaller  fjai  c'n  co't  a  man  ifn 
he  looks  fjood  to  her.  Ain't  that  so,  Lawyer  Chew 
—  ain't  it  the  triuh.  now?" 

"And  you  ha/e  ju-rsoually  pledj^ed  yourself  to 
eai'h  of  the  four  fjirls'.'  " 

"Absotiv«dy  m'  ontirely.  Tiiey  woul'n't  stan' 
f<»'  nothin'  less  ' 

The  attorney  and  eounsellor  rubbed  the  palms 
of  his  hands  unetiously.  "As  they  isn't  any  stat- 
ute or  decision  of  a  co't  of  las'  resort  <overin<;  the 
case  under  consideration,"  he  proclaimed  senten- 
tiously,  "the  b"st  I  can  do  is  to  consider  the  cir- 
cumstances from  the  lifjlit  of  expediumcy." 

"  Tha's  it.  Lawyer  Chew  — you  sho'  is  tootin' 
now." 

"  In  that  lifjlit.  the  licst  adwice  1  can  fjive  you, 
Brother  Sej;ar,  is  that  you  briiif;  about  a  quarrel 
with  eacli  of  the  };ii'ls  to  which  you  is  enjra*ied  and 
make  them  break  olT  the  enirajicment." 

Aaron  Sejjar  rose  abruptly.  His  face  was 
wreathed  ir  disj^ust.  "Hnh:  Reckon  you  ain't 
no  dilfc'ent  fum  them  fo(»lish  b(toks.  Lawyer  ("hew. 
Maybe  you  know  the  law  —  Imm  you  ain't  know 
them  jrals!  " 

Mr.  Scfrar  b'ft  the  (tfTice  of  Lawyer  Chew  more 
pc-t'jibed  than  he  had  ever  been  in  his  placid, 
h:ippy-j:o-1u<-ky  life.  IT,-  ,^ven  for-rot  to  tlirf  with 
the  stoiio^raphci-.  I'or  once  he  was  np  a"aiiis»  a 
|>roposition  from  which  his  clieerfnl  smile  and 
snnny  disposition   could   not   (>\tricatc  him;   a   di- 
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lemma,  in  fact,  where  they  were  arrayed  with  the 
liabilities  instead  of  with  the  assets. 

"  I  reckon,''  he  Roliloquized  miserably,  "  they 
ain't  no  ni^^er  could  ever  git  in  no  worse  scrape 
than  what  [  is  in." 

In  which  lie  was  wrong.     There  was  one  darkey 
capalile  of  gi'tting  in  deeper.     There  was  one  dusky 
gentleman  who  promptly  {/."oceeded  to  do  it. 
The  name  of  that  negro  was  —  Aaron  Segarl 
For  —  two  nights  after  his  interview  with  Law- 
yer Evans  t'how  —  Aaron  Segar  uk  t  his  aflinity ! 

The  epochal  event  occurred  at  Blue  Lake  I'ark, 
ilie  Jiegi-o  amusement  grounds  .some  si.v  miles  from 
the  heart  of  t'.e  l>ig  southern  city  in  which  the  (Uon 
IJidge  apaitn-cnts  and  Aaron's  amorital  tronldos 
were  locjited. 

The  time  was  night,  the  occasion  a  gala  jubilee 
of  the  society  season:  The  Eleventh  Annual  I'.ar- 
liecue  and  Picnic  of  the  Trimitive  lUifttist  Church. 
Tickets,  including  I'ient  and  Lady  ~  I'^iftv  Cents 
<'liildi'en.  half  price.  Conte  one  —  come  all.  Kev. 
Arlanlas  Sipsey,  I'astor. 

It  was  a  noble  revelry:  a  glory  of  tires  btirning 
in  shallow  <litches  —  fires  winch  reached  the  succu 
b'lit  pork  (jnartei's  sizzling  as  they  revolved  on  the 
iron  skewers;  tires  which  kept  hot  the  iron  vessels 
tilled  with  luscious  brown  gravy.  Uarbecue  spe- 
cial isis  hovered  over  the  gravy  ves.sels,  arnu'd  with 
long  mops  ;ind  small  free  branches.  These  they 
soaked  in  (he  rry-jvy  ;md  then  spallered  over  the 
r<i;istiiig  meal.  The  ample  Sallv  Crouch  f)resMlcd 
nearbv  in  queeidy  fashion  ovei-  the  I'.runswick  Stew 
<iivjsioii  nithoiit  vhic  ji  no  barbecue  is  com[»|efc. 
The  double  (juartet    fr.mi   fin-   rrimitive  Haptist 


II  !1 


M 


100 


POLISH i:d  khoxy 


Church  choii'  \v;is  Iiaiiiioiiiously  on  hniid  and  be- 
tween siiM]iT<  the  si!i!i<,'  and  reed  on  hcsh-.'i  of  Pro 
ft'SHor  Alec  ("haiii|»a!:ne  rendered  iiie-ticlvlin<r  me'o- 
dies  whicii  ran;;,  d  froiit  the  classic  Meniphis  lllues 
to  an  ele,L;antl.v  svncopjited  version  of  the  Miserei-o 
which  Pi-ofessor  <  "hanijianTie  claimed  as  an  oi'i;;- 
inal  composition.  Children  I'omped  and  shouted 
and  got  in  evrv  one's  way.  ("hurch  deacons  clus- 
tered in  groups:  grini-visaged  and  ponderous  whi'^t 
they  argylied  ahoiit  the  jieat  of  the  hereafter  '.'"d 
the  siMiitual  henelits  of  total  immersion. 

Young  couples  took  shape  fiom  the  darkness  and 
other  \oung  coui)les  disa[)peure(l  into  the  night. 
The  other  c(»ngiegat  ions  were  jdentifully  I'epre- 
sented  :  Kev'end  Plato  Tulih  was  thei'e  and  so  was 
the  Pevei-end  \V<'sley  Luther  Thigpen.  Then,  too. 
there  was  Dr  \'ivian  Simmons,  .M.I).;  and  Amos 
Stump,  the  pei'iietnally  snuling  Kiideiiaker;  and 
Florian  Slappey  and  .Mr.  ami  .Mrs.  Simeon  Piough- 
ton,  and  Pliny  Driver  with  his  gaily  plumaged 
hance.  Charity  (hism:  ami  Pe:er  and  Mrs.  Samp 
son,  and  l^iias  Push  and  his  wife  —  nee  Inio'rene 
<  'alter  ;  and  Inio^vne's  l»i-other,  <  'larem  e;  and  IMne- 
top  Ifoller  and  p(»iidi  roiis  .Mrs.  IllJa  Hawkins  and 
Sister  Callie  I'ln!.'is  and  lli"  dvnamic  ('ris[)us 
lireat  li.  tiery  ix-nru'il  editor  of  'I  In  W'rrhJi/  F.jxnh 
—  Crisjins  glaring  intensively  inio  the  iii.e  k  void 
foi-  new  ail|erti\es  with  which  to  emhtdlish  his  ac- 
count of  this  social  I  riiimph. 

.\nd  tln'if.  too.  was  i<iiie  l>rcii;:lit! 

Aaron  Segar.  harassed  <)\('rw  rought  and  har- 
ried with  the  nerve  strain  of  placatini;  each  of  his 
four  tianci'S  and  com|»romising  himself  with  no  one 
of  ill"  III  —  .\ai(ui  Scv'ar  saw  |nn»    |)i'(»iii:ht  I 
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Aaron  fell. 

(Joiie  on  the  instant  were  his  fervent  resolutions 
to  eschew  women.  (Jone  was  the  niisouvny  in- 
spired In-  tlie  utter  failure  of  liis  most  fervid 
attempts  lo  unh-ash  liiujself  from  four  pair  of  ar- 
dent, rliii>;iii;,\  feminine  aiiiis.  (Jouc  for  ever  was 
tlic  solemn  pledjic  of  «('liha<'v. 

He  forjiot  Mallis.sif  Cheese,  lie  forfjot  Fashion 
Wilson.  He  forgot  l^lia  l)un<:ee  and  (Jussie  Muck. 
He  foi'oot  e\ery1hinu  and  e\ei-ybody  save  lone 
Drought;  lone  the  magnilicent.  lone  the  uni(iue, 
lone  the  reserved,  lone  the  neglected,  lone  the  de- 
sii'alile. 

"Who  —  who  -  liiat  gal'.'"  he  iniiuired  of  Flo- 
rian  Slapjiey.  mentor  of  the  younger  social  set. 

"  Which  gal?" 

"  OviT  yomler :  that  they  gal  \'  ith  the  green  dress 
an"  the  yaller  hat '.' "' 

I'lorian  iais<'d  l.mguid.  l)ore<l  eyes.  "Oh!  her? 
She  ai)i"t  nnlidily  Imt    lone  i>rought." 

Aaron  glared  -  ii.it  retained  his  tact.  "  Fer- 
Oni  ••  me  to  hei',  will  you?  " 

"Shnahl     Anythin*  to  'lilige  a  frien'." 

T(  ii  minutes  later  the  enshived  Aaron  and  a 
happine.'^s-dazed  lone  dislimned  into  the  sha<low.s 
of  Hlue  Lake  Park.  I'nnr  pair  nf  allianeed  eyes 
searched  in  vain  for  .\;ifoii  Sii^ar  lie  had  dis- 
a:>peared  and  for  one  gloiious  hour  he  fcu'got  that 
love  of  woman  had  !m<ii  Iiis  undoing  —  forgot 
eveiuhing  .save  thai  he  tightly  el.asped  the  warm, 
re^ponsi\r  hand  of  the  woman  who  had  been  pre- 
•  udained  as  hi.'^'. 

Aaron  Segar  had  fallen  utterly.  Idindly,  hope- 
lessly, miseraldy  in  love! 
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Better  men  than  Aaron  Segar  have  fallen  in  love, 
J'Ut  none  more  deeply.  He  toM  lone  all  al  muI  it 
so  often  that  he  repeated  himself.  Finally  he  ^^ave 
up  in  disj,nist  the  verbal  attempts —  declaring  him- 
self no  orator  —  and  took  to  vei.se: 

lone  your  cys  burn  up  my  liuart  like  rtor 

iiiid  wen  I  s;iy  that  I  sliure  ant  no  litT 
Ini  foiiil  of  you  so  passinafe  and  trui" 

I  only  wisli  you  ootid  love  nie  stron;;  like  I  love  \.>u. 
yrs.  rt'sjji'dfuly -- 
AABo.^  Segab. 

lone  capitnlated  before  the  [metie  > hafts.  Aaron 
wasn't  any  UiAwvi  Hiowi  ini:.  bui  he.  at  least,  was 
understandable.  And  from  t  ■  outset  lone  had 
been  considerably  dazed  l»y  Aaron'-  sudd(  pas- 
sion and  had  iieen  wary  ami  seepiieal.  Hnt  a  week 
proved  to  her  beyond  lu'iadv^  nture  of  <loidit  that 
his  intentions  were  as  hononr.tble  as  they  were 
obvious,  and  theirupon  she  bronoi,t  into' action 
the  great  fund  of  common  sense  with  which  she  was 
endowed. 

She  gave  in  —  with  reserve.  Shr  let  Aaron  nn- 
<h'rsfand  that  he  was  being  considered  —  seriously 
considered  ;  that  he  might,  in  fart,  presnme  to  claiiii 
the  penpiisites  of  an  engaged  mati.  r.m  sh*  suc- 
ceeded a<lmirably  in  holding  the  deliriotisly  happy 
man  at  sntTicient  distance  to  keep  iiim  in  (onsiant 
terror  of  losing  her. 

lone  was  a  new  type  to  him.  She  was  a  girl 
whom  the  white  folks  inst in(  f ively  and  tmiversailv 
liked.  She  was  <piief  and  ik.i  at  all  ineline«|  to 
flandx.yancy.  The  coioiired  folks  kow  toweil  to  her 
poise  and  uiigrndgingly  made  a  plaee  for  her  on  the 
topmost     social     stratum      She     |i.„l     never     been 
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(Iclngt'd  \vith  masculiuc  matriiuouial  attention,  and 
it  was  lier  frauk  disbelief  iu  iier  own  colossal  luek 
which  kept  hei-  head  on  lier  shoulders  until  she 
had  Aaion  hooked  and  lauded  high  and  drv.     Aud 

Duiinjj;  the  first  week  of  his  cyclonic  courtship 
Aaron  Se<;ar  strujjyled  heroically  to  keej»  from  her 
ears  any  morsel  of  gossip  i)ertaining  to  his  relations 
with  the  four  amorous  kitchen  empresses  at  the 
(lien  Hidge  apartments.  And  then  —  because  there 
was  sometliing  about  her  (hat —  Oh!  well,  you 
know,  a  feller  jes"  cain't  help  talkiu'— he  himself 
tol<l  her! 

She  Jisiened  attentively  and  with  his  final  ab- 
jectly despairing  words  disengaged  the  hand  he 
had  i)een  cluti  hing. 

"  Now,  honey  .  .  ."  he  pleaded. 

"  How  I  to  know  I  ain'  jes'  the  fif,  Aaron?" 

"  Vou  is  the  fust." 

**  r.ein'  engage'  is  a  kind  of  a  habit  what  you  is 
g(  t.  aiu't  it?  " 

"  'Tis  now,  sweetness.  Uefo',  'twas  jes'  a  acci- 
dent." 

*'  Nev'  heard  of  fo'  things  happenin'  jes'  so  acci- 
dental." 

"  I)id  with  me.  hon '  Them  they  »vimmin  jes' 
wonl'n't  lemm*'  "lone." 

"  i  idi !  They  sho'  Lawd  must've  been  hahd  up 
fo'  !l  iii;ni. 

"  Tha's  right,  sweetness;  that  shuah  is  right. 
Tli('\  must  of  been  pow'ful  hahd  up  fo'  a  man." 

Tiie  nii|)letenesH  of  his  abn^'gation  curbe<l  her 
f«ari;ism.  She  was  really  sorry  for  Aaron  and  gon- 
iiincly  jealous  on  her  owii  acc^dunt  fnr  she  admittBd 
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to  herself  what  she  was  wise  enon-b  fn  keep  from 
Aaron  — she  fairly  worshipped  him  and  above  all 
else  in  the  world  she  <lesired  to  h.^couie  Mrs  \aron 
Se-ar.  She  wanted  Aaron,  hut  sho  wanted  him 
free  of  en.-nmhrancos  „r  prior  lien.  Furthermore 
Hhe  had  no  intentions  of  'lowii.-  no  fo'  brown  hns- 
sies  to  make  fumadiddles  wiih  the  man  what  she 
was  *ga,ire-  to!  All  of  ^\hieh  she  rontided  in  her- 
self. To  Aaron  she  merely  presented  a  terse  ulti- 
matum. 

"  I  ain't  rr^vine  live  in  i]w  <;|(.n  Ifid-e  pahtments, 

Aaron,  twdl  them  wimmin  is  wcni." 

"Vou  sho-  ain't:-  h,.  ,'clio.-d  will,  vast  sinrerify 
"  So  what  you  is  p)t  t,,  ,io  l.,.f„-  vou  make  anr 

mo'  n.arria.iie   talk   wilh   mr   is   to  f^it    thom   awav 

fum  there." 

[hih  :     Whyn't  you  tell  me  to  do  snmpin'  easy 
like  to  buy  ;i  limmy,'^in(>  or  .sumtliin"?  " 

"(Juess  ifn  you  was  mmh  an.xious  to  marry  mo 
Aaron.  youM  -if  ,•„!  ,,r  ,|„,,„  v,i,,,n,iu  pretfv  rlniek' 
nn.o   thry   oils  away    fum    llicre   they   ain't   gwine 
bothci-  you  no  nio"." 

'•  I  ^\anls  (..  ^it  rid  i-.(  tiirm,  h-n.      Hut  how  I  is 
JTv,  inc  do  it  ?  " 

•' Aiu't   th.n   ;i  ol.l  s;!yin'.   .\aron.  -JMUit   true  lovo 
know  s  li{»\\    ihitias  is  done'.'  "' 

Aaron  s.ratchrd  his  iM.id.  -  U.-rkcm  ihev  is 
sun.tn.'ss.  An-  I  sli.r  i.s  ^,,1  tin.  truest  low 
''"'•'1'^  ■■  Suddcidy  I,.,  smih.d.  ••  Ifn  [  was  i„ 
^■11  a  -oo.l  id.-(>.   huic,  r.Mkon  y,,u'd  h.-lp  n,,.  ,,ui?" 

Sim  nod. led.     •<  V,:,).  Aaron:  iwknu   1   would." 

'"I'li'-n    heah    yo"   chaiicst    is.    honev.     jjs'rn    r.f 
\\  hat    [  ^o(  to  scir.irest." 

She  listened. 
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EI  1.1  Dunjjet'  desoeudcd  frum  aiKirtment  fi  of  the' 
<ilon  I\i(]j;('  to  the  l)ark  court  wiu'ie  for  tivo  iiiin- 
iitc's  she  .soiitiiit  Aaron  Scj^ar.  Failiufi  to  discover 
him  she  made  hci'  disjxnmtlcd  wav  to  tlio  stiTct. 
Once  she  liail  <'om])l('t('ly  departed  Aaron  detached 
ftiniself  fi'otii  th<'  shadows  of  tlie  s  ction  I>  stairway 
.ind  inouiiled  to  apart  incut  (•  where  he  presented 
himself,  hat  in  hand,  to  .Mrs,  daeoh  Hammond. 

"  Mawnin".  Mis'  liainniond.'" 

"flood  morninir.  Aaron." 

"  I  hruiii!;  np  some  of  t!);it  roaeh  powder.  Hcfj- 
sin"  yo"  pahdon.  .Mis'  ILiinnioinl  — "  as  lie  cast  a 
critical  eye  about  the  kiteiieti.  "  -  hni  Hie  tenints 
is  all  "cusin'  the  roaches  of  stahtin'  lieali  on  "count 
— "count — "  he  jiauseil  <liscreelly. 

''  On  account  of  w  h;il '.'  "" 

"On  'count  lOiia  don't  k(  ep  tiie  kitchen  s(.  awful 
clean.  Scnsin'  me  sayin"  tliat.  .Mis"  Hammond  — 
'taiii't  meant  fo"  no  'tleclitui  (ui  you.  Imt     -" 

"  >\'liat  you  say  is  all  true,  .\aron.  ['"or  the  jiasi 
(wo  or  three  weeks  l]lla  has  been  a  chanired  uiil. 
I  don't  understand  Ik  r  at  all.  I'm  mil  admittiu}.: 
it  oiiiside.  but  she  has  ^row  n  lazy  nd  shiftless  and 
indifferent  and  of  receni  weeks  she  has  kept  my 
kitchen  hiokin^i:  like  a  pi.irpt'U." 

"  ^'assnm -- she  ih>  that,  slio'  nutf.  .Mis'  Ham- 
mond. I'se  a  clean  man  iiiyse'f  an'  1  btves  cleari- 
ity.  an'  i  says  to  myse'f  l\llla  ain't  the  j^ood  cleaner 
wliat  she  useter  Ite.  Tlia's  what  troubh's  all  these 
lieah  se'vanls.  .Mis"  Hammond:  lliey  ain't  know 
how  (o  p.'et  iaie  a  }iood  job  with  (inaHty  folks  like 
what  you  an'  .Mistuh  Hatnmond  is.  (nine  they  to 
j;it  use'  to  ii  all"  they  c'men«'es  stayin'  home  or  else 
they  gits  lazy  an"  shif'less — " 


ill! 
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"And  Ella  isn't  the  only  om-."  said  Mrs  n;)in- 
niond  wrath ily.  "  Mrs.  dray's  Fashion  and  .V  s. 
Connor's  Mallissic — " 

"Ilnijih!"  dis<lainfully.  "  M'lissic  is  jjot  the 
Ktayin"  hoiuc  fever,  sho'  nulT,  Mis'  Ilaniinond.  I 
koj)'  a-tcllin'  her  an'  a-tellin'  her  she  di'n't  'pre- 
ciate  a  nice  i)laee  like  what  she  had  with  Mis"  Con- 
nor, but  shucks!  she  ain'.  no  dif'ent  fuin  these 
other  new-faufjle'  coloured  jjals  —  none  of  "em  ain't 
know  when  they  is  <j;ot  sunitliin"  pood." 

"Hut  what  can  we  do  al)ont  it?"  exclaimed 
the  (rood  lady  hopelessly.  "  We  must  have  serv- 
ants." 

"  Tha's  so.  Mis'  Hammond:  that  slniah  is  so. 
Mis'  Connor  been  make  that  ve'y  indeulital  remark 
this  niawnin"  w'en  I  tell  her  that  .M'lissie  warn't 
no  mo*  sick  yestiddy  than  whut  I  is  now.  She 
say  —  jes'  like  what  you  said:  'I  <rot  to  have  a 
pal.'  she  say.  Tha's  how  come  1  to  pit  her  Lilv 
P.elle." 

"  Von  obtained  a  new  servant  for  Mrs   Connni?  " 

"  Vassuni.  on  'count  M'lissie  was  gittin'  so  wuth- 
less." 

Mrs.  Hammond  wrung  her  hands.  "  \l'  you 
knew  of  a  competent  servant.  Aaron,  why  didn't 
you  tell  me?  If  I  could  only  get  the  right  sort  of 
a  girl  I  wouldn't  stand  Ella  another  day." 

Aaron's  face  brightened  i)ercei>tibly  "  They's 
Lily  Belles  sistei-,  now  — " 

"Lily  Belle  has  a  sister?'' 

''  Yassum  —  an'  seein'  Lily  Belle  is  mebbe  gwine 
wuk  fo'  Mis"  Connor.  I  been  thinkin'  S^'rah  might 
like  t«)  wuk  h<'ah.  Co'se  Sarah"s  a  beti'er  gaVn 
what  Liiv  Belle  is — '" 
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"  NN  hat  is  slu"  like,  Aai-oii.     Tell   :nv  all   about 
her  —  jilcase!  " 

"Huh!  I  Im'cu  know  in'  Lilv  IJelle  an'  Sarah 
scncst  they  was  kncc-hi;;!!  lo  a  pair  of  (lucks,  Mis' 
ihiiiiniond.  Thc-v  ain't  nuthin'  tall  like  the  niL'-MMs 
wliat  cliiltcrs  up  ihesc  hcah  kitchens.  Ain't 
mitliin'  fancy  'hout  'cm  an'  they  ain't  jittt  the  haids 
;ill  full  uj)  of  sassiciy.  Moth  tlieiii  ^als  is  the  best 
■(M)ks  whiit  is:  walllcs  whut  melts  in  yo"  niouf  an' 
lu'oilin"  stcuks  so's  they's  all  charred  on  the  yout- 
siilc  an'  rare  in  the  middle.  An'  they's  the  clean- 
est iiAU  whut  is.  They  even  keeps  they  own  rooms 
<l(;in,  Mis'  llammond,  an'  w'en  a  coloured  gal 
keeps  her  own  i()(,ms  clean,  she  is  some  cleanin'  gal 
an"  tha's  the  truth.  Ain't  neither  of  'em  no  flossy 
dressers  but  they's  i)ow'ful  neat  an'  tidy,  au'— 
iiuther  thing  —  they  giis  to  wuk  rtirli/!" 

-There  isn't  a  day  of  the  past  two  weeks  that 
Lila  has  gotten  here  before  tweutv  minutes  to 
eight." 

••Law",  Mis"  llamnumd  — Sarah  an'  Lily  lUdle 
ain't  km)w  whut  'tis  to  git  to  no  place  of  wuk 
later'n  si.K-thutty.  Las"  lady  Sarah  wuk  fo'  nseter 
tf'll  me  that  when  slie'n  her  husband  come  out  to 
iM'eakfus'  eight  o'<doek  all  the  lion.se'd  be  cleaned 
lip  an'  breakfus'  on  table  an'  a  fancy  salid  mad(^ 
b»'  lunch.  Hut  r.se  tellin'  you  right  now.  fair  an' 
hones',  Mis'  Hamnu)nd  —  Sarah  ain't  gwine  wuk 
to'  no  th'ee-tifty  a  week  less'n  it's  gwine  l»e  a  pnm- 
inaiient  place." 

Mrs.  Jacob  Hamiuond  sighed.  A  nonpareil — a 
'piiel.  enicient  servant  who  wanted  a  jwrninnrnf 
plme!  "i  —  1  didn't  know  there  were  any  serv- 
ants like  that  anv  nwu'c.  Aaron."' 
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"  Tlicy  ain"!.  Mis"  irannnoiKl-  -oii'v  Lilv  JWllc 
an'  Sarah.  ICcckon  yo.iM  like  to  make  talk  with 
Sarah?"' 

"  1  ('(Mtainly  wonM.  And  yon  may  tell  her  in 
advance,  Aaron,  tliat  if  1  like  her  appearance  I  will 
start  her  in  at  loin'  dollai's  ;i  week  with  every 
Suiidjiy  aftei'iioon  oil'.  When  cm  I  see  her?'" 
^  "  Tsepviiie  hiiitu  I.ily  |'.,.l|,.  -njiin"  heah  at  seven 
()'<'lock  ("iii,-;!!!.  .Mis"  Ilaiiiiiiond  -  so's  she  c'li  make 
talk  with  .Mis"  ("onnor.  1  lon'd  itrin^i;  Sarah  then." 
"  IMease  do." 

Aaron   -rew  cautions.     ••  Von  sj,,,'   i:i|;,\s  nwinc 

he  <ion(.  I,\   ii,;i(  time?     |;,.ii,-  j;uiiior  heali  I  ciiin't 

ford  to  have  these  heah  cooks  knowin"  I  hccn  hnl- 

tin"  on  tliey  l.iisiness.      WOuTn't  do  it  nohow  on"y 

1  tliink  so  iiiucli  of  yon  an"  ,Mi,s(uh  llaiiiiii 1." 

"  f  understand,  Aaron —  and   1  appre.iate  your 

interest  tremendously.      ll<.i'("s  lifiy  cents  for  you. 

I  just  siiiijily  can"!  tell  you  how  f^vateful  I  am"—"" 

"Tha"s   all    ri,-:lit.    .Mis"    Hammond.     Xev"    miu" 

'hont  thai  fo"  hits." 

"  l'>nt  you  must  lake  it."' 

Uo  fin;;-ei-ed  the  coin  all'eci  ionatcdy.     "  No"m 

I  feel  like  it'd  he  an  intrusion.  " 

"  Vou  really  must  lake  that  money,  Aaron.  This 
servaid  (|uestiou  is  such  a  piohlem — "' 

"  Vassiim,"  I'ejoined  Aaron  IVrvenlly,  as  he 
drojtped  the  coin  into  his  pock(M,  "  yo"  sho"  said 
.sumlhin"  that  time.  .Mi.-'  Hammond. """ 

He  was  \\liis;lih-  as  he  madf  his  w;ty  down- 
stairs, lie  was  hnmiiiiiijr  hap])ily  at  (i.uiil  thirty 
that  ni^ht  as  he  sat  in  the  street  car  with  lone 
J)ron«,dit  en  route  foi-  riuimpion  Movinj;  I'ieture 
Theatre  Xuinher  L'.     And  just  about  that  time  Mrs. 
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-laco!)  Ihuiiiiioiid  iliopped  in  iiiloiiiiaiiy  ou  Mis. 
I'cirival  ("oiinor.  Ilctli  -o,,,!  ladies  weir  ail  v\'  a 
fliitlcr. 

'  M\  dear  .Mis.   Connor— 1   have  ju.sl   Hnjratjed 
a  treasure:  a  verital)ie  (  reasui'c  :  "" 

-Mr.s.  Cuiinoi-  smiled.     -  Aai..ii  was  teliinu'  nw  all 
al.out  it.     I  have  en<;a<;ed  l.il.v  l!,.|le  at  four  dollars 
a    week.     She   ollered    to    start    in    at    thi-ee-tiftv 
l)Ut  — '"  '  ' 

"  Tin  startiiin  Sarah  at  the  same  wa,i,'e.s.  I 
haven't  fell  so  relieved  and  liappy  over  the  sei-vant 
'iH''''^ti<)n  in  all  my  married  life.'  I  don't  know  if 
laly  IJelle  is  anything  like  hei-  sister,  hut  if  she  is, 
she  looks  like  a  ))erfect  jicm." 

''And  she  talks  so  int.dli^ently.  None  of  the 
society  airs  which  ii'rilate  me  so.  She  agreed  to 
ronie  Monday  moi-nin-  and  Aaron  vouched  for  her 
iippcaranee  jjioni]  ily  at  yi.x-t hirty." 

"Sarah  starts  in  with  me  AFf'uday  moi-ninir.  too. 
I'm  ooin.-r  to  discharge  Ella  Sunday  afteriioon^wheii 
I  pay  hci-  (tlf." 

"  I  shall  do  (he  same  tlnnu:  with  Mallissie.  I  feel 
that  we  are  very  fortunate,  my  deai'." 

"  We  are.  And  we  mustn't  forget  to  he  jirateful 
to  Aaron  for  our  good  lu(d<." 

The  following  UKuning  Aaron  Segar  en(er(>d  the 
kitchen  of  .Mrs.  Cliarh's  Cray.  Ill'  was  patently 
l"'HurI.e.I.  '•  Mis'  Cray  —  1  h'lieves  in  a  man  doin' 
iii^  duty." 

'■  ^■('s.  Aai(ui.  so  do  I.  Wliat  is  the  trouble 
now  ■.'  " 

'■  Ain't  ntthin"  the  tiouhle  iioir.  .Mis'  Crav.  On'v 
it'll  them  chillun  of  your'n  had  of  !>een  killed  l»v 
'liat   truck  Ihey'd  of  been  troubh-  a  identy." 
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MvH.  Grjty  stiffened.  Sbe  ('liitc'liod  weakly  at  the 
e(l,!.,'e  of  the  kitchen  table.  "  What  aie  you'talking 
about,  Aaron?  " 

"'Bout  what  happen  je.s"  now  down  to  Five 
Points.  I  been  eoniin'  "crost  the  eiirle  turn  the 
groeer-.shop  an"  a  big  ol'  truck  been  takin'  the  curve 
at  Jibout  thutty  mile  an  hour.  An'  who  i^hould 
I  see  rouipin'  right  "crost  the  middle  of  that  street 
but  yo"  two  chillunl  " 

"  My  God  :     Aaron  — "" 

" 'Tain't  nothin"  to  worrv  "bout,  ^lis'  Orav.  I 
gral)  "ein  an'  pull  "em  back  Itefo'  the  truck  done 
hil  "em.  Ony  it  kind  of  nuuK-  me  m;nl,  "cause  ifn 
that  Fashi"n  Wilson  had  of  been  watcliin"  them 
'stead  of  makin"  monkey  vyt's  with  (»!"  Fb»rian  Slap- 
I>ey  who  was  btafiti'  "roun"  theic  then  mebbe  you 
woul'n't  of  almo.s"  had  no  chillun  lef"  a  tall."" 

"Do  you  mean  to  tell  me.  Aaron,  that  Fashion 
alh)\\('d  those  two  little  darlings  to  walk  alone  into 
the  nuddle  of  I  he  street?  is  that  what  you  mean, 
Aaron?  '" 

" 'Tain'l  none  of  my  business.  .Mis"  (Irav.   .   .   .'' 

"  It  is  your  business.  Aaitui.  Human  life  is 
everybody's  business.  I've  suspected  for  some  time 
that  Fashion  is  \,'i-y  dcidirt  in  the  way  she  looks 
after  the  children.  Why.  do  you  know.  Aaro!i. 
that  sometimes  they  come  Ikmuc  actuall.v  bruised 
and  scratched  w  lier<'  they  have  fallen  down?"' 

"  Tv\k.'     Sho"  iiiitr,  now,  .Mis"  (Iray  !  "" 

"That  really  is  so.      I'ashion  is  hopeless.'' 

"She  .lin't  no  wuss'n  all  the  othei-  city  nu'.ses. 
Mis"  dray,"  defended  .\aron  stoutly.  ".VII  of  'em 
lets   (he  chillun   run    wild.     lis   a  <}au<i"s   mercv 
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ilicy  ain't  kilt  ev'v  da  v.     '( 


o'se  maybe  Fashi'n  j*.<? 


a  h  1  mito  mo'  caicless'ii  them  other 


mi  ses,   eause 


this  ain't  hy  no  means  the  fust  time  I've  saw—' 

Mrs.  (hay  eoilajised  limply.     "I  simply  cannot 
tell  you  how  mueh  I  apjireciate  this,  Aaron." 


Tha's  all  risht,  Mis'  Grav.     '( 


o'se  I'd  be  'blicred 


if'n  you  woul'n't  mention  to  Fashi'n  was  me  that 
tol'  you  — " 

"I  won't,  Aaron;  I  won't.  But  what  am  I  to 
do?  I'm  not  a  strong-  woman,  Aaron,  and  I  can't 
run  this  apartment  and  take  care  of  those  two 
children  alone." 

"Guess  they  ain't  nothin'  you  c'n  do,  Mis'  Gray. 
Less'n  you  could  <jit  hoi'  of  a  f^al  like  Pansv." 

"  Who  is  Pansy'.'  " 
Gal  I  been  knowin'  fo'  yeahs.  She  ain't  hifjh- 
I'alutin'  like  Fashi'n  an'  these  other  {^als  'roun'  the 
(ilen  Kidnc.  She's  a  <;eor<;y  ni^fj^vr.  Las' job  .she 
had  wiis  f(»'  a  lady  what  had  a  'pahtment  one  room 
biLT-er'n  what  you  is  p)t  — an'  thee  chillun. 
Paii.sy  useter  do  all  the  cookin'  an'  the  housowuk 
an"  take  care  of  the  two  oldest  chilluns  fo'  brawtus 
iiu'  she  useter  sav  to  me: 


(I 


'  Aaron,  the  wuk  heah 
is  so  easy  I  kinder  hates  to  take  mv  week's  waj;es.' 
Y 


issum,   tha's  "zactly  what   she   u.seter  sav,   .Mis' 


CJrav. 


•> '» 


"  ^Vhere  —  whei-e  is  Pansy  now 
"  Kifihf  heah  in  town.  .Mi.s"'  Gray.     She'.s  kind  of 
lt)okin'  fo'  a  puinmancnt  job.' 


Aaron 
A  few  minutes  lat 


wealthi« 


r  l»v  a  dolbir 


er  Aai-on  desc(>n<led  the  steps, 
Vassum,"  he  called  back 


cheerily,  '*  I'll  jirinj:  Pansv  heah  t'uiLdit  shuali  ut 
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scven-tlmtty  —  after  Faslii"ii  is  ^oiio.  An"  il'ii  you 
like;  her  I  reckou  she  c'li  conie  to  wiik  Monday 
niawniu'."' 

IJefore  he  reached  the  ImsciiKMif  lie  was  inter- 
cejited  by  Mrs.  Franklin  ('.unit hers,  who  sum- 
moned him  to  apartment  17.  "Aaron,  did  you 
sneeeed  in  seeing  Mary?"' 

"  Yassuni,  I  seen  Mary,  slio'  nntT." 

"  Did  she  have  a  i)la(e?  " 

"  Xo'm,  she  ain't  had  no  plate,  ("onrse'n  she 
had  otYcrs,  but  Mary's  rij^lit  'tielar  an'  she  wauls 
a  piimmanent  plaee." 

"  Do  you  think  she'll  work  for  me.  Aaron'/  Do 
you  —  really?  " 

"  Sho'  does.  Mis'  C'rufhers.  I  does,  sho"  null*  — 
an'  that  ain't  no  lie.  M;!rv  most'n  alwavs  goes  bv 
my  adwiee.  8he  says  she'll  be  heah  l'nij;ht  at  eight 
o'clock  sha'p  —  soon's  she's  sho'  (Jussic  Muck  is 
gone.  An'  then  if  you  likes  her  you  c'n  let  (lussie 
go  when  you  ])ays  her  otf  on  Sund'  y  an'  Mary'll  be 
heah  Monday  mawnin'  sha'j*  at  sixthutty." 

*'  I'm  80  grateful  to  you,  Aaron.  Til  confess  to 
you  that  (lussie  wiis  geffiug  jiositivdy  uidx'arable, 
I  didn't  see  !iow  1  could  continue  to  put  up  with 
her,  biit  in  these  davs  of  sci'vaid  faudnc  1  co\ddn"t 
see  my  way  cle;ir  to  letting  her  go.  You,  Aaron, 
have  been  my  Aladdin." 

"  Vassum,  I  sho'  have.  You  done  said  it  that 
time.  An"  1  undeistau's  jcs"  how  vou  feel,  (lussie 
Muck  is  oiH»  mo' will li less  gal.  I»ut  Mary  I  Hones', 
Mis'  ("■iuilicrs.  tliat  gal'd  rutlier  (r.r.k  an'  (lean 
house  than  eat.  ;hi"  that  sho'  is  the  ti'iith.  Vassum 
—  jes'  sho's  mv  name's  Aaron  Segarl  " 


i 
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On  Sundav  afternoon  tli"  Mcsdniiics  Carrutlicrs, 
Coiinoi-,  (iray  and  Haninio.ui  disi'liar^ed  tlu'  four 
IJances  of  Aaron  Sogar.  On  Sunday  ui;,dit  the  lour 
worthy  k.die.s  retired  early  that  Monday  niornin-? 
might  sooner  ai-rive.  Th(y  were  hnlwarked  Itehind 
the  happy  iliought  tliat  this  gloiious  .Monday  morn- 
ing was  to  bring  to  each  of  them  a  servant  who 
desired  nothing  so  much  as  hard  and  permanent 
work. 

Early  Monday  morning  the  Mcsdames  Carruth- 
ers,  Connor,  Gray  and  ILimmond  oi»ene(i  their  eyes 
npon  a  sky  of  gray  ovei-east  with  lowdiangi'ng, 
swiftly-scudding  clouds.  Each  boeanie  aware  of  a 
void.  Mrs.  ("hailes  (iray  was  tii'st  in  action.  Her 
two  children  were  yelling  lustily  for  the  dear  de- 
parted Eashion. 

Aaron  Segar  was  summoned  to  the  kitchen  of 
eacli  of  the  four  ladies  in  turn.  To  each  he  made 
the  same  shocked  speech  — 

"1  'dare  to  goodness  gracious  ifn  that  gal 
don't  heat  all  creation.  Spec'  they  ain't  no  gals 
you  ("n  trus'.  Take  my  oaf  Ed  of  swore  she'd  be 
h<ah  this  mawnin'  lust  ciack  <  f  day.  I'se  mighty 
Sony  'cause  tha's  what  makes  wiiite  folks  look 
down  on  us  coloured  peoi)le  w'on  wo  treats  you-all 
like  that.  Downright  shame  — tha's  what  I  calls 
it." 

To  each  ho  gave  a  solemn  i)romise  to  search  for 
the  delinfjuent  tr<'asur<':  to  each  he  reported  two 
hours  later  that  she  was  not  to  he  found.  Where- 
upon l^)nr  highly  nervous  and  thoi'oughly  disgrun- 
tled ladies  entered  four  aulonu)hiles  and  placatingly 
sought  four  discharged  servants  —  oidy  to  discover 
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that  ihey  liad  uhlaiucd  overiiight  easier  positions 
at  j^reater  wages. 

That  (lay  and  the  next  and  the  next  there  was  a 
pall  of  <;I(joni  over  apartments  six,  nine,  fourteen 
and  seventeen.  They  didn't  blame  Aaron.  In  fact, 
they  were  sorry  for  him,  he  was  so  evidenvly  eut  up 
over  the  defection  of  his  four  servants.  lie  railed 
a-ainst  the  (piartet  in  ])artieular  and  the  genus 
liouse-irl  in  ^^cneral. 

l!ut  in  the  i)rivaey  of  his  basement  apartment 
there  was  no  hint  of  gloom,  lly  .some  miracle  it 
had  \yorked.  Cnssie  and  .Maliissie  and  Fashion 
and  i:ila  had  dej)arted  for  sections  of  the  city  un- 
known, ^mall  likelihood  that  they  would  l/other 
hiju  furtlier  now  that  the  dan.ucrous  element  of 
pro])in(|iiify  had  been  removed.  He  was  by  nature 
buliieiently  insouciant  to  worry  over  the  tr-oubles 
of  the  immediate  present  only.  Once  again  life 
had  taken  unto  itself  a.  roseate  hue:  a  line  which  it 
retained  until  Thursday  afternoon. 

On  Thursday  afleinoon  Aaron  Segar,  elegantly 
groomed,  paraded  [.roudly  ui*  liighland  Avenue 
with  the  ixloved  lone  on  his  arm.  He  had  eyes  for 
nothing  save  her  radiance  and  her  orbs  were  mod- 
estly downcast  whieli  i.s  w  jiy  neither  of  them  had 
an  oppi.ituiiity  to  dixlge  Mrs.  Jacoi)  Hammond  wlio 
veeriMl  around  He,-  lornei-  of  Arlington  Avi'uue  and 
clutcheil  huie  by  the  arm. 

"Sarah:"'  ericfl  y\vs.  Hammond. 
"  Y-y-yassum  :  ■'  gasped   lone. 
"  Wliei-e    in    ihc    world    have   you    been?     Why 
didn't  you  come  to  work  Monday?" 

"  I  —  I  been  sick."  faltered  lone.     Aaron  rallied 
loquaciousiy  lo  her  supjjort. 
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'' Ya-ssuui  —  slic  Ikm'u  sick,  slio'  miff.  Jcs'  met 
ln'r,  I  did,  an'  1  was  jrivin'  liei-  a  talkin'-to  on  ac- 
count slic  (li(]n"l  .show  iiii  I'o'  wuk  like  she  savs  she 
A\as  «;\viuo  (h),  an'  slie  toll  me  she  been  sick.  If'n 
yon  dorr  h'lieve  i^  yon  c'n  call  Florian  Slapi)e3% 
see'teny  of  The  Sons  cS:  Daiu^htefs  of  I  Will  Arise, 
an'  he'll  tell  you  she's  lieen  uittin'  her  sick  beny- 
fit."  It  was  a  jjflorious  bluff,  but  it  worked.  :\Irs. 
Haniniond  did  not  know  that  coloured  insurance 
fraternities  pay  no  beuelits  for  illnesses  lasting  less 
than  one  week. 
"IJut  you  are  well  now,  aren't  you,  Sarah?" 
''  Va.^suni,  I'se  well  now,"  answered  lone  eagerly. 
'•  ^VcIi's  I  ev'  was." 

"And  you  still  want  the  place?" 
*'lf   its    pnuiinaneut,    31is'    llaniniond.     I    was 
gwine  to  see  you  'bout  it  this  evenin'.  .   .  ." 

"Its  permanent,"  wheedled  .Mi.^.  Ilainmond  pa- 
tlu'tieally.     *'  The  position  is  yours  foi-  ever  if  you 
want  it.     Please  don't  disai)i)oint  me  again.     May 
I  count  on  you  for  tomorrow  moi'niug?  " 
"  Vou  sho"  c'n.  ..." 

Aaron  gave  a  sudden  gasj)  He  clutched  Tone's 
wrist.  His  eyes  opened  until  it  seemed  that  they 
ninst  poj)  from  the  sockets.  Small  bea<1s  of  cold 
IK'rspiration  stood  out  on  his  biow,  Hut  he  was 
loo  late.  The  little  car  pulled  up  at  the  euib  and 
the  Mesdames  Franklin  ('avruthrrs  an<l  I'crcival 
Connoi' alighted.  Each  of  them  pounced  ui«on  the 
jiotrilied  lone  — 

"Mary:"  crie.l  .Airs.  Carruthers. 

"  Lily  Itelle!"  e.\claimed  Mrs.  Connor. 

"  rii-huh  .  .  .  vassum  .  .  ."  ti-cmbicd   Tone  wimiI-Iv 
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ing?"  choriisod  Uw  newcomers.     Fone  said  Doth- 
iiijj.     A;hoii  Sejrar  said  (lie  same  (liinj^. 

"There  is  some  mistake,"  vnt  in  .Airs.  HammoiKl 
icily.     "  Isn't  tliei-e.  Saiah?" 

"  Y-yyassiini:  tliey's  a  mis(ake." 

"  They  sho'  is!  "  muttered  Aarc.u  to  himself. 

"Why  do  you  persist  in  addressino-  lun-  as 
'Sarah"?"'  iiderrosjaled  Mrs.  (\)iiii<)r  frii^idly. 
"Her  name  is  Lily  Melle  and  T  hired  her  to'l^orae 
to  work  for  me  Monday  mornin^ir."" 
^^  "  But  — hut  — "'  jiroped  .Mrs.  Carrnlhers  blindly, 
"slie  ajrreed  to  come  to  woi-k  for  nir  Monday  morii- 
inj:  and  she  said  her  name  was  Mnryl  "' 

Mrs.  Hammond  whirUv:  on  Aaron.  "What  is 
the  meaniuii  of  this?  "  she  snapped. 

Aaron  too!:  one  wild  iilance  at  the  three  faces. 
]lis  knees  (piakcd.  His  eyes  rolled  toward  lone, 
iiirl  of  his  ihoice.  His  muscular  tinj^'ers  ti.i:htened 
around  her  arm  an.l  he  o;ave  her  a  violent  jerk. 
Man  and  woman,  they  started  up  Arlinjjton  avenue 
at  a  pace  which  should  have  entitled  them  to  the 
heel-and-toe  championship  (,f  (he  world. 

"  S-s-ssee  you  all  ladies  later,""  chattered  Aaron 
over  his  shoulder-.     "  We  is  jjot  to  he  troin' !  " 

Two  blocks  farther  on  (hey  jiaused  and  faced  one 
another.  Aaron  mopped  his  fat  (>  with  a  lavender 
handkerchief. 

'•  lone,"  he  pi'oclaimed  solemnly,  ''  I  is  been 
thinkin'." 

"So  is  i.  Aanui."' 

"T  is  l)een  thinkin",  /one.  that  merd-e  it  mi<,dit 
be  p(.-  business  takin"  you  (o  the  Glen  Bid^^e  "paht- 
ments  to  live."' 

"  Kcckou  iwouiu,  Aaruu." 
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"I  —  I  so"t  of  favoui-  the  idee,  hon,  tlmt  nicbho 
ril  ;^it  lue  a  job  out  to  tlio  Ensley  steel  mill.  They 
ain't  no  winuniu  out  there.  I  guess  that'd  be  safer 
fo"  a  man  like  what  1  is.'' 

"  Yes,""  answered  his  bride-to-be  sl-'uilieantlv,  "  I 
reekou  it  would  I  " 
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IS  ivpeatcd  iMV.scT  over  i\n  «»v('i-  a.uaiii  ciiouirli 
liriM's  ji'rcady,"  icmarkcd  (lie  clh.ny  ^cntlc- 
iiiiiii  at  (Ik?  lH'a<i  of  the  hatlcicd  (aide,  "an' 
seems  like  |»y  (liis  lime  y(.M  s.-c  Wwy  uin'(  n,,  use 
arjxii'viir  no  fniiliei-." 

'*  lint    I  is  the  \n<r  loser/'  inomnrully  answered 
(lie  daiiditied  youtiin  neuro  (\v(»  s(acks  of  chips  iv 
moved,  "  an*  seems  like  yo'd  ou^ht  to  stake  nie  some 
—  jes"  a  li'l  hit.'' 

"Von  ain't  in  Atlanta,  ^Mistuli  Sti.u<;ai's:  this 
heah  place  is  Annistoii.  Alahama." 

"Jes'  a  few  dollai-s — ?  " 

"Reckon  we-all  ain't  in  the  cha'ity  business, 
Mistuh  .Sti<r<rars.  If'n  you  want  to  stay  in  this 
heah  j^a'Pe  jes'  tickle  the  haidc  with  a  li'lcoin." 

"Hidi!  You  know  well's  me  that  Ise  broke. 
Ain't  even  one  of  you  gen'lemeu  gwine  len'  me  tive 
dollai-s'.'" 

lie  iilaneed  appealin<ily  around  the  crack-top[)e<l 
table.  Five  stony  faces  <«ave  wordless  answer  of 
iiej>a(ion.  "  Jes'  live  dollars '.'  Or  fo".'  Or  th'ee? 
Ise  been  sweeteuin'  ev'y  pot — '' 

"Lis'en  heah  to  whnt  I  is  sayin',  Mistuh  Stij;. 
Sars:  if'n  you  aiu't  jjot  no  mo'  money  you  is  de- 
iayin"  the  iranie.  I  ain't  aimin'  to  keej)  none  of 
yo'  jrlory  fum  you.  You  is  eontribbited  'bout  a 
hund'ed  an'  fifty  dollars  — " 

'*  ITuTHrf'il    nt\*    '-jivf'.'  ili\-.n     i^.^l-:-.  V 
*    : : : :      ~  :  -V  ;  ^*.  ' ;  J ;   v'V,    j  I  i  {  \  . 

"Au'  s'fur's  I  know  they  aiu't  nobody  in  this 
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licali   ncif^hhourlinod  gwiiic  Icn'  you   mo  money  to 
follow  wlu'ir  that  is  jionc  at.     Yo'  crcdirk  would 
be  Itetter,   lirothei-  Sti«;j.;ais.  if"n  you   wasn't    sech 
a  rotten  poker  player." 
"  1  ain't  askin"  on'y.   .  .  ." 

The  local  spokesman  caniilit  sii;hl  of  a  lanjiuid 
\ouu^r  ne<;ro  wiio  leaned  apathetically  aitainst  a 
battered  bureau;  a  younji'  man  (»f  sujieilat ive  elc- 
^'am-e  and  conscious  ei;o.  I-^om  the  top  of  his 
carefully  brushed  \'eIoui'  hat  to  the  tips  of  his  scin- 
tillating' russet  shoes,  he  bespoke  alllneuce  and  con- 
te'*    >tuous  ennui. 

"  Over  yom't-r,"  said  the  Annistonian,  indicatini.? 
the  sartorial  irium])]i  by  the  bureau,  "is  Mistidi 
F'  'tan  Slappcy  of  r.innniin'ham.  l!rothei'  Slap- 
pey  has  mo"  money'n  hr  k}io\\s  what  to  do  with. 
Ifn  he  is  foolish  "iiouuh  to  Icn"  ,\ou  some  .  .  .""  and 
the  speaker  shru^',ij:ed  his  shoulders  to  signify  that 
he  washed  his  hands  ctf  the  affair. 

Selkii-k  Sti^ii^jjars  shoved  his  chair  back  from  the 
table  and  rose  to  his  six  feet  of  hei.j^ht  In  ele 
i;anee  of  dreMs  he  ran  i"l(»iian  a  rlose  second.  In 
physi(]uc  he  was  an  easy  lirst.  He  towered  men- 
acingly above  the  patently  bored  i,q'ntleman  fictm 
l>irminnhaiii  but  in  his  eyes  ^^lowcd  a  li^hf  which 
was  unmistakably  comp(»sed  of  (Mjiial  portions  of 
w  (»rry  and  supplieation. 

The  Mve  other  jdayers  meiieulously  piled  their 
chips  int(»  slacks  of  red.  white  and  blue.  A  stran- 
j!er   had   knocked   up(tn    iliejr  ;:atcs  and    they   ha<l 

taken    hins    in  —  u 1    and    projier.      One    hundred 

and  sixty  three  dollars  and  lifly  cents  of  ;;(iod  At 
lanfa  money  had  enriched  the  colfers  of  five  .\nni.s- 
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Aii  oil  lamp  on  tli<.  wnshsland  in  the  oornor  nt 
Its  weak,  tli.-kerin-  Ijoht  to  all  corners  of  the  r.oni 
I'laym-  weirdly  on  the  set  faces  of  Anniston's 
i'lvn.ier  poker  players,  an.l  .ansin-  fr,otes(iue  shad- 
•>^^s  to  .Ian<-e  on  the  walls.  As  the  stranger  rose 
:''"'  -'PPi-oached  Fiorian  Slappey  thev  allowe.l 
tiK-niselves  to  relax  somewhat  f-om  the'  strain  of 
mtlated  stakes  and  bloated  j)ots. 

"  Mistuh  KSlaj)pey?  " 

Florian's  eyes  we.-e  raised  slowlv  \sithout  show 
«»i  sjiecial  interest.     "  Veh?  " 

"My  name's  Sti-fr;„-s  —  S(>lkirk  Sti-^ars  of   \f. 
anta.     Ise  Past  CJran'  lioyal  Mona'ch  of  Tli<.  To'ch 
'"■arers  of  (Jjory,  Touncil   Xumher  Thutteen      Is 
y*n  a  memher  of  that  l<»d.«re?  "' 

"  No,""  answere<l  l"lorian  wearilv    ••  I  ain't" 

"  Ise  a  K.  1'."" 

••  I  ain"t."' 

"  Sho"ly  vou  an'  me  is  feller  Masons"/ "' 
"  Noi)e." 

"'  I  l»'lon<,'s  to  the  |{a|)tis'  chu'ch." 

"  Ise  a  Methodis"."" 

The  lack  of  fraternity  was  ap[)allin-.  The  stran- 
an-  was  forced  to  a  n.-w  tack.  "  Is  vo„  i|„.  Flo'ian 
'  l;'IM"'y  what  won  iwen'y-tive  hnnd"ed  dollars  in 
Ihe  I'ool  an"  (linnwine  jotfrv  "hout  six  weeks  a-o"'  "' 

"  i>^«'  him."  answered  Fiorian  with  a  hint  ol-^par- 
•h)iial)le  hauteur. 

^'i.U'uars-  l.an.l  cau-ht  that  of  Flo.ian  and 
•••■"■-In'd  It.  "I  is  sho"  d'li^ihle.l  to  UHMM  up  with 
,^«M,,Mi.sf„h  Slappey.  1  sho"  is.  We  is  heanli, 
you  over  to  Atlanta.' 
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"  Wo  ain't  nov'  heard  of  you  over  to  Bnmmin'- 
liaiii." 

t^elkirk  Sli<;iiars  was  niouientarilv  iiointlnssed. 
Xolhiiij;  seciiicd  to  i)i(ine  Florian's  interest:  not 
even  the  Oi)en  Sesame  of  llaitery.  Selkirk  nia(h'  a 
direct  frontal  attack.     "  Ise  broke." 

••  "^'oii  sho"  ae'  thataway." 

"  liiil  liick's  jes'  hej^iunin'  to  break  my  way — " 

"  Veh  I  I  noticed  them  fo"  nines  you  jes'  held 
'fjainst  that  strai.uht  flush." 

" — An    il'n  I  e'n  hoi-ry  five  dollais — " 

*'  .My  business  is  real  "state  —  not  money  lendin'." 

^^'ith  the  dextcriiy  of  a  master  of  le.i;erdemain. 
Mr.  Selkirk  Stiiii,  irs  dctacheil  from  his  eei'ise  scarf 
a  veritable  headli;j,ht.  "This  heah  di'mon'.  Misto' 
Slapjtey,  is  ^Mia'antced  fo'tccti  carat." 

"  Ilmiih:     r,i!a"aniecd  by  which?" 

*'  I»y  the  joollci'  \\hich  sol"  it  to  me." 

"  I  ain't  even  kmnv  his  name." 

" — An'  ifn  yo'll  lemme  have  lifty  dollars  on  it 
fo'   jes"  "liout   twen'y  minutes — " 

*' Haw  I  "  ejaculate)]  Floiian  with  jioiidcrous 
irony  "  Reckon  you  thinks  I  is  a  Anniston  nijiuer 
slio'  null'." 

"  ill  add  this  to  the  s'cuiity,"  ami  Selkirk  slipjx'd 
a  twin  diauiund  fiom  a  linu'<'i'  of  the  left  hand. 

If  I'lorian  w  .r^  impresscil  by  the  {ilitteiinji  bril- 
liiuice  he  ^avc  no  sijxn.  He  produced  a  silver- 
plated  <  i<;arette  case  from  his  pocket,  extracted 
therefrom  a  Turkish  ciuardtc  which  he  lapped  re 
tlectively  on  his  rni;;!iiiail  ami  then  li^dited  wi!h 
exaspci-atin;:;  lack  of  hasic,  He  irdiale<l  deeply  and 
blew  a  juilf  of  the  fra;;rant  smoke  into  the  face  of 
Mv.  Seikirk  r^i  iji;iais. 


BACKFIKE 


185 


"Xot  a  tliin.?  sth-nir."  he  responded  brieflv. 
"  Tlicni  (li'iiion^s  — "" 
"  Xev'  did  like  di'nion's."' 
"  Von  nin't  "siinialiir — ?  " 

"  r  ain't  sinuatin'  notliin",  Veptiu'  Fio'iian  Slap- 
pcy  am  t  never  takes  no  cIkuksIs." 

Seikiik  S|i--ars  oazed  hopelessly  ahunt  the 
dm-v.  <n.sty  roon.  with  iis  hatfered  liuniinre  and 
Its  enriains  disen-edy  dnnvn  avaiiisf  tiie  prvin- 
''.vcs  or  the  police.  The  atuiuspheiv  was  ■■ed.dent 
of  the  ..don,-  of  vih.  ei.t;ais.  the  room  elouded  with 
t  u'  lancid  smoke.  One  ,.r  the  forhinate  poker 
1'  ;i.v<M-s  seized  the  n.onieni  t,)  rattle  a  sta.  k  ol'  hine 
<-I"|>s.  The  (li.kin-  n\-  what  had  reeentiv  heen 
his  nutney  was  too  inurh  f,,,'  Selkirk. 

He  had  driven  into  Annislon  that  evcnin-  f,,.ni 
Atlanta  hehin.i  the  wheel  of  a  Iian.Iso,,,,.  li.nonsine- 
•;'."'  Inindn-d  and  sixty-l-Mir  <lo!lars  in  his  po.-kets" 
ill.v  r,.nts   had  p.r.e   f..,-  dinn.  r  and   the   halane<- 
'''"'    '"'•'»    '"-^   ndlMissinn    (iek.-t    I.,    a    poker    -aine 
N-lkirk  had  entered  tlia;  poker  -ame  ver\  .oniidenl 
that  he  woidd   win  a  .-oiurortahle  aninu'nt.   h.rd   it 
ov<  .  111.,  provincial  darkies  for  a  whih'  an.!  th.-n  seek 
"••w   pastures,      And   now   ..levn  o'.hM-k    had  .-oni.' 
;in<l  he  was  as  (dean  of  nioie-y  as  a  lisii  of  leo  ,    j,is 
'•'■•■'lit    i-alinii    nnknoui,.    his '  .seiniillant    eollai'eral 
^M/.<'d  npoa   nilh   fraid;  disirnst.      He  wa.s  a  siran- 
iH'V  in  a  straii-e  lan.i. 

Vx'ithont  money  he  was  ie-lpless.      So  too  was  the 

Innonsine  whi.d.  Iir  had  driv.-n  rovalh    into    \n.us- 

«<'n,  tor  money  means  L;a>olin<-  for  the  tank  and  oil 

or  tlie  erank-ease,  and   the  antoniohile  was  sadiv 

hovoU  of  l)olli. 
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Kloi'ian.  He  clntched  his  unwilling  benefactor  by 
the  shoulder  with  a  grip  which  caused  Florian  to 
wince  and  shoved  him  toward  the  door.  *'  If  its 
jes'  s'cnrify  you  is  after,  Mistidi  Slappey.  .  .  ." 

"  Jieckon  you  ain't  got  no  s'curity  1  is  interest' 
in.'' 

"  Huh  !     Guess  I  is.'' 

"  Whar  'tis?  " 

"  Outside." 

Florian's  eyes  narrowed.     **  Outside'/ '' 

'*  My  autonujbile!  " 

"Huh'.'" 

"  Heah's  (he  how  of  it,  Mistuh  Slappey.  I  done 
'scovered  that  thest'  heah  small-town  niggers  don' 
know  nothing  'bout  poker.  Craps  is  they  game. 
Hut  poker — the  reason  they  is  won  ftim  me  is 
'cause  I  was  gittin'  onto  they  system.  H'n  I  gits 
me  anotlier  stake  I'll  clean  *em  flat.  Yon  c'n  see 
that,  sho' —  it's  plain  as  a  nigg<M  in  a  snowstorm. 
Hut  I  needs  that  (»ther  stake,  Hrother  Slappey,  an' 
1  is  willin'  to  take  a  chauest — " 

"  I  ain't." 

" —  Nor  neither  I  ain't  askin'  you  to.  Seein'  as 
yoti  won't  '<'ept  my  di'mou's  as  s'eiiiity,  how  'bout 
lendin"  me  tive  hund'ed  on  that  ear?" 

Florian  liesitated  —  and  was  lost.  I'.vei-  since 
he  had  come  into  possession  of  tw(Mity-tive  hundred 
dollai's  by  a  lucky  lottery  giies.s  he  had  yearned 
passionately  for  an  automobile  of  his  xciy  own. 
Hut  auiomobih's  come  high  and  Florian  was  fair 
(  anny.     He  wanted  the-  car.   .   .   . 

''  Heckon  you  think  I  is  a  millionaire.'' 

"  Five  JMUe!  ed  — " 
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*  —  Is  five  huiidVd.     An"  l.-sldcs,  I  dou't  canv 
Ihaf  much  with  inc  —  nsnally."' 

"  How  much  is  you  j;ot?  " 

Florian   shru-^r,.,].     "  nunuo  .  .  .  but    Tni   sho' 
'tain't  nioiv'n  two  liund'cd." 

Tho  minds  of  the  two  men  leaped  to  opposite  con- 
clusions from  the  one  i)remise.  Selkirk  Sti<rgars 
was  a  poker  ej^omaniac  and  was  i.M'ipj)ed  bT  an 
overpowerino:  hunch.  He  knew  that  with  a  stake 
(»f  two  hundred  dollars  he  could  win  back  ail  that 
he  had  lost  —  and  a  fjood  deal  more.  lie  wasn't 
selling  the  car— it  would  merely  become  a  bail- 
mont  in  the  hands  of  Florian  Slappey:  a  pawn  for 
a  lew  hours. 

Florian  H-ured  ccmtrariwise.  A  keen  analyst  of 
Ins  fellow-bcinjrH  he  recojinized  in  the  ej^ocentric 
Mr.  Sti;;,<r;„.s  a  f„iiv  developed  individual  of  tho 
jicnus  sucker.  And  he  knew  that  if  he  could  se- 
•  iire  the  limousine  — which  he  had  previously  ex- 
amined very  carefully  and  ai)praised  as  worth  not 
a  cent  less  than  fifteen  hundred  dollars  — for  two 
hundred,  it  would  become  his  ju-operty  at  that  price. 

"Two  hund'ed  aiu't   nothin',"'  sneered  Sti<;<;ars. 

"  Vou  'spec'  to  ;_'it  it  back,  don't  vou"'  " 

"  Sho'." 

"  Vou  ain't  sellin"  it  to  m<'.  What's  it  matter 
how  much  you  gits  on  it  if'n  you  gwine  redeem  it 
Mglit  ba<k?  1  lake  the  car  an'  give  you  two  huu- 
<I"<''I  Vou  c'n  git  that  they  car  biick  fum  me  any 
tiMie  befo"  seven  'clock  tomorrow  mawjiiii'  hv  |)avitl' 
III.'  (wo  himd-.d  an"  tweiiytive  dollars  — cash 
money." 

They     haggled.     Tl'cy     argytu'd.     Thev     finallv 
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readied  a  <leeisi()u  —  Floiiau's  decision.  He  had 
been  wise  eiiou^li  to  iliscern  tliat  uU  ol'  the  aee>5  were 
in  his  hand  and  he  jjiaycd  them,  lie  i;ave  .Mr.  Sel- 
kirk Sti.uuar.s  two  hnndred  doUar.s  and  directed  the 
attention  (»l"  the  a.s.scnd»la,ii('  to  the  Icriiis  of  the 
transaction.  The  two  hnndred  doilais  represented 
a  lr)an  for  which  the  limonsine  stood  nn]ii()festin_nly 
as  secnrity.  Tiic  time  limit  for  re(h'cinin,ii  the 
piedji*'  was  seven  o'clock  the  following'  mornini;. 
Failure  to  redeem  witliin  the  time  liuut  acted  as 
an  antomatic  conveyance  in  fee  simjth'  to  Florian 
Slnppey.  Unt  before  tui'ninj;  l)ack  to  tlie  poker 
table,  (he  dis^rnnMed  SiiL'uars.  acutely  aware  of 
the  fact  that  he  was  a  victim  of  bnsiness  acumen 
ami  adverse  circumstance,  transti.xed  Florian  with 
a  stare  whicli  caused  that  jjentleman  to  trenilHe 
beneath  his  silk  shirt. 

*'  '.Member  this  in  yo"  haid,  Mistuh  Slappey  —  Ise 
a  man  of  my  word  and  yon  is  jjot  lo  i)e  a  nmn  of 
youi'n.  If'u  you  sh'd  be  s.»  unfortiimt  as  to  try 
any  fumadiddles  \vi(h  me.  jes"  don'  foi-^it  that  I 
warned  you  I  was  phunb  bad  —  bad  all  ihe  way 
th'oujih." 

The  ensuinj;  houi-s  proved  (hat  lie  had  spoken 
j)art  (mill  at  least.  He  was  certaiidy  a  bad  poker 
l)lay<'r — bad  all  the  way  (hroujih.  At  three  niin- 
ntes  aftei'  seven  o"(  lock  in  (he  mornin^^  (he  ^'ame 
disbanded  alter  a  heart-breaking-  hand  which 
s(ar(ed  jit  ():."■»(;  in  which  Selkirk  Stij4<,Mrs  held  an 
acehijih  Hush  a.^ainst  a  pa(  full  house  —  kinus  up. 
I5e((er  men  than  Stiu<'"'s  have  been  fooled  ijito  i)e- 
lievin;;  a  pat  full  meant  a  low  Hush  or  slraiijht. 
I'ut  none  liave  been  fooled  more  thoruuj^hly  from 
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f  lorian  yawned.  He  oozed  through  the  door  aud 
into  the  stret't.  He  apiJi-oached  the  liniousiiic  — 
hi^.  liiuou.siue.  He  stei)i)ed  withiu  aud  tentatively 
poked  the  luxuiious  iipholstei-y.  It  was  the  erowu- 
inj;  toneh  of  aniuence.  He  touched  tlie  starter  but- 
ton and  the  rythmic  liuni  of  tlie  motor  wafted  bacli 
to  his  cars  in  plcasinj;-  syii)[)liony. 

On  the  sith'walk  stood  Selkirk  Stijxijars,  com- 
pletely surrounded  l»y  the  gentlemen  who  had  re- 
lieved iiim  of  his  money.  Selkirk's  cerise  necktie 
was  awry,  his  hat  was  crushed  aud  shoved  back 
upon  his  lull  let  head,  there  was  blood  in  his  eye. 
The  strong  breeze  of  early  moridng  whipped  Imck 
his  coat  aud  Florian  caught  u  disiiuieting  bulge  iu 
the  right  lii[)  i)ocket.  Florian  had  a  consiitutional 
aversion  to  hip  pockets  which  bulged,  nor  did  he 
relish  tlie  glare  which  Selkirk  Stiggars  furnished 
gratis.  Florian  reached  a  decision.  He  <le- 
•  itlcd  to  place  a  ma.\iiiiiiiu  of  distance  between 
iiimself  antl  Mr.  Stiggars  in  a  niiiiunum  of 
time. 

lie  waved  an  insouciant  farewell  and  wisely 
restrained  a  gay  little  i>!easantry  having  to  do  with 
.Mr.  Stiggars"  poker-playing  abilities,  jje  let  in  the 
gears  and  the  car  rolled  alu-ad.  Something 
pi(tnipte(i  Florian  to  keep  his  eyes  straight  to  the 
Iront.  lie  iiioiinted  a  gentle  acclivity  at  high 
speed  ami  not  until  he  hit  the  descent  on  the  other 
side  of  the  lidue  was  he  al'le  to  shake  himself  free 
from  the  menace  of  the  Stiggars"  stare. 

At  a  filling  station  on  the  outskirts  of  Anniston 
he  replenished  his  gas  tank  and  Idled  his  crank 
case.  Then  he  headed  ff>r  the  open  country  and 
let  the  (ai    (MIL   recliii|!i'_i    JiiMuiousiv  ;!":!!>!';»    thi^ 
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cushions  and  revclHnf;  in  «u  intoxieatiuf;  fct'liiij; 
of  pi'oprictor.ship. 

He  made  the  journey  from  Anniston  to  Birniin<r- 
hani  in  ivconl  time.  lie  parked  his  car  at  dark- 
town's  civic  centre:  Ei^^hteenth  street,  uorth,  be- 
tween Third  and  Fourth  avenues.  He  stretched 
his  leo-s,  rut   oil'   the  iiinition   and  stei)pcd  to  the 

sidewalk   where  he  humped   into   Pliny   Driver 

nu'lancholy  and   trusted  emj)loye  of  tiie  City  Ice 
Company.     IMiny  in(inired   (piite  naturally  about 
the    car    and     Florian    answered    nonchalantly: 
"  Hou^dit  it."' 
"  ^Vharat?"• 
"  Anniston.     Oft"n  a  feller  name  of  Stiggars." 
"  How  much?  ■' 

Florian  did  not  mean  to  tell  an  untruth.  But 
sometimes  naked  ti-ulh  is  entirely  too  naked.  And 
a  few  hundred  dollars  more  or  less  —  anyway,  the 
words  slipped  out  before  he  was  conscious  of  them. 
"  Fight  hund'ed  dollars." 

riii;y"s  whooshy  whistle  of  undisguised  admira- 
tion amply  repaid  Florian  lor  the  slight  exaggera- 
tion. "  Vou  sho'  is  became  one  of  these  heah 
Idoated  democrats,  Flo'ian." 

•'  Well."  airily,  "  I  ain't  nr-v'  yet  met  myse'f  when 
I  was  broke." 

^  IMiny  reported  Florian's  financial  llyer  to  Lawyer 
Evans  Chew  and  Lawyer  Evans  Chew  told  it  to 
Dr.  Vivian  Simmons.  .M.D..  who  maintained  a  suite 
of  otlices  on  the  same  lloor  of  the  Fennv  Pruden- 
tial Hank  Building.  Dr.  Simmons  told  Clarence 
Carter  and  Clarence  passe<l  the  story  on  to  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Elias  Rush.  By  si.\  o'clock  that  evening  all 
of  tlx'  members  in  coloured  social  circles  were  in 
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possossion  of  the  facts,  some  of  nliic!,  facts  were 
actually  accurate.  With  a  .siu-!,.  exception  thev 
expressed  a  unanimity  of  admiration. 

The  exception  was  SalJy  Crouch,  the  vohr   inous 
proprietress  of  the  Cozy  Home  Hotel  for  Coloured 
►She  shru--ed  her  ample  shoulders  with  sceptical 
<hsdain:     -  Sho',   that   ui--er  ain't   nev'   seed    no 
eight  hund'ed  dollars!  " 

*'  You  is  disreraemher,  !?ally,  that  'triu't  so  lon«' 
go  he  won  twen'y-tive  hund'ed  dollars  in  the  Pool 
an   (linuwine  lott'ry." 

i^ally  had  not  forgotten  the  episode.     She  had 
tause   to   recall   every   humiliating   detail.     Those 
\\ere  the  (Jays  when   Florian  had   been   penniless 
and  had  courted  Sally  Crouch  for  her  mouev.     Luck 
had  broken  his  way  at  the  eleventh  hour  and  he  had 
turned  up  missing  at  his  wedding.     Sallv  was  the 
forsaken  bride  and  forsaken  brides  ncMther  for'<-et 
nor  forgive  easily.     Said  she:     M  ain't  nev'  seed 
no  money  'roun'  that  they  Flo'ian  Slappev !     Maybe 
so  ifs  all   right  but   it   sho'   soun's   tishv   to   me 
Seems  like  somebody  had  ought  to  tin'  out  the  per- 
tickerlers." 

The  story  of  Sally's  plain-spoken  doubt  was  also 
passed  from  lip  to  lip.     AVith  embellishments 

For  eight  months  Florian  had  held  un.lisputed 
sway  as  masculine  n.entor  of  the  vounger  social 
set.  His  aciiuisition  of  the  limousine  ba<le  fail-  to 
make  the  tenure  hereditary.  He  was  glorious! v 
generous  in  his  magniliceiuv  and  manv  a  duskV 
•lamsel  learned  that  he  could  driv(«  with  one  hand 
over  the  roads  between  Birmingham  and  its  mvriad 
suburb-s:     Bessemer,     Ensley,     Woo.llaun,     Pratt 

•  .   Lac  a    and   every 
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one  of  them  sought  to  eusiiare  him  with  her  feiu- 
iuiue  chaiiiis,  bui  Floiiau  was  as  liaiik  as  lie  was 
w aiy.     "  Me  —  Ise  ott"  Oi  vomeu  absolively  an'  oii- 

tiivh-:" 

Oecasioually  I'loiian  fondeseeiided  to  collect  a 
few  dollars  liv  v.  ildcat  taxicab  work,  thereby  court- 
in*;;  duranci'  viic  because  of  the  lack  of  a  commer- 
cial license,  lint  even  with  that  the  car  was  an 
ex[)euse  which  Florian  could  ill  afford.  Florian's 
nature,  fortunately,  was  such  that  worry  of  the 
morrow  did  not  often  disturb  the  traiujuillity  of 
today. 

Not  since  the  winning  of  the  now  famous  Florian 
Slappey  Gig  in  the  Genuine  lottery  —  paying  him 
twenty-tive  hundred  dollars  for  the  one  he  had  tim- 
itlly  invested  —  had  Florian  been  so  excruciatingly 
happy.  His  bliss  was  intensive.  lie  received  adu- 
lation and  envy  in  great,  luscious  gobs. 

But  it  was  too  good  to  last  —  and  it  didn't.  The 
explosion  occurred  one  Saturday  evening  while 
Florian  was  curled  up  in  the  driver's  seat  of  his 
car,  immersed  in  the  column  of  negro  news  which 
appears  oni.'e  a  wck  in  The  liinniiujhaiu  Lvibjcr. 
On  the  opposite  i)age  was  a  double-column  headline 
and  beneath  ilic  headline  a  story  of  considerable 
personal  interesi  to  Florian. 

GE()I{(;iA  rii.MFFEru  IS 
UOHHKD  OF   ins  C.\K   HY 
HANDIT  M:aR  ANMSTON 

Maskki)   Highwayman   Scpposed 
TO  Have  ISkocght  Car  to  Bib- 

Ml.NOHA.M  —  I'OLKE  O.N 

Lookout 


l.iufin/'^    j»i'nmntp<1    Flnriiiii    fn    n    nerusal    of   the 
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story.     He  waded  through  the  elegaut  display  of 
adjectivial  reportorial  iuiaginatiou  — 

Ih'Ul  lip  shortly  before  reacliing  Anniston  wliile  en  route 
to  I{iruiiii),'lJiiiii  wliile  driving  ;i  limousine  belorifdiiK  to  IJubert 
.1.  K.iihour  of  reachtnv  street,  Atlanta:  Biauregard  TuK«le, 
<.hautTeur.  was  rol)be(l  of  bis  ear  and  severely  beaten  in  a  ler- 
ritic  liattle. 

Tu};}:Ie  was  driviiif,'  tbe  ear  from  Atlanta  to  meet  bis  em- 
Iiloyer.  Mr.  Harbour,  who  arrived  in  HirniiiiKbam  recently  from 
.\bMnpliis  and  registered  at  tbe  Molton  Hotel.  Aeeordinj,'  to 
'l'u;.';,'le"s  strai^'bt forward  and  gra|ibic  story  be  was  held  up  by 
a  masked  bandit  sbortly  before  arrivin;,'  in  Anniston,  and  was 
relieved  of  bis  ear  and  nearly  two  liundred  dollars  in  cash. 
.\fter  tbe  desin^rate  battle  be  was  left  bound  and  Kagge<l  by  tbe 
roadside. 

The  ear  lias  a  (Jeorgia  lieense,  No.  1!)81T<;3.  A  reward  of 
J^.'fM)  lias  l)eeii  offered  by  Mr.  Harbour  for  tbe  retiirn  of  tbe  ear 
and  tbe  eapture  of  the  bandit.  Both  car  and  bandit  are  thought 
to  h"  in  or  near  Hirndimbam. 

tight  with  tbe  bandit  was  a  thrilling  one,  according  to 
'i\       j's  story.     He  was  attacked — 


Florian's  brow  wrinkled  in  i)erplexity.  He  had 
a  liauntiug  idea  tliat  all  was  not  as  it  should  be. 
He  became  susj)  ions  of  the  fact  that  he  had  been 
irinuued,  that  he  was  a  come-on,  a  receiver  of  stolen 
uootls  that  were  dangerous  to  i)ossess.  Ue  knew, 
and  yet  he  verified  his  knowledge.  He  alighted 
and  walked  to  the  rear  of  the  car.  The  figures 
l!tS17(t.'}  blazed  up  at  him  mockingly  from  the  li- 
cense tag. 

He  cliniluMl  into  the  car  and  sank  limply  into 
liis  seat.  He  understood  for  the  first  time  why  the 
suave  Mv.  Selkirk  Sriggars  had  been  willing  to 
[iledge  ;i  fifteen  hundred  dollar  cnr  for  a  paltry 
I  wo  hundred  dollars.  He  recalled  the  hard  look 
(»r  -Mr.  Stiggars'  eyes,  the  belligerent  swing  to  the 
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one  l>;i(l  iii;rf,'<^i-  in  liis  (imc  and  lie  now  rcaliml  that 
.Mr.  Stinjjai-s  was  all  of  (li;it    -and  nioic 

n«'  limned  it  all  (tut.  One,  iJcauir^ard  Tii<;«,d('. 
liad  been  ic'licvc'd  of  Mr.  Uailtoiir's  ear  near  Anni;s- 
ton.  The  lii^hwaynian,  nndi'i-  the  dt'ceivinj,'  name 
of  Selkirk  Sti;4-;;ar.s,  had  wormed  into  a  poker  j,fanie 
with  the  money  he  had  taken  from  the  heroi;.'  ehaiif- 
fenr  and  after  losinj,'  that,  had  let  his  car  j,'o  fop 
two  hundred.  That  the  two  hundred  had  followed 
the  trail  hlazed  by  the  first  hundred  and  fifty  did 
not  particularly  interest  Florian. 

lie  writhed  as  he  envisioned  the  Stiggars  chortle 
of  glee  in  the  knowledge  that  Florian  had  taken 
unto  him.self  a  |)roperty  liable  to  laud  him  in  the 
county  jail.  He  remembered  the  credence  which 
had  been  given  Sally  Crouch's  sceptical  story. 
There  were  folks  —  cohmred  f(dks  — who  would 
rejoice  to  see  him  hoist  by  his  own  j)etard. 

He  shrugged.  He  was  stung  for  two  hundred 
dollars.  Of  course,  there  was  a  reward  e.xtant  — 
a  reward  of  five  hundred.  Florian  wanted  that 
reward.  Five  hundred  dollars  would  leave  a  bal- 
ance on  the  credit  side  of  the  ledger.  Tlu'  trouble 
was  that  while  he  would  have  little  difticulty  in 
returning  the  car,  he  fancied  that  there  would  be 
considerable  opposition  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Stiggars 
should  he  happen  to  meet  him  and  suggest  that  Mr. 
Stiggars  submit  to  arrest. 

A  negro  boy  strolled  northward  on  Eighteenth 
street,  whistling.  He  i)aused  near  Florian's  car 
and  Florian  fancied  that  his  eyes  were  focussed  on 
the  license  nund)er.  The  boy  resumed  his  walk. 
The  whistling  had  ceased.     Florian  experienced  a 
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« (»1(1  chill  like  the  Ursl  touch  of  au  uuuual  lualarial 
attack. 

He  saw  a  |)oliceinan  on  the  corner,  fa*  hhie  coat 
—  as  usual  —  unbuttoned.  He  realized  that  the 
policenum  at  whom  he  {j^azed,  in  eoninion  with  every 
other  niendter  of  the  city  force,  wa?i  on  the  lookout 
lor  (leorj^ia  license  number  in817(W3.  Fear  of  the 
police  was  a  novel  exi)erience;  a  sensation  far  from 
pleasant. 

Florian  Sla{)|)ey  was  worried.  He  l)auislicd  all 
tliouf,dit  of  the  five  hundred  dollars  reward  and  he- 
thou^^ht  himself  ways  and  means  of  {rettinji  rid  of 
the  car.     Obviously  the  tiist  step  was  — 

He  was  an  in^'enious  man  and  a  man  of  action. 
He  started  uj)  his  motor,  let  in  his  <;eai's  and  sped 
down  the  alley  bisecting,'  the  block  between  Third 
and  Fourth  avenues.  He  emerp,ed  on  Seventeenth 
street,  turned  south  and  bi(»u<iiit  his  car  to  a  halt 
near  the  curb. 

Dusk  had  niei-^ed  into  niy;ht.  The  arc  lamp  on 
the  cornel-  spluttered  disconsolately.  No  human 
was  in  si«;ht.  A  South  Ensley  car  shot  by  the  cor- 
ner, out-bound  .  .  .  then  all  was  <piiet  aj^ain. 
Florian  worked  swiftly.  He  raised  the  seat  cush- 
ion, found  a  i)air  of  pliers,  and  within  one  minute 
and  ten  seconds  the  damuin;j;  (leoryia  license  had 
;<plashed  into  the  sewer.  Then,  without  rejjard  to 
speed  limit,  Florian  swun^'  into  Third  avenue  and 
NO  back  to  the  parking  space  from  which  he  had 
started  a  few  minutes  earlier. 

He  was  temporarily  relieved,  but  far  from  satis- 
tied.  The  situation  was  one  re(]uirinj:j  expert  ad- 
\i(('.     It  presented  intinite  possibilities  —  both  for 


196 


POLISHED  EBONY 


beucfir  anil  for  harm.  Floi-ian  did  not  tarry.  He 
nuuk'  haistc  t(?  the  olliccs  of  Lawyer  Evans  Chow 
and  ten  niinntes  later  the  di<j^nitied.  bespectacled 
coloured  attorney  was  in  i)ossession  of  the  facts. 
His  first  (|ueiy  was  disconce.tin«: :  "How  much 
you  paid  for  thai  car,  brother  Slappev?" 

"Two  hund'ed  dollars." 

"  Vou  done  said  ei<;ht  hnnd'ed  l)efo\" 

Florian  made  an  impatient  pesture.  "  To'sc  I 
did.  What  you  'spec'  me  to  say?  Mi<;ht"s  well 
make  "em  believe  a  pleny.  T.ut  I  ain't  come  up 
heah  to  make  talk  'bout  whether  I  'za<i[<;erated  on 
the  price.     I  wants  yo'  le;:al  'pinion." 

Lawyer  rhcw  stared  ominously  at  his  vis-avis. 
"Brother  S:app"y  —  you  is  shuah  in  bad." 

"Hniph!  (Juess  I  don'  need  no  lawyer  to  tell 
me  that." 

"They  is  "rave  danjjer  that  you  have  liopelessly 
'criminated  yo'se'f  both  by  iellin<x  an  untruth  re- 
geardin"  the  orijiinal  purchase  price  an"  also  like 
wise  by  th'owin<:  away  the  (Jeo'^^ia  license  ta;;.  De- 
struction of  'eliminating:  evidence.  Brother  Slap- 
poy,  has  been  held  by  all  the  ('o"ts  of  the  laud  to 
be  constructive  evid''nce  of  jiuilty  kn(»wled^^«'."' 

"  I  is  jjot  the  jiuilty  knowledi^e  all  rij^lit.  Lawyer 
Chew.  So's  all  the  p'licc  in  Birmin"ham.  Ques- 
tion is :  what  is  I  to  do?  " 

Lawyer  ("hew  rose  and  approached  his  dusty 
bo(»kshclvcs.  He  solemidy  and  absdrbedly  con- 
sulted a  musty  legal  tome  which  I'lorian  was  for- 
tunately unaware  bo?-e  the  title  "  I'omeroy's  Equity 
.Turisprudence."  Finally  Chew  delivered  his  de- 
cision 

"Von   is  £rnf   in  <r,-i   lid  l^f  i)i-if   'int.>t.,..K;K. '  " 
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"  Pshaw!  Is  you  had  to  do  all  that  studyin*  to 
tell  me  that?" 

"  I  never  risk  givinjj  adviee."  retorted  the  law- 
yer with  dijinity,  "until  I  have  reinforced  niyse'f 
with  a  p'rusal  of  ^he  latest  dicta  an'  decision." 

Florian  sciatched  his  head.  Lawyer  ("liew  was 
too  valine  aiid  iiniu-rsonal  for-  him.  "All  rij;ht,"" 
he  said  at  len-^'th.  "  I.sc  j^oi  to  j^it  i-id  of  the  ear. 
Now  s'pose  you  read  some  mo"  out  of  that  they  book 
an"  tell  me  how  I  is  t    do  it." 

"  Vou  stands  in  the  lights  of  a  received'  of  stolen 
propitty,"  intoned  ("hew,  "  an'  as  such  you  ain't  got 
any  ri;iht  (o  keep  it." 

"  dolly !  We  is  been  atjree'  on  that  fo'  a  half 
hour." 

"The  title  of  the  man  from  wliicii  you  bought 
the  car  was  a  bad  title  iu  the  eyes  of  the  law  an' 
the  i';u-'  that  you  is  an  innocent  thi'd  pa'ty  don'  do 
you  no  jj;oo(l  where  the  true  owm-r  is  conee'ned  at." 
Lawyer  Chew  bclievcfl  in  handin<i  out  a  surfeit 
of  undij^eslible  lejjal  a.\ioms  in  return  for  a 
fee. 

" 'Hout  that  rewa'o.  thou^jh — ?" 

"Ah:  The  rewa'd !  O'dna'ily  I'd  say  yon 
shoubl  see  Mr.  Harbour  of  Atlanta  —  tlu'  on'y  liitch 
tli(i('t(»  bein'  that  he's  liblc  to  think  you  is  in  ca- 
hoots with  the  hi<i;hwaynuin." 

*'The  feller  what  Iie'l'  up  his  sliolVer?  " 

"Yes.  'Course  we  nion;,dit  1:0  np  to  the  Molton 
an'  talce  a  cliancst  — " 

"Of  jiittin'  're.^Led'.'" 

"  They's  a  chance,  of  course.  Hut,  on  the  other 
hand,  thoy  is  the  pos'bility  that  yon  \\  ill  j;it  back 
yo"   i\M>   uniiti'i'd   an'   m.ivbe   i  rice   liumi  e(i   doiiars 
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mo'.     An'  as  we  arc  'greed  that   the  ear  must  he 
leturned  — " 

Floriaii  rose  resignedly.     "  You  go  with  me?" 

"  As  yo'  lawyei'.  .   .  ." 

"  Keekoii  I  need  yon?  " 

"  IJeekou  you  (h»,  Flo'ian.  You  is  li'hle  to  tell 
too  much  truth  I '' 

Within  a  half  hour  the  two  nen'ous  negroe ;  were 
at  the  Moltou  lloUd  and  the  clerk  had  notitied 
Mr.  liarhour  that  two  coloured  men  wished  an  inter- 
view w  ith  hii'i  re"  irding  the  missing  automobile. 
They  were  sent  up  to  his  room  an<l  found  them- 
selves a  hit  reassured  as  thev  gazed  into  the  quiz- 
zical grey  eyes  of  an  overlarge  man  whom  they  in- 
stinctively recognized  as  a  Southeiaer  boi-n  and 
lu-ed.  "Thank  (Jawdl"  muttered  the  attorney  to 
himself,  "that  he  ain't  no  Yankee." 

"  ^Vllat  do  you  hoys  know  about  my  car?  "  (]uer- 
ied  Harbour. 

"A  iR'ap.  Mr.  Harbour."  came  Chew's  ready  an 
swer.     "Thisyer  i.s  I'lo'ian  Slappey;  a  chu'ch  man 
;in'  ont'  of  the  mos"  respective  citizens  of  our  col- 
oured c'mmunity." 

"  I  shuah  is,"  ecluted  Florian. 

Haibour  smiled  genially.     "And  you?" 

"  ICvans  Chew,  suh  :  an  attorney  licjuised  It;  prac- 
tict  befo"  all  the  Co'ts  of  the  sove'eign  State  of 
Alabama.  I'lo'ian  h;is  became  my  client  in  this 
ujatler  under  c'nsideralion." 

"  I  see  And  your  friend  Florian  is  the  man  w  !io 
knows  all  about  my  automobile?  " 

"  Ferzac'ly.  In  brief,  Misto'  Hurbour,  I'lo'ian 
has  yo'  limniysiue.'' 
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"  Downstairs  on  the  Fif  avenuo  side.  I  wants 
von  to  un'crstan',  Mr.  Barbour,  that  Flo'ian  is  an 
honeys'  man  an'  when  he  read  in  the  Ledger  "bout 
[\u  five  hund'ed  dollars  rewa'd,  he  was  all  fo'  re- 
tn'nin'  it  to  you  an'  nev'  savin'  not  bin'  'bout  being 
l)aid  fo'  his  honesty.  Hut  I  says  to  him.  I  says: 
'  Brother  Slappey  —  I  got  a  hunch  Mr.  Barbour  is 
a  lib'al  man  an'  he'd  sIk."  pay  you  the  tive  hund'ed 
dollars  reward  if'u  he  knew  von  had  been  stung '  " 

"  Stung?  " 

"  Yassuh.  You  see,  suh.  'tis  thisaway:  Flo'ian 
was  umfortunate  enough  to  [»uy  yo'  car  fnni  the 
iiighwayman  what  stold  it  fum  yo'  shofier:" 

"  A-a-ah !  Sui.i)ose  you  sit  down  and  tell  me  all 
aliout  it." 

Lawyer  ('hew  startc<l  the  story.  Florian  in- 
Icirupted.  Chew  lesun.cd.  Florian  interrupted 
;i,-ain~  fearful  that  some  vital  detail  tending  to- 
ward the  eventual  leturn  of  his  two  hundred  dol- 
lars might  be  omitted.  And  finally  the  harassed 
;iMorney  with  his  pon<lerons  plcaseologv  threw  up 
tiis  hands:  "  If'n  yon  think  you  can  t<>li  it  bctter'n 
Hie,  Flo'ian  —  go  ahead." 

Florian  may  nor  have  t(tl.l  it  better- -but  he 
'crtainly  told  more  of  it.  His  recital  became  an 
iini'issioned  plea  for  the  rcimbui-.semcnt  of  his  two 
'"ludrcd  dollars.  He  supj.ljed  <letails  which  the 
lawyer  had  never  heard.  He  even  insisted  that  he 
liad  known  all  along  that  something  was  wrong 
and  that  out  of  the  natural  h(»nesty  of  his  nature 
lie  had  risked  his  two  hundred  dollars  in  the  altru- 
istic attempt  to  return  the  car  to  its  rightful  owner. 

Koiieit  .1.  Harbour  of  Heachtree  street,  Atlanta, 
listened    with    quiet,    unsmilin.L'    amusement.     He 
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had  lived  liis  lilV  in  coutiu't  with  the  ssoeiety  city 
negroes  oi'  the  south  and  he  knew  them  and  tlieif 
eeeentrieities.  Therefore,  lie  knew  exactly  what 
portions  of  Floiian's  story  to  accept  and  what  to 
reject.  A\'heu  tlie  tale  was  finished  he  delivered  his 
verdict. 

''  I  believe  you  paid  the  tv^o  hundred  dollars  for 
the  car,  Florian  —  and  111  make  it  up  to  you  if  I 
tind  the  car  in  good  condiiion,  As  for  the  other 
three  hundred— you  can  have  that  when  you  tind 
the  hiiihwaynian  and  deliver  him  over  to  me.  Un- 
der the  terms  of  my  oiler  1  am  not  hound  to  pay 
you  "  Mint  — but  I'm  not  anxious  to  see  you  lose 
two  Ired  dollars  throu,uh  me."" 

Floriai.  exhaled  a  sigh  of  intinite  relief.  ITe  es- 
corted Mr.  T'.arbour  to  tlie  Fiftl!  avenue  side  of  the 
hotel  and  a  half-hour  s\)\n  over  the  Norwood  Boule- 
vard convinced  Mr.  Harbour  that  the  car  was  in 
(>xcei)tionally  good  trim.  Whereupon  the  two  hun- 
dred dollars  which  Fioriau  had  originally  paid  out 
was  returned  to  him  in  full,  with  the  doubtful  prom- 
ise of  the  additional  tlircc  hundred  in  the  event  of 
the  capture  of  the  bandit. 

The  two  iiegioes  walked  down  Twentieth  st :  et 
together.  "  3Iy  fee,""  suggested  Lawyer  i  hew  deli- 
cately, "  is  (en  dollais." 

"  Whut?     Ten  doUas?" 

"  Vou  heard  me.  Flo"ian." 

'*  Fo"  a  half  hour's  wuk'.'  '" 

♦'  I'erfessional  services." 

"IIulil     Craft:"" 

"  I  have  earned  it,  and  I  iimst  insist — " 

Florian  sadly  delivei-ed  over  luu  live<loil,tr  l>.lln 
'•  Wi'u  a  lawyer  savs  he's  uot    i,i  inifist  on  bavin" 
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money,  Brotfier  Chew  —  r 
i  en  jrit  out  of  puyiu"  it." 
"Thank  you.-  '  Chew  i.ocketed  the  bills.     "  An.l 

i  Let  Selk  "kVc""  ^^"",'-^'^"^-  -3-  .e'viee.:  if  you 
meet  fcelkirk  feti|j;«;ars,  for  example  — " 

"TH  need  you  then  to  7en,l  me  fum  a  cha'.re  of 
'Hau.slau,d.ter;' snappe,!  Florian  venon.ouslv^ 

1  h  Mr  .Selkn-k  St,o^,a,,,  j.^ndit,  were  an  admix 
ure  of  boundless  hope  and  ahidi;.  fear.     S  odd 
-  meet  Mr.  Stig^ars  and  be  able  to  hold  hin/un 
•in-  iron  t.nj,ers  of  the  law  eoubl  .^rasp  the  S L?, A 
^^""Jpipe,    he   would    be   richer   bv   t\Z^  ?  ^f^, 
•  lollii-j -uwi  ..  I  ;        •  •     '"ff^f   J'lindred 

'"iiaiH  and  a  b.^r  ^vinner  on  the  deal  —  even  count 
in- (he  cost  of  upkeep  t-^<-n  count- 

Three  hundred  dollars  was  three  hundred  dol- 
e's; but,  reflected  the  perturbed  Florian  -  Mr 
^n^J^ars  was  Mr.  Sti,,ars.  He  fancied  hat  r" 
>.M^irs  nn;,ht  rej^ister  somewhat  too  strenuou^ 
M'tions  should  he  undertake  ,..  hand  him  over 
'-  !'<>'-•'•.  To  Florian-s  knowled,..  road-a,^en  s 
'V"l  a  con^r,„,ta,  antipathy  tc,  jails.  B.^sides  F  o 
n.n.  ...s  ^r  tV^^^^^ 

'•"•'"■•.'"  ">'li'i"l'l  he  can.  to  m.-ike 
I     ."  .M,|,t.     II,.  ,.„v,s,„„e.l  ll„.  colossal  bulk  of 

M  .sp.,.san,l  tl„.  halcful  Kiarc  of  ,1„.  l.lon^ 
shot  .s  ,f;j.„rs  eves,  rioriui,  thought  Sii.-.-,.,r»  .,„  I 
""■■',  '"     "-"Kilt     llM-cc     hun.lr'l     ,llC      11 

.  "'■  'li<l.     It  happcnci  .Mondav  „i.-hl  „hilc  Flo 

•-•«iCiv     7fk     till*     ttiMwrt....  At 
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upon  Floiian's  shoulder  and  a  shadow  bulked  omi- 
nously behind  him. 
*'  Mistuh  Slappey:  " 

Florian  knew  the  voice.  He  had  heard  it  rum- 
ble from  behin<l  a  dwindlinj?  stack  of  eh:i>s  — 
"  Haise  you  tive  dolla's.  .  .  ."'  He  was  face  to  fare 
with  the  i)ractieal  necessity  for  the  decision  a*- 
which  he  had  been  unalde  to  arrive  in  theory.  The 
situation  was,  to  say  the  least,  annoying. 

"Mistuh  Slappey!" 

Florian  acc«'lerated.     "  Ise  busy—'' 

"Sa-a-ayl     Lis'en  heah.  .  .  ." 

He  list('ne(l.  Soniethinj;  in  the  other's  nuance 
informed  him  that  listening  was  strictly  in  order. 
He  turned.  His  face  broke  into  a  warm,  friendly, 
welcoming  smile  and  his  right  hand  came  out  in 
elTiisive  greeting.  "  J'm  dawg'd  if"n  taiii't  Mistuh 
iStiggarsl  " 

'•  Thafs  which.'"  canu'  the  unsmiling  retort. 

"  How  you  is.  Hiother  Stiggars?  " 

"Tol'able.      I   wants  to  make  talk  with  you." 

"  Tomor-row  mawnin'  al  nine  "clock  — '" 

"T'night.      Now." 

"  Von  got  to  exoise  me,  Brother  Stiggars,  'cause 
1  is  got  a  pressin'  'gagement  with  a  lady.'' 

"You  is  got  a  'gagement   with  me  —  immedjit."* 

*'  But,  Brother  Stiggars — "" 

" —  An'  if"n  you  don"  keep  it  «  hancsts  is  you  won't 
nev"  have  no  mo'  'gagement  a  tall." 

"  You  don"  understan'.  .  .  ." 

"  Beckon  1  docs.     You  c'mon '  " 

Florian  parbn-cd.     He  looked  Mr.  Stiggars  over 
iind  fonnd  his  <lemeanour  anythini:  but  reassuring. 

...  .  »  .•  I  ..!■  .1  1.1  I 1 I,.., 

iic    iiuniuiil   \n    IRc  (  ii.iiiin  ur    v.  ;;;;   ;;.:;;    ::;■;:;    ;:  .;;t  :: 
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I'lon'an  had  no  dosiro 


fo  accotnpany  Mr.  St i«;oais  info  a  dark  alley      II,. 
lad  a  promoniMon  that  it  nii-lit  not  he  h.-neti.ial 
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on  we  (•  II  jnake  discussion 
n^rht  lieah,  Mistnh  Sti'ifiafs." 

The  hifi  nesro  shruocjed.  The  had  lijjht  was  in 
his  eyes.  The  hnl^r^  was  evident  in  the  right  hip 
pocket.  His  opening  shaft  was  a  hit  paralysing  — 
"\ou  done  me  out  of  my  car  oyer  to  Auniston 
las   week,  Mistnh  Slappey." 

"  'Twas  husiness  — "' 

"  I  ain't  gwine  make  no  talk  with  yon  'hout  the 
hou-comes.  What  I  is  after  is  -  I  wants  my  car 
iijick: 

"  Oh  !  "     Florian  snhsided  suddenly.     The  hanait 
;^anted  the  car  and  the  car  was  gone.     Florian's 
nst  chance  to  placate  his  unweh-ome  companion 
liad  dei)arted.     "  V-y-you  do?  "" 

-1  shnah  does.     An"  I  got  money— r1I  money 
1  wanna  huy  it.'" 

!■  loriau  waxed  suspicious.  -  Whar  you  git  that 
iiiouey  at?  " 

"  Oyer  to  the  Pool  an'  ( Jinuwine  lott'ry  I  hot 
Ih  i'e  dollars  on  the  Washerwoman's  gig  an'  out  she 
»-<'ine.     I  got  six  hund'ed  dollars  —  casli  money  " 

-  Fo'-leyen  -  fo'ty-fo',"       hreath.'d       Fi.irian. 
Miggars    statement  rang  true.     I'lorian  had   that 
day  heard  of  a  stranger  who  had  cleaned  up  six 
Inindred     dollars     on     the     Washerwoman's     gig 
"  ^^ell?"'  he  (juestioned. 

"  I  on'y  owes  you  two  liund'ed  an'  t\yen'y-fiye  dol 
h'lrs.  Mistuh  Slappey  -  hut  I  is  a  hones'  man  an'  I 

"    ""     "'  J'".-  :-''-'i  ;■'".,;  riiiriii  tii  aii    iiitv.      1  wants 

that  car  an'  I  wants  it  now,  an'  I'm  adwisiu'  you 
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not  to  make  no  talk  abont  you  aone  sol'  that  car 
because  if  you  have,  Mistuh  Slappey  they's  li'hle 
to  be  action  "roun'  heah  an'  you  an'  me  will  know 
all  "bout  it." 

"  Hut  s'pose  — " 

"  I  ain't  keen  on  s'posin".  "NV'en  Selkirk  Stig- 
jiars  wants  sumthin'  he  mos'  usually  gits  it.  Ou'er- 
8tan'?" 

Florian  nodded.  •'  I  sho'  does,  Brother  Stiggars. 
IVlicve  rue —  I  sho'  docs." 

"  Whar  that  car  is  at?" 

The  proposition  was  put  squarely  up  to  Florian. 
The  decision  had  been  forced  upon  him.  He  faced 
the  disquieting  necessity  of  trai)ping  Mr.  Selkirk 
Stiggars  if  he  wished  to  save  bis  own  skin. 

"  Les'  talk  it  over,"  he  temporized. 

"  'Tain't  nothin'  to  talk  over.  Whar  that  car  is 
at?  " 

"  To  the  garage.  I  was  thinkin'  yo'd  come  to  my 
room  an'  take  a  sociable  drink  — "" 

]Mr.  Stiggars'  eyes  glistened.  "  A  sho'  nutf 
drink?  " 

'•  Yeh.     No  white  lightnin',  neither." 

They  repaired  to  Floi-ian's  room  and  the  bottle 
was  produced.  Further  invitation  was  unneces- 
sary. Whiskey  and  Selkirk  Stiggars  had  quite  evi- 
dently met  before. 

"  'Tain't  that  I  ain't  willin'  to  give  you  back  that 
they  car,  Brother  Stiggars — " 

"  Better  not  be.  'Tain't  nowise  healthy  fo'  no 
nigger  to  go  contrariwise  fiini  Selkirk  Stiggars." 

"  I  is  gwine  telyphone  the  garage." 

"  We  c'n  walk  there.'' 
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"  Wourn't  think  of  troiibliu'  von,  Rrother  Sti<-- 
;,'ars.  Not  a  tall.  -Twouru-t  bo  p'lite.  The  car'Tl 
be  heah  in  a  lew  niiuutes." 

Florian  nuu^c  his  escape,  leaviuj,^  Selkirk  with  the 
fast  emptyin-  bottle.  He  sped  to  the  telephone  in 
iJroujrhton's  drn-  s(or(>  and  called  Lawyer  Evans 
Chew.     "Lawver  (Miew?" 

"  Yes.'" 

"This  Flo'ian  Slappev."" 

"  r^h-hnh." 

"  I  needs  yo'  'sistance,  Lawyer  Chew  " 

"  ITow  come?" 

"  T  is  captured  that  bandit  ni<;ffer: "' 

"  Sho  nnfiF,"  expanded  Florian.  ''  lie  put  uj)  a 
I»owTnl  hahd  fio-ht  but  I  landed  him  linlv.  He's 
np  to  my  room  —  locked  in.  What  I  wants  von  to 
do  is  hike  to  the  Molton  Hotel  an'  ^it  Mr.  Uarbour. 
Also  two  or  th'ee  p'lice.  Or  fo'.  Wen  yon  <rits  to 
my  room,  don't  knock— jes'  walk  in  — see"*" 

"  Yeh." 

"An'  so's  they  won't  be  no  misun'erstandin'. 
Lawyer  Chew  — yo'  fee  fo'  this  ain't  gwine  be 
more'n  five  dollars:  that  salisfact'ry"?  " 

'*'  Reckon  so." 

"Tell'm  this.  Lawyer  CMiew  — this  heah  Stif?- 
,t;ars  is  j;ot  six  hnnd'ed  dollars  cash  on  his  pnssou. 
lb'  w(m  it  to  the  lott'ry.  An"  say  —  Lawyer  Chew 
—  take  a  frien's  adwice  an'  w'en  yon-all  come  iu 
my  room,  see  that  you  is  las'  iu  line  yo'se'f." 

Florian  was  in  an  enidtional  fei'ment  when  he 
returned  to  the  bibulous  bandit.  "Car's  on  the 
"•",  ay  iiov\',  r»IiaLuu  oilggars.  " 
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"  Le's  go  down  an'  uwot  it." 

"  IJpcter  stay  lu^ali.  Hrotlicr  Stij;,uars.  I'.oy'll 
come  up  an'  let   ns  know." 

"  Wv  ("n  ji<)  down  — " 

"No,"  ncj^ativcd  Floiian  tirmly :  "Don'  look 
di<;n\ii('d." 

Selkirk  Sti<i<;ars  wanted  to  jjet  his  liands  on  the 
automobile.  Hut  he  didn't  want  to  s*'^  '>i«  hands 
oil'  the  bottle.  The  latter  won.  lie  held  on  — 
and  talked  on,  volubly  extollinji  his  i)hysical  i)row- 
ess  in  dealinjj  with  various  <j;entlemeu  of  colour 
who  had  in  the  past  made  the  mistake  of  double- 
crossinfj  him  and  who  now  slept  peacefully  beneath 
the  sod  of  various  Southern  states.  There  was 
something  sinister  in  his  selection  of  a  tojiic.  And 
then  there  came  the  sound  of  footfalls  on  the  stair- 
way —  and  then  more  —  and  more. 

''H-h-h-heah  he  c-c-c-c-comes.  I^rother  Stiggars." 

"Huh I"  Stigaars  rose  threateningly.  "That 
ain't  no  garage  boy,  Mistuh  Slappey.  Tha's  a  regy- 
ment." 

The  thumi)ing  ceased  just  beyond  the  door  — 
paused  meuiicingly.  The  fetid  air  of  the  room  was 
surcharged  with  danger.  Floiian  tensed  the  mus- 
cles of  his  skinny  legs  for  a  leap  beyond  the  zone 
of  fire.  Knowing  bad  men  in  generr.l,  he  had  small 
doubt  that  .Mr.  Selkirk  Stiggars  vould  shoot  — 
and  shoot  fast.  The  bulge  in  the  vight  hip  pocket 
appeared  to  expand.  He  hoped  vaguely  that  Law- 
yer Chew  was  well  out  of  range. 

The  door  swung  back  and  a  policeman  8tep{)ed 
into  the  room.  He  trained  the  muzzle  of  hia  si-iv- 
\na  revolver  strulirlit  —  at  Fjoi'iiin  SlapiM'v.  That 
individual,   teeth   chattering,  shnlled   in  terror  — 


BArivFiin: 


no: 


"I  tiiirt  him,  Misfnl.   mUo :  thvx's  xo'  man.  von- 

Hut  tl.c  l.andit  (lid  not  sln.ot.  Hr  .ii,i  not  even 
try  to  make  his  escafx".  He  stared  in  vei'v  unhan- 
(iitiike  fashion  over  the  shonldei-  of  tlie  policeman 
into  the  quizzical  -rev  eyes  of  .Mr.  Kohert  J.  liar- 
houi-  of  JVachtree  street  —  Atlanta.  Ills  expres- 
sion Nvas  that  of  a  man  uho  jiazes  upon  au  api)ari- 
tion.     He  was  tremblinfr  visibly. 

Slowly  the  lips  of  Mr.  IJnrhonr  expanded  into  a 
^nn:  a  very  broad  }j;rin.  The  jrHn  became  a  chuc- 
kle—and  then  p:re\v  into  a  lau-h.  He  jrave  quiet 
directions  to  the  officer.  "  That's  all  ri-ht.  You 
can  put  up  your  sj^un." 

Florian  stared  from  Sti-<;ars  to  Mr.  I^nrbour  in 
perplexity.  He  was  even  a  bit  resentful.  Some- 
Hiins  ^vas  radically  wron-.  His  nerves,  keved  to 
battle  pitch,  were  raw  and  jann^linir.  Onlv  Sti^^- 
^ars"  terror  reassured  him.  -  Wh-wh-what"s  aU 
this?"  stammered  Florian. 

iJarbour  addressed  the  bandit.  "  I  am  pleased 
to  meet  Mr.  Selkirk  Sti^'f?ars,"  he  chuckled.  "  Mr 
Sti^r^'ars  — as  I  understand  that  vou  have  six  hun- 
dred dollars  in  cash  in  your  pocket,  will  vou  kindlv 
hand  over  two  hundred  to  me:  whicii  amount  "l 
paid  for  the  return  of  my  car.  You  mav  j.av  over 
three  hundred  more  to  Mr.  Florian  Slappev,  von- 
der.  That  is  his  promised  reward  for  capturin" 
you."  *  "^ 

"N-now,  Boss-man  .  .  ."stammered  Sti-'^-ars 
"Do  as  I  say!"  "" 

The  money  was  paid  ov(m-  as  directed.     Florian 

Docketed  iho  lIn.,.o  l.„,i.i.,ii.i   .i.,ii , 
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Mr.  Barbour  laughed  heartily.  ''1  th(  uht  IM 
fiiul  you  here,"  he  said  to  Sti<:<;ars.  '*  lionostly, 
Bcaurcj^ard,  did  you  think  I  swallowed  that  story 
about  the  masked  bandit?  " 

"  I'.ut — but.  15osH,"  defended  Stiggai^s,  "it  was 
a  pow'ful  <,'ood  story." 

'•I  —  I  ain't  on'erstanV'  gasped  Floi-ian. 

"It  is  very  sini[)le,"  explained  Barbour  laugh- 
ingly. *'  Selkirk  Stiggars  is  my  chautTeur,  Beau- 
regard Tuggle.  He  got  into  that  poker  game  in 
Anniston  and  lost  fourteen  dollars  of  his  own 
money  and  a  hundred  and  fifty  of  mine.  Then  he 
pawned  my  automobile  and  ("ame  on  here  with  his 
story  of  being  robbed  b\  a  bandit.  He  sujjplied 
too  many  and  too  gra  details.     I  gave  the  story 

to  the  newspa[)ers  ana  you  .  '  '»wed  up  and  returned 
the  car.     And  tlie  way  I  kn  lat  1  had  Beaure- 

gard is  that  Selkirk  Stiggars  is  the  name  of  my 
be«^  friend's  chautleur.  lieauregard  was  too  lazy 
in  his  selection  of  an  alia;^.  I  si)Ott»-d  him  ihe  min- 
ute I  heard  your  story  —  which  exj)lains  why  you 
got  my  two  hundred  dollars  so  easily,  as  for  you, 
Beauregai-d,  yon  may  pay  me  the  other  hundred 
you  have  and  work  out  the  additional  lifty.  I  have 
an  idea  tliat  this  will  teach  you  a  less  n." 

"  Huh  !  I  reckon  it's  done  done  it."  Then  his 
eyes  met  those  of  his  employer  and  his  lips  exj)anded 
into  a  wide,  white  grin.  ''  (lolly,  Boss-man,"  he 
said  pridefully,  "  they  ain't  no  nigger  gwine  put 
nothin"  over  on  you,  is  they?  '' 

Florian  Slappey  counted  ovei-  his  three  Inindred 
dollars.  He  reluctantly  detached  a  live-dollar  note 
which  he  handed  to  Lawyer  Evans  ( "hew.  "  They's 
yo'  fee,  Lawyer  Chew." 
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''IIuli!"  (Icpi'coatod  tho  lawyer,  {)ockotin<i  the 
money,  "  ouy  live  dollai's  an'  yuu  iLee  buud'ed 
r.head  of  the  fjanie?  *' 

''The  dilfe'ence  bein*,"  withered  Floriau,  "thai 
I  caDiviJ  niiuel  " 
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A  Til  IX,  plaintive  wail  split  the  qniet  of  the 
nijiht.  Foi-  a  few  seconds  it  maintained 
ii  hio-h.  shrill  i)iteh;  then  diminuendoed 
to  a  croupy  pizzicato  sobbinj;.  Derrv  Moultrie  sat 
up  strai-ht  in  bed.  the  j,dorv  of  his  lavender  pa- 
jamas wasted  on  (he  Idat-kness  of  the  nijiht. 

"Dawfr  ^rawu:  Narcissy,  ain't  that  Chinners' 
hahy  never  sleej)?  " 

"  Yeh  —  in  the  day  times,"  snapped  his  wife  vi- 
ciously. 

"Seems  like  they'd  ouj,dit  to  have  some  "sidera- 
tion—     Oh:   FjT  — lisen  at   that!" 

That  was  a  hoarse,  croaky  hai-itone  which  etTcc- 
tively  drowne.l  th.-  infantile  cries.  The  man's  voice 
pmictured  the  thin  hoard  partition  which  divi<lcd 
ihc  (••  nners  and  Moultrie  sides  of  the  two  family 
house  and  pounded  ou  the  eardrums  of  the  har- 
assed .M  oil  1  tries. 

O-o-oh : 

A  j.'i.v-liiid  sat  on  a  liick'ry  limli, 
Uo  wink  at  nw  an'  I  wink  at  him  : 

I  pirk  up  a  rock  an'  I  hit  'im  in  tlw  shin  — 
He  say  :     "  I'loaso,  AUsf  (  liiniKTs.  .loir  ,|,,  tlnit  ns'ln  !  " 

For  perhaps  (ifteen  minutes  Truman  (Miinners 
iH'lIowed  discord  into  the  ni-i,,,  f.,ithfullv  chron- 
iHui},^  the  vicissitu.les  of  th.«  unfort unate  "jav-l.ird 
^'■•"'H'  a  pause  -  au.l  the  .Moultrie  familv'lisfened 
t'<'l"'fHlly.  Hut  the  Chinm.rs  infant  had"  n.>  mind 
(i»  end  the  concert  and  his  tremolo  scjueai  resumed 
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the       ctnrne  where  the  proud  father  had  left  off. 

The  baby  cried  :  eried  uutil  it  choked  and  then 

settled   into   a   proion^^ed   sobbiuy.     The   voice   of 

Chinnfrs  yx/rc  rnmbled  once  again  through  the  par- 


tition — 


O-o-oli ! 

A  jay-hinl  sat  vn  a  hickory  limb, 
He  wiuli  at  me  an'  I  winlj  at  bim. 


It  was  loo  much  strain  for  the  jangling  nerves  of 
the  overwrought  Derry  Moultrie,  lie  left  his  bed 
in  a  bound  and  snapped  on  the  electric  l)ulb.  lie 
cross(>(l  the  loom  and  hammered  on  the  board  wall 
until  it  sh<»ok  The  voice  of  Truman  diinners  came 
(piendonsly  to  his  ears  —  a  momentary  relief  from 
the  infernal  singing. 

"  Wha's  ail  the  row  "bout?" 

Derry  was  choking  with  rage.  His  naturally 
dnxolate  ■  ■m])b'.\ion  had  taken  on  a  gi-eenish  tinge 
and  his  vniic  (pdivered  with  passion.  '*  Jes'  wan'ed 
to  know,"  ite  roared,  "  how  long  you  runs  on  one 
wind  in".'  " 

A  svvi'vi'  silence  ensued.  It  intensified  Derry's 
wrath  nu)re  tlian  a  sharp  answer.  "  Ifn  you  cain't 
keep  that  baby  (piiet  .   .  ." 

That,  evidently,  was  the  babys  cue.  lie  look 
advantage  of  it  with  a  vengeance.  The  wailing 
which  had  gone  before  had  been  (piict  and  soothiug 
in  comparison  witli  t!ie  .scpiawks  and  sijueals  and 
choking  grunts  wiiich  eclioeil  Derry's  untinished 
threat.  Xarcissy,  draped  now  in  an  old  rose  ki- 
mono the  gift  of  while  folks  for  whom  sh.'  had 
once  condescended  to  cook  —  fancied  that  she  heard 
a  Chinners"  rhucklc     She  a[)prised  her  husband  of 


\lv  iTossfd  fli,    room  and  hauiinercd  mi  tli«-  h.i-ird  m.iI 
iinfil  if  shimk." 
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the  ouspicioD  and  to,ueth('r  thoy  paced   the  floor, 
robbed  of  all  cliauce  for  sleep. 

The  mantel  clock  cuckoo'd  thrice.  An  A.  G.  S. 
train  shrieked  tauntinjjly  as  it  rumbled  through 
the  city.  The  pai-ental  Chlnner.s  had  settled  to  a 
crocninj,^  .luet  —  the  father's  rancid  baritone  a 
fnll  measure  ahead  of  the  mothers  rich  con- 
tralto. 

Each  sound  from  the  Chinners'  manse  seemed 
intensified  by  i(s  jouiney  to  the  .Afoultrie  home. 
The  thin  boardin<j;  which  had  converted  a  one- 
family  cottage  into  a  source  of  double  rental,  was 
evidently  imbued  with  acoustic  properties.  Derry 
and  Xarcissy  sat  on  the  edge  of  their  bed  and  shook 
with  silent  rage.  Finally  forbearance  ceased  to  be 
a  virtue  and  Derry  smashed  a  clench  list  into  an 
open  palm:  "  'Tain't  to  Ite  stood !  " 
''Taiu't!"  agreed  Xarcissy  dutifully. 
"Folks  what  is  got  babies  don'  have  no  'sidera- 
tion  a  tall." 

"  Xot  none,"  came  the  wifely  echo. 
"  Jes'   wait'll    I  gits  to  him  —  Ise  gwine  make 
him  stop  that  racket!  " 

"How?"  queried  the  annoyingly  practical  Xar- 
cissy.    Derry  whirled  on  her  in  a  rage. 

"  How?  How  1  know  how?  J  ain't  nocunjer-doc- 
tor.  but  Ise  man  enough  to  make  'im  (piit.  Jilnough 
is  too  much.  Ain't  nobody  gwine  put  nothin'  ov'  on 
Deny  Moultrie.  One  nu)nth  sencst  that  baby  be'n 
bohn  an'  I  ain't  had  a  night's  res'  ontil  yet.  Seems 
like  folks'd  have  n.o'  .sciise'n  to  have  bal)ies  in  a 
two-fainbly  house." 

Xarcissy     shook     her     head     comniiseratingly. 

•  '■'•'     =-^"-   ,t^-;i::;;>  >oiie 
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broke  off  snddonly  an<l  liftod  lior  liond  cxpoctantly. 
Somctliinn:  wa.s  wioii;^.  t^ilencc  had  oecuiied  on 
the  other  ide  of  the  partition.  The  Moultries  tip- 
toed to  the  wall  and  applied  their  ears.  They  heard 
sibilaut  nmttei'injis,  imuh  eautious  ti])piiii^  about 
the  room,  then,  in  the  voice  of  the  father  — 
'•  l)a\\<;"d  if'n  he  ain't  "sleep  a'ready!  "" 

The  qiiallfyin<;  adverb  set  Derry  Moultrie 
a-quiver  with  a  vast  rij:jhteous  indij^nation.  It  was 
the  last  straw.  For  thirty  days  and  more  he  had 
lost  his  quota  of  sleep  and  D(n'ry,  in  eomnion  with 
all  others  of  his  race,  was  over-foud  of  the  Mor- 
phean  embrace. 

"  Thoy  ain't  gwine  ])nt  notliin'  ov"  on  nie,"  he 
muttered  vindictively,  \vheren])on  he  raised  his  rich, 
clear  tenor  in  the  openini:^  measures  of  a  popular 
syucopateil  hit.  It  was  halm  to  his  soul  1(,  envision 
the  petrifaction  caused  beyond  the  |>artition  by 
this  latest  offensive  manonivre.  Narcissy  smiled 
with  benifjii  ajiproval.  There  came  an  imperative 
rap})injx  from  the  Chinners  side  of  the  house  and 
the  auLi'iy  voice  of  Orjilia  (thinners. 

"Quit  that  racket,  Derry:  yo'^  is  gwine  wake 
Wade  IIam})ton  uj)." 

Api)arently  Derry  did  not  hear.  Certainly  he 
did  not  cease  his  leather-lunged  sin<j;ini;.  ^\'ithin 
two  minutes  his  valiant  elToits  were  rewarded  by 
the  startled  screaming  of  AVade  Hampton  Chin- 
ners.  Punctuating  the  infantile  yells  he  {-ould 
hear  the  fervent  profanity  of  tlu'  father  and  the 
vollev  of  threats  which  accomnanied  it. 

\V'ar  had  been  (J'-'-iared. 

An  engagement  of  outjH,.«^8  occurr<'d  at  six-thirty 

I  night  of  bitter  recrimination 
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flironjrh  the  (lividiiii;  wall.  Dorrv  Moultrie  and 
Ti'uinaii  ('liinn(>rs,  Ixith  caipeiiters  by  profession, 
met  on  the  coiiinion  vera.'ida  as  they  sallied  forth 
to  woi'k.  liefl  eyes  jiazed  hostilely'iuto  ivd  eyes. 
Both  men  were  physieally  exhausted  liy  ihe  labours 
of  the  ni-ht.  Neither  was  in  a  tit  condition  for 
a  day  of  hard  work.  Derry  would  have  passed 
on  without  a  word  but  the  i)at tie-spirit  of  father- 
hood was  rampant  in  Truman's  l.b.od  as  he  placed 
himself  deliberately  in  Derry\s  path  and  i^hmnl  up 
into  his  eyes. 

"Derry  .Moultrie  ~  Ise  varnin'  you  to  be  care- 
ful they  ain't  no  repeal  in'  of  las'  ui-ht." 

"What,  'bout  las'  nijiht?"  inquired  Derry  inno- 
eently. 

'•  That  yowlin*  you  an'  Xaroissy  was  doin"." 

"  I  reckon  this  is  a  free  country." 

"  Vou  done  it  to  wake'n  up  li'l  Wade  riami)ton." 

"  I  ain't  i;()t  no  mind  bout  Wade  Hampton.  An' 
ifn  I  had  —  ain't  he  been  keepin"  me  awake  fo'  a 
month'.' " 

"  1  cain't  help  what  he  does — " 

"  Folks  what  cain't  confi-ol  they  bai)ies.  Truman 
<'hinners.  ain't  -ot  no  liplu  to  have  'ein.  Ifu  you 
c"u  keep  that  baj,'  of  yells  (piiet  I  reckon  they  ain't 
no  reason  why  us  cain't  pit  aloup  i)leasant  like  wo 
useter." 

"'Tain'l  my  fault  --" 

''  rrmjih  !  Keckon  y(.u  is  gwine  say  Orpha  makes 
yoti  sinpl  " 

''  She  does." 

"  Vou  is  some  hen-p(^ek<d  man,  Truman.  Xex' 
lliinp.  Orpha'll  be  sewin'  pink  ribbons  on  yo"  night- 
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Tniinaii  n.'U'cd.  "  A\'li;it  j^nos  on  in  my  liouse 
ain't  n(j  couecrn  of  youi-'n,  Dcrry." 

"  Saino  to  you,  an'  also  ditto.  If'n  they  ain't  no 
law  "uainst  a  baby  y(»\vlin"  an"  you  singin',  I  reckon 
us'n  e'n  have  a  eoneeit  any  time  we  want  it."' 

Ti-nman  sijuarcMJ  u\\  to  his  oium'  friendly  neigh- 
bour. ]le  had  hair  the  size  but  twice  the  belliger- 
ency of  Derry. 

"  Ret'  not  make  mi'  sore.  DerrA'." 

**PfffI  Von  ain't  noways  th'eatenin'  me.  is 
yon?"  And.  as  a  comiilimcntary  afterthought: 
"  Von  li'l  runt : 

"I  ain't  th'eatenin' — I'se  wa'nin" — tha's  all  I  " 

"Huh!  Wen  I  git.s  wa'ned,  I  wants  to  git 
wa'iuMl  by  a  nnin." 

"  Von  is  gwine  fm'  out  qnick  euongh  I  is  a  man 
if'n  \on  keen  on  like  what  vou  dune  las*  night. 
'Meml)er  that,  Derry  ]\Ioultrie.  If'n  you  vallie  yo' 
eomjdexion,  yon  jes'  "member  that  I" 

The  men  separated  without  an  actual  physical 
clash,  Trnman  Chinners  strutting  like  a  victoriou.s 
bantam  to  his  tempoi-arv  jol)  a  few  blocks  awav: 
and  Derry  Mtuiltrie  toward  the  car  line. 

Derry  was  angry.  His  mind  was  busy  with  a 
consideration  of  ways  and  means  having  as  their 
objective  tlu^  downfall  of  the  rhinners  household. 
The  beauty  of  a  perfect  morning  was  wasted  t)Q 
his  misanthropic  mood.  He  swung  into  Avenue  H 
with  long,  space-eating  strides.  His  eye  happened 
to  light  on  a  sign.  He  knew  that  sign.  It  had 
startled  ilarktown's  society  set  with  its  unheralded 
apitearance  three  days  j)revionsly.  It  \vas  an  or- 
nate sign,  grinning  forth    from   the  veranda  of  a 
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scrtion  populaicd  h.v  the  ullra-fashionabk'  eolourwl 
litizfiirv. 


OCULTLSM  — 


I'KIXCESS     UAJJAII 
CLAKEVOYAXT  EXPinOKDINAIiY 

—  GUISTAL  GAZING 


Find  Out  What  Your  llushnuil  and 
Sweetheart  is  Duiiiy 


no  you  WANT  to  hki  uicii  luu 

ONE  DOLLAR 

Sure  You  Do! 

Then  See  The  rUIXCESS  RA.IJAIl  — 

—  Must  World  Famous  aud  Cheapest 

Tic  perused  Hie  sign  carefully.  His  lips  curled 
seorulullv  back  from  twin  lows  of  shiny  white 
teeth.  "IJunk!""  he  solilo(iuized  sceptiealiy :  "an' 
they  ain't  "ary  one  of  these  heah  uij,^gers  ain't  fell 
fo*  it:     'Ceptin"  on"y  me  I  " 

He  boarded  a  trolley  for  the  centre  of  the  city 
and  transferred  to  a  suburban  ear  marked  "  West- 
tield."*  In  the  trailer  he  found  a  jam  of  fellow- 
workmen,  most  of  whom  wei-e  bound  for  Westtield 
where  live  hundred  cottages  were  being  erected  by 
a  big  contracting  tirm  under  rush  orders.  From 
the  workers'  standpoint  the  joli  was  an  excellent 
one;  the  wages  large,  the  hours  easy  —  and,  until 
tiie  birth  of  \\'ade  Hampton  Chinners  the  carpen- 
tering of  Derry  Moultrie  had  found  favour  in  the 
eyes  of  all  the  foremen;  white  and  coloured  alike. 

nut  the  past  UDiith  had  etrected  a  change.  No 
longer  did  Derry  come  whistling  to  work  refreshed 
■\-.  :i  :■  ng  Tiigiit  c'i  nndistr.ri>ed  slumber.  He  was 
the  victim  of  vicarious  insomnia.     He  dozed  over 
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his  hiiioui's  —  and  tlieivupon  It'll  from  «;rn(.'o.  All 
of  •which  hud  considerable  to  do  with  his  rancour 
ajj:ainst  the  whole  (,'hiuners  fandly. 

Previous  to  the  a<lvcnt  of  little  Wade  Ilanipton. 
the  .Moultrics  and  the  Chinnerses  luid  been  t!ie  best 
of  friends.  The  ladies  found  each  other  conp-nial 
as  neijihbours  and  fellow-members  of  The  Lily  of 
the  \'a!ley  (Mub.  The  husbands  spent  their  eve- 
nini;s  together  discussing  professional  matters. 
They  were  members  of  the  same  church  and  both 
hehi  minor  oHices  in  the  exclusive  t5ons  &  Daugh- 
ters of  I  Will  Arise. 

The  baby  liad  changed  it  all.  Friendship  had 
been  metamorphosed  int<»  enmity.  The  parents  of 
the  child  —  their  tirst  and  oidy  —  resented  the  re- 
sentment of  the  childless  couple.  They  could  not 
understand  that  anything  Wade  Hampton  might 
do  could  be  otherwise  than  wonderful  or  univer- 
sally pleasing.  They  considered  it  an  honour  that 
the  Moultries  were  allowed  to  sacrifice  a  paltry  few 
hours  of  sleei>  for  the  pleasure  of  listening  to  the 
lusty,  precocious  yells.  The  f'hinnerses  did  not 
object:  certainly  the  Poultries'  protests  were  in- 
dicative of  basest  ingratitude  and  a  lack  of  all 
sense  of  appreciation.  It  wasn't  the  Poultries' 
baby  and  it  wasn't  their  house.  The  Chinnerses 
were  not  responsible  for  the  very  thin  boarding 
which  separated  their  homes. 

delations  had  been  broken  ofT  in  toto.  Uut  there 
was  no  gainsaying  the  fact  that  the  ( 'hinnerses  were 
getting  the  better  of  what  had  rapidly  developed 
into  bitter  warfare.  It  was  inevitable  that  the 
Alipi.if !  if'K  uiiidd  <T!f>\v  tired  of  r^niaiuinsr  awake 
f(»i'  the  purpose  of  waking  Wade  Uampton  wheu 
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lie  drifted  off  to  slfcp.     On  tlio  other  liaiid :  night 
wukefuliR'ss  caiiK.'  natural  to  the  lialiy. 

D<^rry  Moultrie  develoiK-d.  with  desporare  and 
somewhat  devilish  ir.^'enuity,  new  nictlKids  of  tor- 
ture. Ue  went  to  the  ex[>ense  of  havin<;  a  tele- 
phone installed.  For  obvious  ivasons,  the  instru- 
ment was  placed  in  the  kitclien,  out  of  Chinners' 
earshot.  The  Chinnerses  had  a  tele]. hone  and  for 
many  nights  after  the  installation  in  the  Moultrie 
home,  the  <lropi)ing  off  to  sleep  of  Wade  Hampton 
was  the  signal  for  a  violent  jangling  of  their  tele- 
phone bell.  Truman  C'hinners  would  leap  for  the 
'phone,  hoarsely  whisper  a  "Hello!"  only  to  hear 
the  mocking  click  of  a  receiver  at  the  other  end  — 
which  he  fortunately  did  not  know  was  the  Moul- 
trie home  — and  the  cool,  calm  voice  of  Central 
inquiring  "  NumluT,  please!"  Inevital)lv  Wade 
Hampton  waked,  Hiiualled  — and  was  trundled  by 
his  father. 

I5ut  despite  Derry"s  best  efforts  victory  perched 
on  the  Chinners'  banner.  Derry  and  hi.snow  hag- 
gard wife  reali/A'd  poignantly  that  they  had  lost 
the  fight  ajid  that  they  were  destined  to  spend  the 
remaining  eight  months  of  their  leasehold  in  a 
nightmare  of  sleeplessness. 

The  diminutive  cau.se  of  all  the  trouble  contin- 
ued to  howl  his  nights  hapi)ily  away.  The  fond 
parents  took  it  all  as  a  matter  of  divine  course,  and 
the  carpentering  of  Truman  Chinners  became  even 
more  extjert  than  it  had  been.  He  was  in  the  grip 
of  proudest  fatherhood  and  each  nail  driven  de- 
veloped a  finer  technicpie  under  the  inspiration  of 
nis  .usty-lungeu  sou  au<i  iieir.  Truman  had  even 
been  emboldened  to  a  flyer  in  independent  contract- 
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iii^^  winch,  iiufoitimnicly,  lia«]  diivcu  him  close  lo 
tho  rajijied  edj^e  of  (lisiistci-.  I'ut  oven  that  i»r()- 
fcssional  dobaclc  had  liceii  salved  by  the  pudj^y 
brown  tiii^cis  ol'  iiis  son. 

])eMy  .Moultrie  had  no  such  balm.  The  condi- 
tion—  liillini;  enou^^h  at  the  outset  —  had  been 
niai;uilied  a  thousandrold  by  the  lonj;  period  of  en- 
forced sleeplessness.  The  tenijieis  of  himself  and 
his  wife  had  Ijcen  utterly  annihilated.  They  be- 
came craltbed  and  rowed  wiii    one  anotluM'. 

The  warfare  Itetween  the  two  sections  of  the 
divided  house  became  merciless.  Chinners  nioic 
tlian  half-suspected  the  soui'ce  of  the  many  tinies- 
nijilitly  telephone  calls  and  niuttcicd  overt  threats 
haviuii  to  d(i  with  the  (•oinj)lete  and  sudden  extinc- 
tion (»f  the  Moultrie  family.  I'.ut  by  the  end  of  the 
second  week  it  had  become  patent  to  the  Moultries 
that  ihiniis  could  not  remain  as  they  wvw.  Kven 
their  temporary  liiiimphs  wei-e  too  dearly  bou;^dil. 
^\'hereup^ll.  aftei'  a  heavy-eyed  tonsultai ion  with 
his  cons(ut.  Hei-ry  presented  himself  before  (lood 
I'ich  Carroll,  aiient  for  the  house  in  which  he  lived. 
He  explained  to  .Mr  Carroll  that  he  w  isheii  the 
("hinnerses  removed  and  icmoved  (piitkly  .Mr. 
('a rroll  shook  hi'^  head. 

"  They  have  a  lease.  Herry." 

"  Sho' — don"    I    know    thai,   Cap'n'.'     I'.ut    what 
goods  a  lease   if'ii   while  folks  cain't    busl    it?" 

Mr.    Carroll    smiled.     "  You    must    ha'.c    a    rea 
son." 

"  Sho"  is.' 

"  What  is  it?" 

"  .les'  trouble,"  answered  Dei-ry  evasively. 
"  Wm  see,  ('ai»'n  ('airoll,  us'n  the  ("hinnerses  don' 
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jiit  'lonp;  so  well  like  wlint  we  uscicr.  Mis'  Cliin- 
iicrscs  is  p)t  powMnl  mipily  "loiiij  with  iiiv  wilV  an' 
tlicv  is  rowiif  all  the  tiiuc  An"  w'cii  wiiiunin  jrits 
to  rowin"  '"aji'ti,  tli(\v  ain't  notliin'  to  jtnt  botwoen 
'cni  Itiit  (listanco  an'  lots  of  it.  An'  of  co'se  mo'n 
Tinman  ain't  fricn's  liko  what  wo  nsctcr  'k',  an'  Ise 
l>ow'fnl  skooicd  thcy's  fjwine  be  trouble  between 
liini  an'  I." 

*'  Wliy  don't  i/nu  snlilef.*  "  inipiired  the  real  estate 
aijent.  ''  I'd  aj^i'ee  if  yon  scmi'iHl  a  reliable  ten- 
ant." 

Deri'y  shook  his  head.  He  had  no  niiml  to  end 
tlic  vrn(!('tta  by  a  Monltrie  cxacnalion.  "Ouess'n 
1  I'onid  ifn  I  had  to.  ('ap'n;  Imt  to  tell  the  hones' 
tiMith.  this  heah  job  which  I  is  ,i,n>l  ovei"  to  Wes'lid' 
ain't  li"l)le  to  las'  so  lonj;  on  account  they  ain't  like 
my  work  so  much  as  they  nsctcr.  An'  besides  they 
ain't  no  mo'  houses  'roun'  \s  liei'e  I  lives  at  an'  seein' 
tha's  the  lies'  resyilential  section  fo'  coloured  folks 
what  they  is  1  sort  of  hale  to  move  out  of  it." 

•■  Doesn't  it  strike  you  that  the  <"hinnerses  mi^ht 
feel  t  he  same  way  about   it '.'  " 

"Them/  Naw!  They  is  <rot  a  baby,  ("af'ti  Car- 
roll, an"  w"en  folks  has  baliie.s  lliey  don"  keer  no 
m(»"  "tiouten  sassiety.  1  been  rentin"  fum  you  tlTee 
yealis.  r.{»ss man.  an'  F  knows  ;;ood  an'  well  they 
ain't  nobody  ;.:wine  uii  nothin'  fo'  notliin",  so  I 
kinder  thonubt  if"n  I  was  to  |  ly  you  "bout  twen'y 
dollars  ,\on  ■  li^ht  tin'  out  some  wa>  to  Ims'  that 
lease eh'.'  " 

-Mr.  Curroll  <diuckled.  lie  liked  this  tail,  slim, 
clean  ne^ro  whom  he  had  fouml  an  Inuiest,  reliable 
tenant  .\nd  l,i  knew  there  was  some  compeltin^ 
motive  behind  the  nniisnal  request,  esneciallv  since 
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>r  \v;is  backc.l  In-  u  i>i'oaer(;d  bribe  of  twoiifv  dol- 
lars —  tisb. 

"  I  really  don't  holievo  I  cau  do  anythiuj,',  Dcrry; 
Inil  VU  take  the  money  and  try.  Jl*l  fail,  III  re- 
turn llic  twenty." 

"  Vou    "onld    liu'    "iiother    teuiut    easv,    coul'n't 

•'That's  the  very  easiest  i)art  of  it,  Derry.  The 
rub  conies  from  Trninan  Cliinners.  If  he'doosn't 
care  to  jaove,  and  confinnes  to  j.av  his  rent  —  I 
<an"f  pnt  him  out."' 

"(i'wan.  (\ip-n,-  retoi  ted  I),.,tv  with  -lorions, 
jznnnin-  eouJideiiee,  -  rhey  ain't  not  bin*  vou  eourii-t 
make  a  ni^r-,.,.  ,i„  ;,••,,  ^.,,„  ^,^^  ^.^y  ^^^.^^,  ^-^^  .^  .. 

15i.t  after  three  days  of  intensive  diplomatie  ef- 
!«'H.  -Mr.  (  arroll   reported   that   h.-  was  unable  to 
mfluenee   Truman    Chinnei-s    to   vaeate   his   honH> 
"Sorry,  Derry-  but  there  wasn't  a  thinii  stirriii- 
Ueres  your  twenty  — " 

_  Derry  waved  it  wearily  n.'dde.  "Vou  hoi'  on  to 
II.  l!oss-man.  Vou  is  -.mm!  as  a  bank,  anvwavs. 
'\n  (li.y  ain't  iiev'  no  tellin"  w'eu  siimi.in"  will 
come  ii|i." 

"  bni  afraid  not h in-  wIH,"  was  tlie  eheerle.ss  an- 
swer, "unless  you  biint,r  it  al»oiit  \ourself." 

l>«'iry  looked  up  sudib'iily.  "(;'ide.ss  I—  Cos.s- 
man.  \,.u  sho'  spoke  a  mouthful  that  time." 

"  -Meanin,<i  what,  Derry'?" 

The  b(-innin-s  of  a'  th..u.uht  were  aKilatu.^ 
Derry's  bniin.  He  ans\v(  red  va^Mielv  "I  — I 
i.iiri  km.w  yit-'zae'Iy  — Cap'n.  ^•ot  '/.ae'lv. 
iJut  I  s.ui  ul  feel's  if  I  was  ^ruine  have  an  id.'c  "  ' 

He  letl  the  olbee  ,.f  the  ir.d  (-staf  a-enl  and 
walked    homewai  '    with    hui-,   euM'   htrides.     A.nl 
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(he  idea  which  liad  liwn  ])o,2:ott('n  of  (loodridi  f'ar- 
loir.s  castial  ii'inark,  luatuivd  rapidly,  J)ci'ry"s 
liiow  wrinkk'd  with  a  tiinicseence  of  thou'iht  as  lu» 
swiinjj;  into  Avenue  II  and  {/aused  before  the  sanc- 
tnni  of  The  Princess  IJa.j.jah  —  Clarevoyant  Exlrior- 
din;ny  —  Most  Worhl  Famous  iVc  Cheapest.  For 
jMihiips  ten  minutes  lie  studied  that  si^n  intently. 
Then  his  lips  e.vpanded  to  a  broad,  red  smile  and 
the  smile  became  a  chuckle. 

"■(lolly I"  lie  murmured,  *' Ise  j^wine  take  a 
chancst.  They  ain't  nobody  stiperstishuser'n  Tru- 
man an'  (^rpha  rhinnei's.     \ot  nobody  a  tall." 

The  noon  hour  had  not  yet  chimed  and  by  the 
delay  in  answeriiifr  his  eap-r  rinjr,  Derry  c  (Ufectly 
judjied  that  the  clairvoyant inj,'  business  \vas  on  u 
temporary  dei  line.  He  was  pleased  with  the  idea, 
but  i/ot  a  little  surjirised. 

I'ntni  the  day  of  the  Princess's  arrival,  darktown 
had  been  stirred  to  the  roots  over  her  undeniable 
sooihsayinu-  prowess.  Much  wisdom  had  diiitped 
son(>r(»usIy  from  her  sujiposedly  llast  Indian  lips 
in  a  diuhct  suspiciously  Afro-American.  She  had 
discovc'cd  lost  jcweli'.\-  and  brought  about  niDre 
than  one  niarriatje.  She  had  foretold  commercial 
succ<'sses  and  traced  the  past  with  a  vaj^ue  p'ner- 
alify  which  carried  specilic  meaning:  to  the  miUible 
lislenos.  [n  short  —The  IMincess  Ka.jjah  had  be- 
come (piiic  the  society  raire. 

Hut  dollars  are  dolbus.  and  even  a  clairvoyant 
who  stick.s  consis'enlly  to  the  silver  linin«,'  in  her 
pro;>!iostications  amst  discov<'r  that  nei;ro  pocket- 
bo(»ks  are  not  elastic.  IlaNinir  ones  fortune  told 
\s;is  a  luxury  v  hii  h  feu  could  atVoi-d  at  all.  and 
none   often.      \t    ihe    hour    of    I)iii\">;    Miiiv:!!     Mi- 
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an«l  Mis.  Princoss  Hajjali  woiv  deep  in  disrtis.siuii 
(»t'  removal  to  new  and  more  fertile  lields. 

A  (iniek  j^lauee  throu^di  the  eurtaiued  window, 
and  Mr.  Trineess  Kajjah  ])ot>tiilated  that  a  new 
worshipper  was  eome  to  the  yhrine  of  the  infinite. 
He  swiftly  donned  a  ^Mudy  bathrobe  and  a  tall 
head-^ear  resembling'  a  be-starred  dunee's  cap, 
\shilst  Mrs.  Princess  slipped  out  of  her  kimono  and 
iuto  the  robes  of  state:  a  J4I  ass-jewel  led  seance  cos- 
tume. She  placed  herself  in  a  cheesecloth  booth 
behind  a  small  table  on  which  rested  a  crystal  globe. 
She  deftly  summoneu  ^  rapt  expression  and  plas- 
tered it  on  her  face. 

As  Derry  entered  the  room  he  was  impressed  in 
sj)ite  of  himself.     A  few  Chinese  josssticks  bui-n- 
inj;  in  the  rear  blended  with  the  odour  of  breakfast 
onions  in  extremely  oriental  fashion.     More  — the 
Princess  was  exceedingly  restful  on  discriminating,' 
masculine  eyes  in  her  soothsaying  regalia:  a  tact 
which  l>erry  noticed  and  the  I'rincess  noticed  that 
hi'  noticed.     Derry  planked  down  his  dollar  and 
followed  directions  to  gaze  into  the  crystal  sphere. 
The   Princess  gave   a  full   dollar's   worth.     She 
was  iin;ible  to  call  Derry \s  name  but  slie  told  ac- 
curately that  he  had  been  l)orn  in  the  South,  that 
he  was  a  workingman,  mai'ried  (a  rash  guess  but  a 
good  one),  that  he  made  substantial  wages  (which 
fact  she  adduced  from  his  clothes),  that  he  held  a 
good  position  and  would  continue  (o  hold  it.  that 
he  loved  his  wife  but  somehow  was  n(»t  disinclined 
to  admire  the  pulchritude  of  women  more  beautiful 
than  Mrs.   Derry,  that    his  j)rospects  w.'re  bright, 
that  he  w  -uld  achieve  his  heart's  desire  .  .  .  and, 
in  briefs  ever\tliinL'  in  the  lu'tte!'  iif  i)^'  fisL 
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tune  teller  which  is  Delphic  in  substance.  And 
the  more  she  talked  the  sui-er  Derry  became  of  his 
ground.  When  she  subsided  he  gave  a  phlegmatic 
"Thanks"  and  struck  straight  from  the  shoulder. 

"  If'n  you  c'n  tell  all  that  fo'  a  dollar.  Princess, 
1  reckon  you'd  spout  a  pow'ful  tine  fo'tune  fo"  'bout 
twen'y —  woul'n't  you?  " 

The  subliminal  mind  of  the  clairvoyant  snapped 
quickly  out  of  tune  with  the  infinite.  Heie  was 
earthly,  material  talk  which  she  understood  and 
she  made  a  record  journey  back  to  mundane  levels. 

"Twenty  dollars'.'"' 

"  You  said  it." 

"Cash'.'" 

"  Spot." 

She  clutched  his  hand  but  he  jerked  it  away. 
"  Not  mine,"  he  explained. 

"  Oh !  " 

"  They's  a  man  in  this  heah  town  name  of  Tru- 
man ("hinners.  I  wants  you  to  git  him  heah  an' 
tell  ills  fo'tune."' 

"  When  do  I  get  the  money?  " 

"  In  adwance.  Ony  I  ain't  want  you  to  tell  him 
no  fo'tune  like  what  you  is  jes'  been  tellin'  me. 
If'n  I  shell  out  this  heah  twen'y  dollars  I  want  him 
tol'  wy  kin'  of  a  fotune." 

Professiouiil  ethics  fought  a  bri<'f  battle  with  the 
cryiug  needs  of  the  royal  larder  and  the  latter  was 
returned  victorious. 

"  Splain  yo'se'f,  Mistuh  — " 

"  Ncv"  iiiin'  my  name.  It  mought  slip  out. 
\\  liiit  I  wants  to  know  is  —  does  you  think  if'n  tliis 
heah  Truman  ('hinners.  which  is  married  an'  has 
a  baby  also — if'n  he  come  heah  could   vou  skeer 
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liini  so's  he'd  movo  ;nvay  funi  the  Iioir-;o  whore  he 
is  liviii'  at  now?  P'ot'e'ably  away  fum  town  so's 
I  wonTn't  he  bothered  with  him  no  mo'?  He's 
pow'l'ni  s'peistislius.  Miss  Kajjah,  an'  if'n  yon  e'd 
wnk  it — "     He  })iO(lnce(l  liis  wallet  signiiieantly. 

The  Prineess  sighed  profoundly.  She  knew  that 
the  tall,  jjood-lookinj,'  man  Ix'fore  her  was  no  dis- 
eiph'  of  Karma  and  she  talked  ])lain  Enulish.  *'  I 
reckon  I  eonld  do  mos'  anything  hones'  fo'  twen'y 
dollai's." 

Deny  hitched  his  chair  elosei-.  "This  lieah 
Vliing  ain't  not  on'y  hones'.  Miss  Pajjah — il's  a 
pos'tive  cha'iiy.     Lcmme  staht  at  tlie  heginnin' — " 

A  half  hour  iarer  he  r(>arhed  llie  end.  His  elo- 
<[ncnce  had  swayed  the  hungry  Princess  and  she 
promi.^ed  to  <'xcel  herself  in  bringing  about  tlie 
result  which  Dciay  so  passionately  desired.  The 
two  tcn-doliai"  bills,  binding  the  bargain.  ])assed 
from  liis  liands  to  hers  —  a  ceremonial  whicli  Mr. 
Princess  Pajjali  witnessed  gleefully  tltrough  the 
poiiicrs.  Pusiness  was  <]eci(hM]ly  picking  up  and 
lie  envisioned  a  Kajja.h  feast  of  su(H*ulent  pork 
cliojis  and  tender,  crisj)  aj»ple  fritteis. 

Nan  issy  Moultrie  was  not  as  spontaneonsly  en- 
thusiastic as  the  I*iincess  over  the  news  of  the 
twenty.  "Ain't  you  reckon  she'd  of  did  it  fo' 
h'ss'n  that.  Herry?  Not  that  I  ain't  sayiu'  but 
what  'tis  a  good  idee,  but  twen'y  (hillars — '' 

*'  Huh  I  "  retorted  Heiry  loftily,  "  Princesses  ain't 
no  pikers,  Narcissy.  "Tain't  possibh"  to  git  *•  in  to 
wnk  fo'  you  fo'  a  (-(uit  less'n  twen'y  dollais." 

*'  Mebiic  come  she  ain't  ih»  Pi  ineess." 

"  Sho'  she  is.  5She  say  she's  a  i-eg'lar  Hindu  fum 
llindustauee.     Put   if'n   she   iw   or  she   ain't   don' 
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make  no  diffeVnco  ifn  slic  f,rifs  tfiern  riiiiinersps 
away  fum  hcali.  It  lias  heoaiiio  a  matter  of  p'in- 
ciple  Avith  me.  Ifn  we  was  to  yiaek  up  an'  lef* 
lieali  Truman  ChinnersM  no  'roim"  telliu'  ev'vhody 
"Itoiit  how  lie  run  us  off.  ..." 

The  wifely  jaw  squared.  "  That  bein'  the  case  " 
she  said  grimly,  ■'  I  reek'n  we  e'n  alfoM  to  spen' 
that  twen'y,  "specially  ifn  Cap'n  Carroll  <rives  you 
back  the  twen'y  what  you  <,nve  him  to  git  rid  of 
Truman  olT'n  his  lease." 

Meanwhile   the  nocturnal   jangling  of  the   tele- 
phone was  temporaiily  discontinued  and  an  armis- 
tice of  a  sort  declared  between  the  Chinners  and 
Moultrie     households.     Little     Wade     Hampton 
howled  jKvns  of  victory  in  the  stilly  hours  of  the 
night,  but  somehow  he  had  lost  his  power  to  enrage 
the  Moultries.     They  realized  tliat   the\   now  hehl 
eleven  of  the  trumps  and   they  patientlv  awaited 
dev(-loi)m(Mits  from  the  jcalm  of  the  supernatural. 
Thus  far  Truman  rhiiniors  aud  his  wife  had  bat- 
tled heroically  against  the  temptation  to  visit  the 
seeress  on  Avenue  II.     They  were  both  steeped  in 
superstition    and    fiercely    attracted    by    anything 
which  savoured  of  glimpsing  tlx'  futm-e;  but  they 
had  taken  unto  themselves  the  first  member  of  a 
second    generation    and    their   parental    duty   was 
plain.     They  could  n(.i   alford  two  dollars  and  it 
was  romantically    unthinkable  that  one  should  go 
without  the  oth(>r. 

It  had  been  a  hard  batfh',  but  conscientiousness 
and  the  necessity  for  economy  I  id  won  out.  Tru- 
man had  given  in  most  grudgingly.  The  future  did 
not  look  entirely  ro.seate  for  riiinners  pirc.  He 
had  recently,  in  the  glory  of  fatli.rhood,  and  the 
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cortainty  of  accomplislunont  —  essayed  the  con- 
Irucl  loi-  tlic  l)iiil(liini  of  a  small  house  on  Seven- 
teenth t>ii-eet.  Thiugs  looked  l)i'i<;ht  at  the  outset, 
hut  two  of  his  best  workiueu  luid  accepted  more  at- 
tractive offers  elsewhere  and  in  order  to  get  new 
men  in  a  hurry  Truman  was  comi)elled  to  advance 
the  wage  scale  ujion  which  his  bid  had  been  l)ased. 
Then  bad  weather  took  a  hand  —  a  contingency 
which  was  not  provith'd  against  in  the  contract. 
The  day  for  the  comj)letion  of  the  job  found  it  still 
unlinished.  and  the  following  week  saw  the  paper 
profits  melting  slowly  away,  until,  when  the  task 
was  finished  and  his  accounts  straightened,  Tru- 
man found  that  he  had  l)een  paying  the  owner  of 
the  little  house  seventy-tAvo  cents  a  day  for  the 
privilege  of  working  for  him. 

Thereupon  he  decided  unanimously  that  the  con- 
tracting business  was  not  what  it  was  cracked  up 
to  be.  He  had  been  hoist  by  the  petard  of  his 
ambition  and  received  a  severe  setback.  He  ac- 
cepted five  days"  work  at  union  wages  and  was  glad 
to  get  them.  At  the  end  of  that  i)eriod  he  faced 
th(>  necessity  for  securing  anything  whit  h  happened 
to  present  itself.  From  Orjjha  he  received  little 
encouragement.  Orjiha  was  too  absoibed  in  the 
temperamental  eccentricities  of  little  Vade  Hamp- 
ton thinners  to  hear  the  not  too  distant  bowlings 
of  the  wolf. 

The  night  after  Derry's  conversation  with  the 
Princess  Ivajjah.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Simeon  Hroughton 
called  upon  llie  Chinnerses.  Simeon  —  big,  bluff 
and  hearty  —  was  good-naturedly  tolerant  of  the 
erfervesceiice  of  his  radiant  young  wife.  As  for 
I'earl,  she  was  fairly  bubbling  over   with   excite- 
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meut  inspired  by  the  brunimagem  display  and  cou- 
vinclng  cliuttei-  of  the  Princess. 

"  \\e  is  jes'  come  fum  the  Princess  Rajjah's," 
she  excluiuied,  "an'  she's  sho'  the  wonderfullest 
"ooniim.  .  .  ." 

Tnmian  squirmed.  "  Reckon  she  is,"  he  re- 
turned wistrully. 

*'  She  done  tol'  me  an'  Simeon  all  'bout  ourselfs, 
an' — an' — "  s:he  liaused  impressively.  "She 
done  call  yo'all's  name  riylir  out." 

.Mr.  Truman  Chinners  stillened.     ''WhatT' 
*'SIio'  nuir:     Ain't  it  the  truth,  Simeon?" 
The  giant  of  a  man.  who  made  an  excellent  and 
steady  living  as  community  gardener  for  fashion- 
able white  folks  in  the  summer  months  and  fur- 
nace chaperone  in  winter  —  nodded  his  head.     The 
fact  that  Simeon  was  impiv.ssed  had  a  two-fold  ef- 
fect on  the  naturally  credulous  Truuuin. 
"  She  —  she  said  sumthiu'  "l)out  us!^  " 
'' Veh.  .  .  .  She  say:     'I   see  two  tiggers  flyin' 
'roun"  a  house  on  Eighteenth  street.'  she  say.  jes' 
like  that.     'One  of  t     in  they  tiggers  is  name"  Op- 
port  unity  an*  one  of  "em  is  name'  Trouble.'     Hones', 
Mistuh  Chinners,  she  say  it  jes'  'zacly  like  that. 
Ain't  that  the  Gawd's  trtith,  Simeon".'"' 
"  Yell  — jes"  thatawav." 

**  An'— an'  what  else'.'"  quavered  Truman  Chin- 
ners. 

"  She  say:  '  I  see  a  name  —  name  of  Chinners. 
An'  two  Jiggers  —  one  name'  Opportunity  an'  one 
name'  Ti-ouble.  They  is  flyin"  "roun"  {he  Chin- 
ner.ses'  house.  Whar  this  heah  Mistuli  Chinners  is 
at'?'  Then  she  kinder  stop  an'  git  ghosty:  'I 
Mi^iii'ii  Chiuuers,'  slie  sav.     'Is  Mistuh 
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Chinners  in   the  hmisp   richt   now  at    p'espnt?"" 

Tnimau  had  turned  a  pale  green.  "  Von  —  yon 
ain't  niakin'  fninadiddles  with  me,  is  you,  Mis' 
Broughton?  " 

"  Co'se  I  ain't.  I  ain't  no  jokin'  gal  whar  eper- 
rits  is  consarned  at." 

''  What  else  she  say?  " 

'^  Xothin'." 

"Not  nothin'  tall?" 

•'  Nary  'nother  word." 

After  the  Broughtons  had  departed  Truman 
paced  the  tloor.  His  psychic  condition  was  piti- 
able. He  was  infinitely  worried  —  but  not  too  wor- 
ried to  kill  two  birds  with  one  stone.  Since  his 
emotional  seethe  commanded  that  he  walk,  he 
carried  AVade  Hampton  Thinners  in  his  paternal 
arms,  much  to  that  young  gentleman's  delight. 

The  Infinite  had  spoken  through  the  lips  of  the 
Princess  Rajjah  —  lips  whifh  were  even  at  that 
moment  smacking  most  nnethereally  over  the  juicy 
l)ork  chops  purchased  with  Derry  Moultrie's  money. 
Had  Derry  been  gifted  with  occult  powers  he  would 
have  revelled  in  the  knowledge  of  Truman  Chin- 
ners' mental  turmoil. 

Truman  fought  it  out  by  him.self.  The  Princess 
Rajjah  conbl  not  have  hit  upon  Iwo  words  more 
calculated  to  hopelessly  intrigue  his  interest.  Op- 
portunity:— he  was  seeking  Opjmrtunity  as  no 
man  seeks  it  until  he  faces  a  peiiod  barren  of  work. 
And  the  trouble  omen  .  .  .  he  cast  a  wild  glance 
at  the  cherubic  face  of  his  now  sleei)ing  son.  Trou- 
ble meant  Wade  Hampton  —  he  was  quite  sure  of 
that.  He  discussed  the  matter  with  Orpha  but 
Orpha  could  not  see  things  his  way.     She  knew 
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little  of  his  foggy  business  vista  and  to  hor  a  dollar 

sp  nt  for  selHsl,.  inexcusable  indulgence.  -  Fo'  a 
^Jollar,  she  expr.unded,  -  we  c'n  par  the  fust  in- 
fitalhnent  on  that  carriVe  down  to  the  funiture 
n.au  s  an'  Wade  Hampton  is  Jos'  nacherallv  got  to 
I'aye  hnn  a  carn>.     'Tain't  decent  not  to'" 

Irunian  gave  in.     He  did  it  reluctantly,  stub- 
borniv.  and  with  an  ill-will.     iu,t  he  pave  in 

Hut  when    on  the  followinor  „i.ht  piorian  Slap- 

pe}  -  wealthy  mentor  of  the  youn-cr  social  set, 

ucczed  H.  on  them  with  news  that  once  again  the 

VUu'!^^^u'-7"  ^'f  '^'^''''''^  '^  '^''  ^''-^^e  of  the 
n  .w  ;•'•'•'  '  ''  !'^''^^'"-^^«^'^''-  tlH"  ^"Mnners'  home, 
nnd  that  she  nnj.oriously  den.anded  the  presence  of 
Truman  (Innnc,.  if  he  was  to  bo  saved  disaster 
to      son,,,  one  ,n  that  they  home  what  is  got  the 

i::":ntL""'-"'^'''""^^^^^^----^-^ 

His  chest  was  heaving  and  his  forehead  beaded 

To  .  ,1  P^-"'"''"""^^''"  ^'  ^'  presented  himself  be- 
f  ue  he  Prmcoss  Rajjah.  She  dismissed  two  wait- 
"ig  discples  and  cannily  accepted  his  dollar  He 
v^as  va.stly  impressed   by  the  tawdrv  glitter      He 

":;!:';r^  '"T  '•' ^'"^  ''""'^^'^'^  »-'•  ^">-^-^  -^  ^^^  ponshed 

1.  stal    and   shppo.l    promptly    into   a   thoroughly 

ethcient  and  imiu-essive  trance 

^he   started   speaking.     Sure   of  her   ground - 

'anks  to  the  e.xhaustive  biographies  furnished  bv 

the  fores.ghted  Derry   Moultrie- .1.,.  ..poke  with 

pel  feet  assurance.     Xo  gcT.eralit  ies  crept  in  to  n.ar 

!I;i'?""'r,'"-^  ':^'''-     ^^^  ""«'"--  ^vas  .U^op  and 
Uijiiiu.Mfai.     xMf),   fiip  ijnolv  de- 


veloj)ed  theatric  instinct  of  h 


er  race  she  swaved 
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litT  lithe,  shapely  body,  rolled  her  eyes  until  tl 
whites  bhoucd  teirilyiugly  aud  iutoned  her  apii 
mexsage. 

"  i  o  name  is  ( 'hinners  —  Chinners  —  lemme  se 
'i'l'U  —  Truiuan  Chiniieis.  You  is  got  a  wile  nam 
Orpha  — tlia\s  it— Orpha  Chinners.  Tha's  y 
will's  name.  You  livt-s  «»n  Ki<4hteenth  «tre( 
'tween  Avenues  G  an'  il :  tha's  whar  you  lives  a 
Truman  Chinners.  You  lives  rii>ht  they.  I  see 
thi'd  member  of  the  fam'ly  —  ve'y  small  an'  tin 
—  a  li'l  bitsy  baby.  Name'— namt*" — is  it  Wao 
Hampton  Chinners?  Is  that  the  name,  Trunia 
Chinnei's?  " 

"  Yeh  .  .  .  yeh.  .  .  .  Tha's  niv  babv.  Tha 
Lim." 

Truman  was  in  a  pitiful  condition.  Every  nnn 
cle  in  his  short,  heavy-set  body  was  tensed.  II 
was  leaning  forward  in  his  chair,  hands  clutchin 
the  tJ'.lileedMc,  eyes  p^pinng  from  their  socketi 
He  was  the  tyj)e  of  sul)ject  to  warm  the  cockle 
of  a  good  soothsayer's  heart.  And  the  Princes 
Kajjah  was  not  slow  in  responding  to  his  llatterinj 
gullibility. 

"  They  is  a  ligger  floatin'  "ronn'  yo'  home,  Tru 
man  (.'hinners  —  a  tigger  —  a  tigger.  .  .  .  Fi(r<re 
name"  Opportunity,  it  is  talkin'— talkin'.  .  . 
It  say  :  *  Tinman  Chinners,  you  mus"  leave  ott'  fun 
livin"  whar  you  is  at:'  It  say:  'Truman  Chin 
ners.  (hey  is  a  chancst  fo'  you  to  make  a  heaj)  o 
money  —  a  heap  of  money  —  away  —  Wv  st  —  west 
.  .  .  Fo'  you  to  make  piles  of  money  —  west.  .  .  .' ' 

"  Wes'liel"?  *'  bieathed  Truman. 

*' A\'esf  fif^ld      An'   thev   is   'n.i.nwM'  fi.r^r/^,.   o  fi,.;,, 
'rouu'  'longside  ol"  Oi)portunity,  Truman  Chinners 
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Jhinners, 


an-  his  name  is  Trouble  — 01'  Troub!.'  flvin'  'Ions: 
with  Opportunity.  An'  Trouble  is  talkiu'—  talkin'-. 
.  .^ .  Trouble  is  p'intin'  down  though  the  ruf  of 
yo'  house,  Truman  Chinners,  p'intin'  to  a  li'I  baby 

—  a  li'l  baby.  .  .  .  Haby  name'— name'  Wade 
Hampton  Chinners.     Trouble  p'intin'  to  the  babv 

—  to  that  tiiey  bal»y.  ... 

"  Trouble  lookin'  pow'ful  dahk  on  that  baby,  Tru- 
man Chinners  .  .  .  it's  trouble  fum  nearabouts  — 
Iroulile  fum  yo'  n'  ^hbors.  .  .  ."' 

Ti-iiman  shook  as  with  ague.  "  Thafll  be  Dcrry 
an'  ^'arcissy  Moultrie!" 

*'  Trouble  ain't  mention  no  names,"  continued  the 
medium    craftily,    "ain't    mention    no    names  — 
'ceptin'  on'y  he  is   lookin'   west    an'  smilin" 
sayin'  if  you  k.ive  otf  fum  livin'  whar  vou  is  liviu" 
at  an'  go  t'wa'ds  the  settin'  sun  the\   uin't  gwine 
be   no   mo'    trouble.     Unt   w'en   he   looks   ea^:t    or 
«t'aight     down— '.specially     sfaight     down  — he's 
irowmn'  sumj)in'  terrible.     Trouble,  Truman  Chin- 
ners, trouble  to'  the  li'l  baby  less'n  you  move  fum 
Inin'  whar  you  is  at!  " 

Truman's  spine  was  all  marrow  when  he  reached 
home.  The  incantations  of  the  Princess  Kajiah 
lost  nothing  in  the  retelling.  He  i.a.ssed  an  apiu-e- 
hensive  night  within  ea.sy  reach  of  a  revo' ver,  his 
eyes  fixed  menacingly  ui)on  the  thin  boa.-il  parti- 
tion which  separated  his  home  from  the  Moultrie 
ilomicile. 

To  say  that  he  and  his  wife  were  convinced  of 
impending  danger  is  to  display  rank  conservatism. 
They  wore  fairly  petrified  with  terror  and  at  dawn 
of  the  ne.xt  day  they  started  prep-  -.ions  whieb 
v>-t-ie  iiiore  hasty  tisan  thorough. 
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It  was  a  red-letter  day  for  the  Mouliries  who  sat 
fjiinniDj^ly  in  theii-  (liiiin^-rooin  and  harkened  to 
the  sweet  imisic  of  j)r('i)ai-atioii  for  the  exodus. 
"■  Twen \v  dollars."  breathed  Derry.  "  It's  cheap  at 
twice  the  price  I  " 

That  afternoon  the  Thinners  evacuated  the  ill- 
omened  Eifxhteenth  Stret"  house,  their  l>eloni,nngs 
piled  hij;h  in  a  rickety  one-hor.se  dray.  The  family 
Ifoarded  a  street-car  and  disapi)eared  from  the 
neijjhbourhood.  Th(>  Moultriea  relaxed  in  supine 
bliss.     Then  they  prepared  for  a  fittinjj;  celebration. 

They  were  too  hapi)y  to  be  satisfied  with  their 
own  society.  Informal  invitations  were  telephoned 
and  by  nine  o'clock  i-.  m.  tl«  n.veli-y  was  in  full 
^wing.  It  lasted  until  two  in  ,  ..e  morninj,' :  a  hodjje- 
podj^e  of  dancing  and  .soft  diinks  and  i  inuts  and 
popcorn  and  ten  cent-store  candies.  For  a  spon- 
taneous atfair  it  was  a  sii,'nal  triumph. 

And,  free  from  the  yowl'ugs  of  the  ('hinners  heir, 
Derry  an<l  Narcissy  slept  as  they  ha<l  not  —  not 
since  the  next-door  visit  of  the  stork  many  weeks 
;)rev'iously.  They  sliiml)ered  the  sleep  of  the  wholly 
righteous  and  utterly  -  \hauste<l.  Whei:  they  waked 
the  sun  had  already  mounted  brilliantly  to 
mid-heaven  and  their  breakfast  douliled  as 
lunch. 

It  was  too  late  for  Derry  to  consider  working 
and  he  and  Narcissy  declaicd  a  holiday.  Derry 
robed  himself  in  his  best  suit  —  a  black-and-white 
checked  atfaii-  which  had  hmg  been  'he  pride  of 
his  social  hours.  Narci.ssy  was  radiant  in  a  Idue- 
"lumed  white  hat.  a  ^'or^^-onsly  emiiroideied  crepe- 
<te  Chine  waist,  a  hlue  seiue  .skiif  and  a  shiny,  crim- 
son belt.     They  made  an  attractive  pi(  ture  a8  they 
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strutted  townward,  and,  once  in  the  centre  of  the 
city,  Derry  turned  eastward. 

"  Whar  you  is  ^wine,  Derry?  " 

Derry  chuckled.  "  Ov'  to  git  that  tweu  y  dollars 
back  fum  Cap"n  Carroll." 

The  real  estate  agent  greeted  them  genially  and 
burst  immediately  into  words.  "  I  have  some 
mighty  good  news  for  you  folks,"  he  said. 

"Yassnh?" 

"  I  got  rid  of  the  Chinuerses.*' 

"  You  got'n  rid.  .  .  .'' 

"  Surest  thing,  you  know.  Truman  Chinn.rs 
ha'  nened  up  in  my  office  yesterday  moruiug  and 
I  grabbed  him.  I  didn't  mince  matters.  'This  is 
your  last  chance,  Truman,'  I  said  positively: 
'Will  you  or  will  you  not  take  twenty  dollars  fur 
your  lease?'  Trust  Goodrich  Carroll  not  to  give 
him  a  chance  to  raise  the  ante.  'Answer  yes  or 
no,'  1  said,  '  and  he  quick!  *  " 

Derry  felt  slightly  ill.  "I  — I  —  .eckon  he 
didn't  hahdly  consider  it  ve'y  Icug,  did  he.  Caji'n?  ' 

"  Nope!  "  cheerfully.  "  He  snapped  me  right  U[i. 
'  Where's  the  twenty?  '  he  asked,  and  1  fm-ked  over 
your  two  ten-dollar  bills.  I  was  going  to  ride  by 
this  afternoon  to  tell  you  the  good  news." 

"  Thanks.  .  .  .  Say,    Cap'n,    reckon    you    didn't 
I    ppen  to  ast  him  what  fo'  lu   come  u()  to  see  you 
,<'Ut,  did  you?  " 

Mr.  Carroll  shook  his  head.     "  Why,  no.     Now 
that  you  mention  it,  I  don't  think  I  did." 
"Thought  not,"  murmured  Derry  dullv. 
"  Why?  " 
"  Nothiu'." 
"  You  must  have  had  a  reason  for  askiusi  — '" 
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"  Ain't  ro  reason  — "ceptin"  on'y  I  got  a  hunch 
T'-umau  v  ay  couiin'  heuh  to  oiler  you  money  fo' 
lettin'  him  git  out  of  the  leaRe." 

"Don't  l»e  foolisli,  Derry." 

"('ain't  hrlp  it.  Cap'n  Carroll.  Ouess'n  I  was 
bolin  foolish." 

He  and  Xarci.ssv  lurned  sadly  away.  That  his 
twenty  dollars  had  been  uunecessaiily  paid  over 
1o  Truman  Chinners  put  a  thoi-ough  dauijjer  on 
their  jollity.  Now  that  Wade  Hampton  had  de- 
l)arted  and  his  wailii,;j;s  become  mere  memory,  he 
loomed  less  forinid.ible  and  the  forty  dollars  mueh 
largr'r.  The  anjiK  of  persjjeetive  was  chanj^ed. 
Derry  and  Nareit:sy  found  themselves  looking 
through  the  revei-se  end  of  the  telescope. 

"(Jot  another  teuint?"  <pieried  De'-ry  apathet- 
ically. 

Carroll  rubbed  his  hands.  "  Certainly  have. 
They'll  move  in  tomonow." 

"  Name'  which'.'" 

"Preston,  I  think.  Not  sure,  though.  Auywav. 
they're  {)aying  me  two  ami  a  half  more  per  month 
than  Truman  ("hinners  —  so  I  really  owe  you  a 
debt  of  gratitude." 

"Huh!  Isc  shuah  gla<l  sonubody  owes  nu' 
fiumthin'.  It's  a  pow'fnl  strange  IVclin'  these  heah 
davH." 

Sleep  di<l  not  come  easily  to  Derry  Moultrie  that 
night.  The  farther  away  his  tor'ty  dollars,  the 
more  attiactive  they  seemed  Narcissy  s(  used  his 
nu)od  and  refrained  from  nagging-  too  numh. 
I?ut  she  nagged  sunieientlv  to  make  Ihviy  glad 
when  moiiiiiig  e;iiii<>  and  he  coiiid  depart  for  his 
dav's  labours  in  West  field. 
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:A  two  o'clock  that  afternoon  he  renppcarod. 
But  he  was  not  empty-handed.  Uis  li^dit  fist 
clutcued  the  workbox  eontaininjj:  his  tools.  lie  was 
a-trenihle  with  fnry  and  there  was  blood  in  his  eye. 
lie  tlniiij  into  the  house  without  a  word  and 
slammed  his  tool-box  down  on  the  best  rug.  There 
was  no  hint  of  ajwloijy  aceom|tanying  the  act. 

Circumstance  and  instinct  combined  to  warn 
Xarcissy  that  this  was  no  time  for  fault-finding. 
She  bided  her  time,  awaiting  the  inevitable  open- 
ing of  the  verbal  tloodgates.  It  came  in  a  single 
fervid  exi)letive: 

"Damn!  "  si»at  Derry. 

"  What  —  what  you  doin'  home  this  heah  time 
of  day,  Hon? '" 

"  Ise   home   an"   Isp   gwine   sta\    home!     They's 
some  things  no  se'f-respe'jtin'  man  c"n  stan'!" 
*'  Sumthin'  wrong?  " 

"Sumthin'  uronfjF  Jes'  heah  that  "ooraan ! 
Snmthin'  wrong?  Huh!  Whyn't  you  ask  me  is 
sumtliin'  rifj/itf  " 

Narcissy  waited  patiently  Sh"  knew  her  hus- 
band.    "  Veil?"  .she  stiggcstcd. 

"It's    that    they    Trincess    Hajjah  —  what    you 
think  she  done  did?  " 
'*  What?" 

"  She's  went   an'  sent  Truman  ('hinners  ov'  to 
Wes'tiel'  lookin"  fo'  a  job." 
"  To  We8'fi(d'  whar  you  wuks  at?  " 
"  Whar  I(/k/ wuk  at!" 
"  Did  he  git  liim  a  job?" 

"  Did  hi  •.'  Tri.s'  a  felUr  like  him  to  Ian'  right. 
He  goes  out  they  an'  tells  fh.-m  wlsite  foil::-;  he's  a 
lontractor  an'  gives  the  name  of  the  filler  he  done 
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b'ilt  that  house  fo'  what  he  botched  up  so  bad. 
They  call  the  man  up  an'  he  jrives  Truman  a  rec- 
comen'  .  .  .  an'  they  goes  an'  hires  him—"  he 
paused  and  fairly  ghot  out  the  final  words:  ''As 
a  foreman !  " 

**  Foreman?" 

"An'  that  ain't  the  wo'st  of  it,"  continued  Derry 
bitterly.  "They  v  kes  him  foreman  ov'  the  job 
what  I  is  workin'  .  ..  Jes'  like  what  I  is  said — 
they  is  some  things  which  is  too  much  fo'  any  se'f- 
respectin'  man  to  stan'  .  .  .  an'  I  quit!  Quit  col'! 
Tha's  better,  I  says  to  myse'f,  than  waitin'  twell 
Truman  Thinners  t^res  me!" 

A  pregnant  silence  ensued.  It  jarred  on  the 
nerves  of  Derry  Moultrie.  He  looked  up  and  met 
his  wife's  eyes. 

■'What's  ealin'  you,  Narcissr?  You  ain't  look 
80  happy  yo'se'f." 

"  I  ain't." 

"Tount  of  which?" 

"Them  new  tenints  —  them  Prestons  which 
moved  in  nex'  do'  this  mawnin',  Derry." 

"  Well  .  .  .  what  'bout  'em?" 

"  Nothin'  .  .  .  'ceptin' on'y  that  they  is  got  tvviua 
Ih'ee  mouths  old  I  " 
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POPPY  PASSES 

ELLICK  PINTKNEY  sank  twin  rows  of  glis- 
teiiiu{T  teeth  into  a  eiisj),  juicy  wiuesap. 
H<-  relaxed  luxuriously  in  the  moth-eateu 
upholstery  and  allowed  his  eyes  to  dwell  with  i:  ■ 
finite  appreciation  on  the  curvy,  marvellously 
gari.ed  ti<rure  of  Poppy  Hjevins. 

Popj)y  was  extremely  restfiil  on  the  eyes.  She 
was  considerably  shorter  than  the  eIon,<rate(l  Ellick 
hut  nature  and  applied  science  had  conspired  to 
make  of  her  a  creature  desired  by  men. 

She  was  a  woman  of  culture,  of  poi.se  and  of 
f.iscinatinjr  clan.  ]\ov  com- lexion  was  a  rich 
chocolate,  her  wealth  of  haii  a  hewitchinj;  blend 
of  inluM-ited  kink  and  carefully  cultivated  straight- 
ness.  She  had  wide  open,  flashing  eyes  and  a  vam- 
pirish  art  in  usiri<,'  theni.  Every  move  was  har- 
mony to  which  her  rich  contralto  voice  played 
oblit;ato. 

Ellick  sighed.  •'  You  sho'  is  a  woman  to  do  any 
man  proud,  Poppy." 

'*  Huh  !  Ain't  you  men  never  think  of  nothin' 
new  to  tell  a  gal?  " 

"  I  reckon  others  is  tol'  you  that  befo',  ain't 
they?  "  he  inquired  jealously. 

"  Reckon  so."  She  .smil.'d  with  satisfaction  and 
placed  one  laced  boot  carefullv  atop  its  mate  while 
slie  .shamelessly  ancled  for  further  flatterv.  «  I 
ain't  see  what's  so  "tractive  bout'n  me." 
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"I  does,"  returned  Ellitk  wistfully,  ''an'  I 
reckon  either  I  aiu't  tlie  on'y  one." 

She  raised  her  eyes  swiftly.     "  Meanin'  which?  " 

"  Acey  Upshaw.'"  The  name  spewed  from  be- 
tween his  lips  witii  a  nuance  of  intransi^reut  dis- 
taste. 

I'oppy  Blevins  shrugged.     '•  Mebbe  so  he  does." 

"  1  ain"t  like  that  man,  lV)i»py." 

"  Neither  he  don'  like  you." 

'*  Jf'n  you  an'  me  was  enj^ajje' — "  hopefully. 

*'  We  ain't." 

"  We  was  built  fo"  one  'nother,  Poppy.  We  likes 
the  same  thinj,'s,  an" — " 

"  Coul'u't  '/it  "em  if'n  we  ims  nuirrled,"  she  re- 
torted jnactically.  "Wen  I  marries,  Ellick,  I 
marries  fo'  love:  but  also  I  is  «:wiiie  marry  a  man 
whieh  c'n  s"i)h()t  me  in  the  wny  I  been  use"  to. 
You  know  puliec'ly  well.  .  .  ." 

*'  My  business- is  goin'  good.""  Tie  envisioned  his 
tiny  sJioe  repair  shope  with  ifs  antique  eipiipment 
and  its  perturbing  cloudiness  of  title.  "Goin" 
good  .  .  ."  he  echoed  with  less  oontideuce. 

"  'Tain't  yourn!  "  tlashed  Ihe  girl. 

"Will  be."" 

"  You  ain't  never  paid  Acey  Upshaw  that  last 
"stalment.  is  you?  "' 

"  Not  yot:"' 

"  When  you  gwino  pay  it?  " 

"  Pretty  soon,"'  he  answered  vaguely.  "  Boon's 
I  git  the  money.  If'n  'twas  anyliody  "ceptin"  ol' 
Acey  I  wouTu't  niin',  but  that  oP  s.-emV-han'  immy- 
tation  of  a  wore  out  firecrai  ker  wourn"t  give  hia 
own  mother  a  "stension  on  a  note.  He  ain't  good 
fo-  nothin-  "eeptla'  on'j  c'lectiu'  dollars." 
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"  They's  worser  faults  than  what  that  is,  Ellick." 
"  I  was  a  l)ohn  idjit  to  buy  that  shoe  shop  oilen 
Acey.  On'y  I  wan'ed  to  git  a  business  of  mv  own 
so's  you  wonln't  half  to  marry  no  man  what  hel' 
a  job.  An"  I'd  own  it,  too;  fome  him  to  pve  me 
a  sixty-day  "stensiou.  I  been  soht  of  thinkin', 
Poppy  —  soht  of  t'ninkin' — m^blie  yon— him  — 
mebbe  ifn  you  ast  him  — " 

The  radiant  butterliy  shrugfrod  with  v.nst  indiffer- 
ence. She  had  as  little  real  intc-rst  in  Elliek's 
business  affairs  as  she  had  und.Tstnnding  of  th^m. 
'*  Ise  got  trouble.s  of  mv  own,  Eiliek." 

"Soht  of  which?" 

"  I  got  a  hearin'  from  my  sister  today.  She 
'lows  my  ol'  man  gotten  n-^ht  bunded  dollars 
from  the  railroad  eounfn  they  rut  his  lef  ban" 
ofif  an  they's  comin'  out  heah  "to  make  visit  with 
me." 

"All  of  them?" 

She  nodded.  "  Whole  crowd  :  Mora  an'  Pa  an" 
Lithia.  Letter  said  they  was  leavin"  Safdy,  gittin' 
heah  Sunday  night  an"  fo'  nu>  to  "range  so's  they 
c"n  boahd  whar  I  is  at."' 

"  Whar  they  li\in"  at  now?  " 

"Cha'icston." 

"South  Ca'iiua?"' 

"l-hhuh:  An"  (hey  ain't  grvine  do  nothin* 
"ceptin"  on'y  be  in  the  way,  i:i!ick.  I  jes'  ain't  need 
Vm.  :Sov  neither  tlicy  ;iin't  gwine  like  it  heah 
eount"n  they  is  from  Cha'b'.stou." 

"What  that  got  to  do  with  it?"' 

"The-  is  two  kin"s  of  niggers,"  the  girl  an- 
swered profoundly,  "(Mia"l.',ston  niggers  an"  nig- 
i^^^rf;.     (liiiicsron    iiiggers    is   (iiiTeent    from   otiier 
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niggers  an'  they  never  fit  in  iiowheres  else  'scusi] 
on'y  w'vn  they  is  caught  young  like  what  I  wa 
They  ain't  country  nor  ueiiher  they  ain't  cif 
They  ain't  much  of  auythin".  They  uMi't  gd  li 
style.  They  talks  funny.  I  reckon  th>  is°g\vin 
'barrass  nie  suuithin'  terrible  while  they  is  heal 
Ellick;  Icss'n  luy  frien's  he'p  me  out  bv  lakin'  thci 
otl'n  ujy  ban's." 

"You  ain't  shame'  of  yo'  foil  ^.  's  yon,  i'opijy? 

She  shook  her  head  iirjpatiently.     "  I  ain't  shauu 

of  them  s'long's  they  aini  heah.     Hut  w'en  they  i 

heah   I  is  in   bad.     I  an'  tl,  in  duu    move  in   th 

same  soht   of  sassiety.     How    you   reckon   they  i 

gwine  look  'longside  by  sassiety  wimmin  like  IVar 

Broughton  an'  Cha'ity  Driver  an'  Iniijieiie   Husl 

an'  lone  Segar  an'  (Jiissie  .Muck  an"  .Maili.ssie  Chees( 

an'  Narci.ssy  .Moultrie  an'  \'istar  (Joins'.'     How  yoi 

think  my  folks  is  gwine  ac'  'long  w  ith  them  ladi'es: 

rha'leston  uig.uers  ain't  got  on'y  one  idea,  Ellick 

an'    that    is    how    long    ontil    the    nex'    meal    is 

>Vhat  they  ain't  got  is  no  soul.     An'  they's  more'u 

u  few  of  these  heah  wimmin  in  this  town,  Ellick 

which  would  be  i»ow'fni  glad  to  sneer  at  me  'cause 

my  folks  ain't  swell  like  what  theirs  is.     I  reckon 

my  fambly  stahted  back  jes'  bout'n  far  as  theirs 

done." 

"  Even  if  tliey  ain't  travel  so  fast  sencst,  huh'.' '' 
"Tha's  it."     She  jiaused  and  glared  a  chailenge 

at  Ellick.     He  plunged  hopefully.     "  Sow,  if'u  you 

was  mariied  to  me,  Tojjpy — " 

"  I  ain't  an'  I  ain't  aimin'  to  be.     Guess  a  father 

an'  a  mother  an'  a  frowsy  ol"  sister  is  'noiigli  for 

one  gal  without  she  takes  a  hnsban'  too." 

;v.iui.-  Si  ay  a  lew  days," 
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lu"  oucouraoed,  sen.in^r  „„  ^epihs  of  ]„.,•  n.iserv 
over  the  luijicndin;^-  visit. 

^    ''You  aiu-i    kuoNv  luy   oV   man,-   sh.'   '^Uumu.l 

Ilecndonoth.n    Letter  an"  I,.n,er"n  anv  man  1 

know.s.     11,.  ,s  ^nvine  remain  heah  oniil  \\i->\  m„M,-v 

IS  all  gone  an"  tlien  mos"  likely  Mom"!!  be  doin' 

wa.shm    an-  Lithia-11   h:,v(.  a  joh  somewheres  an' 

hi-  wont  want  to  go  back.     An'  as  Ur  Lithia- 

Hhes    bout  a.s  bad.     You  ain',    never  ..aw  no  gal 

-I<o  what  .she  i.s  Ellick.     All  .she  wears  elothes  ?or 

s    o  keep  Iro.n  goin'  nc-kki,!.     She  airft  got  no  n.o' 

whai  I  ^-  ""'""'■     ^'"'  '''''"  ''  '^'^^'''""^  '■'■'"" 

Elliek    gazed    appreciatively    at    the    ex-quisito 
ioppy,— fashion  plate  of  the  eoloined  social  sot 
Joj.pys    vardrobe  wa.s  as  nnnh  of  an  ei-ht-dav.s' 
wonder  as  its  souree  was  a  mystery.     Xo  one  under- 
stood  quite  how  .sh(-  did   it.     Tni..  she  hired  out 
I's  nui.sog.rl  and  f.a-  h.  ,•  unde.iiahlv  eflieient  serv- 
l^;^-^  T-oce.^  .  <1  four  dollars  each  and  every  Saturday 
n-ght.     I.ut  the  wages  di<ln't  tally  with  hor  woaKh 
"'  civpe-de-Chin,.  an.l  (leorgette  waists,  h,.,-  .dori- 
<"|;!y  plaid  skirts,  her  high,  laced  boots,  her  sheer 
i^iliv  hosiery. 

;nH'  genei.al  public  did  not  know  that  Poppy's 
slnbboiet  waselothes,  il  didn't  unde.stand  that 
she   bouoht    her  garui.nts   .second-hand    from    the 

30uug  unmaiTied  daughter  of  the  household  wherein 
she  V  urk,,i  nor  iha,  she  cheerfully  di.l  much  extra 
laiM.ui-  for  the  p..sse.s,sion  of  beautiful  and  one-timo 
<'xp.>n.s,ve  garments.  I'oppy's  passion  for  pretty 
;'otho.s  took  ihe  forn,  of  n.iserli.iess  earried  to  the 
•d  .mat...  , and  th.i,-  allainn.ent  the  only  goal  to- 
■•.;•    ..i.ii.ii;  lo  f.vpfnd  ejiort.     In 
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all  other  tbinjjs  in  lii\>  slio  was  supine:  too  jclly- 
llsliy  even  to  Ix'  descriluMJ  afitauonistic.  Of  coiii's(» 
with  her  rainhow  raiineni  was  the  inevitable  per- 
(luisite  of  social  recognition  .  .  .  and  hevond  that 
tuin  triumph  sin  had  no  thought. 

Poppy  was  vividly  aware  that  she  was  i)erliaps 
the  prettiest  i^irl  in  the  city's  Afro  American 
yonnii;er  set.  She  set  an  immense  value  on  hep 
looks.  x\nd  she  had  deliheiately  planned  to  capi- 
talize her  beauty  by  mercenary  marriau<'. 

llad  Popjty  been  governed  in  the  sli,iihtest  deorcp 
by  the  dictates  of  wliat  ))ass('d  nnisler  as  her  heai't 
she  would  Ion;;  since  have  returned  an  aflirmative 
answer  to  Ellick's  constant  and  p.issio'iate  avowals 
of  love.  P.ut  at  best  her  alfection  for  him  was 
shallow  —  allieit  it  was  as  deep  and  unseltish  a  love 
as  she  was  capable  of  harbourinu,-.  Of  other  suit- 
ors she  had  at  least  two  score  but  they  were  ambi- 
tionless  men  who  worked  as  elevator  boys,  second 
assistant  janitors,  salaiied  taxi  drivers,  delivery 
men  .  .  .  with  weekly  wajjes  rani^nnu;  from  four  to 
eight  dollars.  They  weic  automatically  beyond 
the  pale.  Only  Acey  Ujjshaw  remained  with  El- 
lick  on  the  eligible  list. 

Acey  was  rich.  Acey's  dear  departed  father  had 
owned  a  small  faini  adjoining  one  from  which  a 
few  drops  of  oil  had  been  squeezed  some  three  years 
j)revionsly  —  Acey  at  that  time  being  the  proprie- 
tor of  the  Star  Shoe  Repairing  Parlour  —  We  Fix 
Them  Good  While  You  Wail:  — a  one-man  estab- 
lishment with  pos.sibilitics  and  little  else. 

The  process  of  producing  a  little  oil  from  (he 
innards  of  the  farm  adjoining  the  Upshaw  prop- 
erty had  been  negotiated  bv  a  nromoter  who  was  a 
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past  niasfcr  in  tlio  o-^.,,,),.  .....  ,.  ,     ,. 

'"■^'««  l..1n.l  .•i.„l  ,,.f,,-,|';„     '  '    ;■    ""■'"«l""f.' ^1  full 

'■.■^'",:in-l'':i,!;;;l;;;!:]''''/'''''''"-''''i>-'"-".>nvos 

pivviouNh    rilicl,-    p;„  I                        ''"■'■  "'"utlis 
fall..,,      llhVk     i,,,";'^'"'^-    ''" W-l  -fl,e„ 

«-M..^l■u.,;,;Vt^.,,l;:^  ;'",■;;■■••  "';■''-■-•■'" 

'"""Ills'  |.<.,io,l     ,,.„  ,     ,■  ,  "    '■'"'    •"    >■>    t-™- 

„.  ,,,/,;,;'•'''   ■-'!''l"»"ll".v."n:.-i!,,,,io,,,n. 

i'^'.>'"''"t  u,  ti„.„  ,,,,,„';"  ,'"■'".'■''*■"  ''"■ """' 

■—  =--'   ^--  ^tar  Slio.  K-'Pairing- Parlour' knd 
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tli(^    itKnioy    ]i;iM    'M!t    In    the   nuroriniiato    Ellick. 

From  tilt'  .siauiiiuiiiit  of  the  i  ..ikly  nu'rt'cua-.'.v 
INkppy.  iiiarria^^v  to  Actv  wa  cry  <:()u(l  tliiiij; 

iiuliH'vl,     Trni",  insofar  as  her  mal  iircfcreiices 

were  coiiccriifd,  >!!»•  !.t\oiiifti  v> .  iiooil  to  \dc  I'asy- 
r^oiu^i-,  «;oo(l-iiatur('(l.  socicty-loviii.u  lOUick.  VAWvk 
was  a  tiiy  i>roH!:'t,  horn  an<l  hrcil.  Accy  was  cou- 
^[('iiitallv  I'loviiicial  and  had  r('si<lcd  in  a  juclro- 
j)olitan  ainiosjilicri'  I'or  Ic;  s  than  tivo  years. 

Hut  lie  was  h<)]»ok'ssly  cnincshcil  in  the  niosnicr- 
i>sin,u  s]icl.  of  I'oiiiiyV  radLuit  j)(n>-onality  and  prom- 
ised to  '.»e  :;  pxtd  thin.^  as  a  husbaini.  ('(  riainly 
there  was  no  (h)iilit inu'  his  ownersliij)  of  the  ducats 
ne<<';.sary  to  supply  her  witli  the  sensuous  comfort 
of  ci(.lh*'s  h'mI  case  aiid  social  eminence  which  con- 
si  iiuicd  her  paramount  dcsii'cs. 

Toppy  was  c.uiny.  She  was  suflicii'iitly  fond  of 
Ellick  to  content  herself  with  a  lilth'  less  attlucnce 
as  liis  wife,  and  so  she  had  clevei'ly  kept  the  two 
men  dan^liuLr  whilst  she  cold-hh'odedly  weighed 
tht-ni  in  the  halaii-e.  She  knew  that  either  man 
was  hers  on  the  moment's  askin;^.  She  reduced 
them  holii  to  the  stale  of  mental  seethe  where  each 
iuia^iincd  that  hr  was  ple(l«red  lo  her  whih-  nnder- 
standin,ti- (df;iily  tluit  -lie  was  in  no  way  coiunntted 
to  h'm.  Mmnwliile  she  was  coutt  lit  wiih  the  joint 
ant!  sevnal  adoration  and  smu.uly  co;jni/,ant  of  the 
fitci  tliai  their  volnniai'y  servitude  eidianccd  her 
social  presti;j.v. 

t^o  she  had  drifted  on  in  a  state  of  blissful  lassi- 
tude. worryin<;  little  ahotit  today  and  less  at)out 
t«»in(»rrow,  <'njo\'uj;  herself  hu;^('ly  and  content  to 
let  licr  destinies  shape  themselves  .  .  .  and  now 
this  had  cornel 
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Poi.py  was  cxm'din^riv  ,„,.v,-,i  ov.m-  th."  inM.on.i- 
in.iT  VKs.f.  SlM-  uns  ivnukly  and  thon.nuhiv 
ashained  <,i  ,..,.  ,,.,,,,  O,  ,„,  sister  .he  kno^- 
Ittle  L,lnalia,I  L'-u  a  uil.ieved.  .kinnv-le^;;cd 
sfm.t  urenn  u  he,.  Pop,,v  de,.arteJ  the  am-estral 
"""•'•'•'••'^•f  n.  Kir-kia.xl  Lane.  1,„,  .he  knew  (hat 
iier  parents  ^^vl■r  n:ir,Hi(h  and  «h'stined  not  onlv  to 
'•^■inain  out  of  ,h.  pietu.v  of  the  rUy'.  ne^ro  .socWy 
Kt't  —  hut  to  d.'st!<,y  her  presti-e  as  w,!! 

I>a(k<,'roiind  was  essential  (o  IN,,,pv  '  She  was 
•'ntirely  snperfieial  herself  and  a  single  fals,.  note 
Avas  eertain  to  JM-rt  <lan-in-  .iiseor.l  Sh-  at- 
<('c-ted  n-al  .-.irs  and  had  hoasted  of  her  fan.ily 
S.e  was  (horouni.ly  detested  to,-  -he  snperioritv 
'''"■''  '''*'  ^--^^''''.ed   and   there  were  n.anv  soeietV 

,    -f    ;^'';"  '<"<■^v  Ilia'  IM  r  i.nhhh^  was  al.ont  toe.) 

>nst  wh,eh,ueanl.  of  ...ause.  that  in  ,,rd.r  to  save 

her  faee  she  wonhl  he  lore,.!  into  immediate  matri- 

"=';nv  w,th  Aeey  Ppsha w  -  a  rtate  whiH,  she  did 

iH.t    par  len.arly   .lesire   despite    th<.    ohvions   and 

inan.told    h^netiis   ar.vuin.tr   from    sneh    a    mateh 

l'"'re  was    H,   h,,-  two-hit   soul,  a   wee  mite  of  a 

^^park  wineh  imp..iled  her  to  hesitate  hefnre  relin- 

;';';r''/"-  ="'  '"*'''  <•"  <!••'  ^anhtul  and   ••nrapture<{ 

As    IM    the    ineviral.ility    .,f    the    famijv    vi.-it — 

loppy  kneu   that   H-n-  u  as  nnf  hinj;  t<Mh.  and  she 

;■;'    "•     ^^'';'"    ''•"   '^••"tlH-n.    train    fr.un    Atlanta 

.K".nlumh.Mh..  shed  of  the  hamls,.n...  terminal 
statM.nlN.ppy  ^vas  there  (..  nieet  it ;  ami  wirh  Ponpv 
^\"<.  IJIvk   i'imkney  :n.d  A.cv   (pshaw 

.     '•'M'I^^^^''•i"•■.iJ^^ved.•;,,d.•,M.:ryey,.!.  hadhed.rLrd 


raiment  of  such  'di.rv  t 


'■I'  !t  promis<'d  to  da 
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luT  imwclcoiuo  family  into  iiiinu'diiito  and  coniploto 
snl.jcctioii.  Uer  hat  was  a  (V)iu"n]ia,non-1»lu(>  vdvci 
affair  wiih  a  rod  tnrkey  win.u  and  a  vermilion  ro- 
s.'ttc.  Her  coat  .suit  was  a  rich  maroon  sor.tio, 
[.raided  witli  navy.  Her  Ih'H  wa.N  wide  and  shiny 
;iiid  criins(m.  Her  waist  was  the  lle.sh  colour  of 
wliile  folks.  Tier  stockin-js  were  ;:rey  silk,  em- 
l.ioidered  in  white,  and  her  twelve-inch  laced  boots 
were  mouse  coloured.  J^he  carried  an  orruite  baj; 
made  of  brocaded  ribbon  and  a  janglinj^  vanity  set 
of  silver  plato. 

Noi-  were  her  cavaliers  lackins;  in  sa^^oi  i  il  'do- 
^am-e.  They  stoo<l  nervously  beside  her.  ..ar.v  of 
her  captious  nuH.d:  Kllick,  ranixy  and  powerful; 
Acey,  short,  slemler.  and,  in  the  mattcu-  «»f  com- 
lilexiou,  liie  least  African  of  the  trio.  The  nien 
wore  jti  arl  <^\ry  hats,  sjiats  to  match  and  carried 
suede  jiioves  and  |tolislied  canes. 

The  ]iassen^ers  streamed  throu-^h  the  under- 
<:rouud  i^assa^^e  and  up  ihe  wide  concrete  stairway 
to  the  exit  ;:atis.  I'oppy  wattdied  with  anxious, 
siarinjr  <'yes.  Acey  saw  them  first  and  di.scroetly 
fou-hl  back  a  chuckle.  "  lleah  they  comes,"  he 
announced  ]iositi\tiy. 

I,i:l,ia  I'devins  le<l  the  way  and  the  combination 
of  ;i  lon;z  and  tiresome  day-coach  jouiiiey  and  poor 
,  Icciric'^li-hts  didn't  -ive  Liiliia  any  the  best  of 
the  ileal.  She  was  about  tlie  hei-h!  and  general 
dimensions  of  licr  sister  and  the  (ontonr  of  her 
face  was  jileasiiij:.  T.ut  sh"  was  more  than  a  little 
liaj.'i;ard  and  worn  and  was  w  icsllin^  earnesily  with 
two  saizginj;,  i)ai;ered  suitcases.  Her  costnnu-  wa.s 
absurd  t'liou^'h  for  a  ^\;\'J.f'  version  of  the  Yankees' 
idea  of  the  Southern  nc-ro      Her  hat  wa.'  a  ridicu- 
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Jous  anto-lu'llnin,  <lmi-coh.uml  airaii-  nia.Ic  uttcrlv 
^n.tcsiiMo  hy  wlKit  ]i;ul  onco  been  a  feather.  IIoV 
wai.si  and  skin  foi-nicd  a  mmi]vsrv\i.t  (•oin])inatl()u 
mercifully  conc-al.-.l  l,v  a  f,,,y,Ml  ,oat.  Uoy  ),„- 
siery  ^vas  of  cottoii  ami  her  shoos  cnoniious  and 
too  fondly  worn. 

The  parents— '-Ilnh:-  dia-nosed  Elliek  pri- 
vately, "they  ain't  notliin'  hut  jes'  on'y  nii^ijcM-s' " 

The  visitin,-:  Plevin.ses  were 'properlv  a'ved  hv 
Iheir  daii-hter's  ele-anee  and  Lithia  .shied  nerv- 
ously troMi  the  two  resplendent  escorts.  They 
passed  thion-h  the  coloured  waitin-rooni  anil 
cnicM-e.l  on  Twenty-sixth  street  where  at  a 
Kran.hose  si-nal  from  Acoy.  ('huvnce  Carter 
whirled  his  ta.xi  to  the  curl)  and  t.iev  piled  in. 

The  <1istrau-ht  Poppy.  terrori/...d  hv  the  cer- 
tainty that  the  realization  was  destined  (o  he  even 
wor.se  than  the  nightmare  of  anticipation,  took 
them  to  her  boardin-  eslahlislnnent  where  she  had 
arran.iicd  to  house  tln-in  durini:  th.-ir  sojourn  so  that 
i^lH'  nu-ht  have  them  more  cimipletelv  under  her 
tliuml). 

Once  at  I'm-  hous."  Lithia  ,<:ral.l)ed  a  suitcase  ex- 
cused herself  and  h.^-ed  permi.ssion  to  "  wasli  up 
;'  !'■'  I'it."  The  Pdevins  j.arents  seated  ihemselvcH 
m  dund.  resij,rMali,n.  aiul  I'lJirk  and  Acev  sI.hmI 
nervously  by  a  Nxin.h.w.  K'  .k  winked.  ""That 
Jathia  — she  ain't  spoke  oniil  vet    is  she"'" 

'•  Xnpe." 

!!;V''  "'*'/'.'"  ''""^■^:  rerkon  fln.y  i^  dumb,  too." 
"They  ain".   nev.-r  rddr  in   ui>  ant  vm(.bil(.  befu" 

'"'   I'Htin-.-  snappe.l   A.-.y.     "They  ain't    -ot   n.i 

<'all  coriHii"  to  a  i-eal  eif\." 


They  tiiiiird  th(  ir  (  •. rs  |( 


'vard  Ihc  dazzled   par 
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('Ills:  ^Frs.  Bli^viiis  uucouscioiiably  jioilly  and 
jidlativcly  lilaci; ;  IMcvins  jirrc  sliiivt'lli'd  aiul  wi/ 
ciicd  atid  (f)iipi'(l  wilti  a  nap  of  close,  kinky  liair. 
Iiitu  ilu'  iniiid  (»r  hotli  leaped  the*  saine  tlu)U<iht: 
these  were  Jlie  pi'isous  li-oiu  whom  the  iiiioin})aiable 
I'oppy  was  spriiiiji-.  For  the  tirst  time  they  were 
struck  with  the  idea  liiat  I'opiiy  mi.uht  be  some- 
thiiii;  less  than  ilivine.  They  were  awakened  to 
the  fact  that  she  nn^hi  have  liuman  I'aults,  not  the 
least  of  which  was  exajjii^ei-ated  e<j,o. 

I'oj'l'.V  flammed  into  the  room,  seized  her  par- 
ents" liii^.L^aue  and  tossed  it  unceremoniously  into 
their  room.     "  Ain't  you  lietlei'  go  tidy  up.  Mom?  " 

"  Hah  !  ■■  Mom's  heavy  jowls  quivered  with  mer- 
riment. '*  Keckou  yo'  ol"  .Mammy  don'  ueed  no 
tidyiu'  up." 

"  It'n  yoii  want  to  chanp:e  yo  dress — " 

"  Whullu',  Chile?  lleckou  dis  dress  been  good 
enough." 

"  Lemme  take  oil"  yo'  hat.  1  "clare,  .Mom.  you  is 
still  wearin'  vq'  winter  hat." 

"(i'wan.  Cal.  I  been  wearin'  dat  hat  I'o"  live 
yealis.  Ain't  nothin'  wrong  w  id  dat  hat.  If  dey 
was  it  would  of  done  wore  out  befo*  (lis.  Miss  I'ar- 
rington  what  lives  on  Tradd  street  gimme  dai  hat 
—  an'  her's  (pudiiy  folks.  Ueckon  I  is  gwinc  /; 
wearin'  dat  hat  fo'  "not her  live  yeahs." 

She  might  have  rambled  on  indetiniiely  but 
I'oppy  impatiently  cut  her  short.  She  heckled  her 
mother  and  s!ie  snapped  al  Imp  fn'tier  uuiil  tinally 
Mom  IJlevins  cou'd  siand  ii  no  longer;  "  Lis'en 
heah  al  what  I  is  sayin"  I'oppy  lUevins:  yo'd  belter 
keep  a  civil  tongue  'tween  dcm  lips  o'  youni  oi' 
dey's  gwine  be  pleu'y  aeliou  'ruun'  whar  you  ui  at 
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an\vou  sho'  jjwiuc  know  all  ],i,\\{'n  il.  T  ain't  "low 
no  iil.rp.i-  nal  to  talk  to  me  like  what  .you  h  boon 
<]oiu"  .  .  an'  it'n  my  own  (lanulitci-  trios  it  — 
huh;  "twouMn't  bode  fust  tinio  I  tanned  soul"' 

l*u}»})y  tlounc'od  from  (hr  lot-m.  Sac  wamod  ro 
think  things  ovor.  Obviously  sho  had  startod  oif 
on  tho  wionu  tark.  Ilor  stiafo.iry  noodod  altera- 
tions. She  sat  moodily  on  the  ed;ic  of  the  bod  — 
nnd  moanwhilo  Lithia  re-entered  the  itarlour. 

The  I  wo  men  sat  up  and  pisped  audibly.  Lithia 
had  undori^'one  a  transformation.  She  was  wearino; 
11  olean  .uray  skirt  and  a  white  shirtwaist  which 
wasallurin-ly  oi.en  at  the  throat.  Her  hosiery  was 
cotton  and  her  shoes  bro;rans  .  .  .  but  somehow  tho 
men  foi^-ot  tiiat:  (h<y  were  lookin.ir  at  tho  newlv- 
brushcd,  criidviy  hair  and  !h(-  — the—  Oh  I 
Lithia  was  smilini,'  .  .  .  that  was  the  keynote  of 
the  transli^iiration. 

Lithia  lia<l  a  way  of  snnlin^':  it  seenu  d  to  lift  lior 
in  a  !rice  ii'om  the  commonplace  to  the  ethereal. 
And  wilh  the  chani^c  (,f  (dotlies  she  had  ac(iuii-e<l 
an  oaseof  manner  ji'si  suniciently  tiu;ied  with  mod- 
o.st  dinidenco  to  intriu'io  Lllick  I'imknoy's  iider- 
ost  She  was  a  new  and  inteivstini,'  tyite  to  him. 
Too.  slu'  was  stillicicntly  like  Poppy  in  face  and 
fiiiiiro  iinmediat.ly  fo  pass  as  a  b(iniiiful  woman. 
l'>nt  the  beauty  of  her  fa.,,  was  ditferenl.  There 
was  an  unsophisiication.  a  softness,  which  Poppv 
did  not   Ikuc. 

SIm'  c;!rrie.!  a  pil'ow  fi.un  (he  sofa  and  placed 
it  l-'hiud  h.M-  motlior's  head.  "  Feel  comfortumble. 
-Mom?"  ' 

^lom    si-hed.     "That    shuah     is    -ood.    LilMi 
Mebbo  vo'  Pa.  .  .  ." 
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Pa  glanced  ucrvously  about  tlie  room.  ''  Kiii 
1?" 

"  !>liiialj/'  lauuhcd  LUliia  enconrauiii.uly. 
'' IJeali  I  "  J?lu'  lislu'd  into  liis  pocket  mid  ji:o- 
diiitd  a  iCe-king  tuiiiioli  (ii]»c  and  a  saek  of  j;i-auu- 
]ated  tobacco,  Slie  lilled  the  howl  and  tamped  it 
exjK'rtly.  Tlien  she  held  the  match  and  he  piilted 
contentedly.  Lithia  turned  toward  the  men.  *'  I'a 
aiu"t  hisse'f  without  he  aiu't  got  his  pipe,"  she 
explained. 

"I  —  I  bet  you  is  a  good  cook,"  commented  El- 
lick  without  understanding  what  prompted  the  re- 
mark. 

The  girl  laughed  musically.  "  Keckon  I  is  — 
kind  of.     Mos"  Cha'lestou  niggers  cooks  good."' 

"  Y'ever  work  out?  '" 

"  Co'se.  I  is  cook  fo"  some  quality  folks  down 
to  de  Ilatfry." 

ElJick  sighed.  "Poppy  ain't  much  cook.  tShe's 
mostly  sassiety." 

"Ain't  she  beautiful?" 

"  Kinder  —  like  wluit  you  is.  An'  tliey  say  she's 
a  good  nu'.se.  P.nt  cook!  Huh!  on'y  thiid<  to  eat 
she  ev'  made  fo'  me  was  some  womler  san'wiches.'" 

"  Wonder  san'wiches?  " 

"  Yell  I  "  he  grinned.  ''You  wonder  whar  the 
meat  is  at." 

Lithia  threw  bjuk  h(^r  head  a;ul  lauglied  ring- 
ingly.  Eilick  liked  to  hear  her  laughter,  lie 
wracked  his  brain  I'o?-  souK'thiiig  else  funny.  He 
glanced  ar<  und  for  Accy  and  fo'ind  that  gem  Icinan 
deep  in  ('onvcrsation  with  Old  Man  lUevins.  As 
for  himself,  he  <li,in'f   jiarti'-niaily  miss  I*o|>|iy. 

"Ain't  nev'  been  (o  no  big  citv  befo",  is  vou?" 
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"  Nopo." 

"  Ik'ikoii  I  is  jjwiiic  half  to  show  yon  the  si.uhls. 
This  is  a  jiou-'ful  line  towu.  How  'bout  gwiuc  to 
a  iiiovie  with  nic  toinoiry  nijihl?" 

Lithia  jihinciMl  appirlicnsivcly  toward  Popfty's 
(htor.  Ellick  iiitcrtcptiM]  and  interpreted  the  look. 
"  Tha's  all  li^iht  with  her,  Me'u  Poppy's  sich  close 
frien's  it's  sorter  up  to  me  to  show  her  sister  a 
got)d  time." 

Lithia  accepted  the  invitation  with  alacrity  and 
when  Popi)y  returned  to  the  room  fifteen  minutes 
lat<T  she  found  her  sister  cosily  ensconced  in  the 
corner  with  l^llick  Pinekney.  She  shruirijed  with 
rejial  indilTerence  and  atlaelied  Acey  Tpshaw  unto 
herself.  If  her  i)lan  of  canipai;j;n  was  to  inspire 
Ellick  with  j(Mlonsy  slie  faiU'd  miserably — ■ 
at  least  insofar  as  outward  ajipearance  was  con- 
cerned. 

Ellick  and  Acey  departed  at  the  same  time. 
Tliey  walked  toLjether  to  the  corner  because  their 
paths  hapjxned  to  lay  in  the  same  direction  and 
not  because  they  liked  one  another,  lint  when 
Acey  would  have  j^assed  on,  Elli(dc  stopjied  him. 
*'  Acey :  " 

"  Veh?" 

"  Moufn  that  money  I  owes  you  on  the  shoe 
shoj)  — " 

"What  "bout  it?" 

"  I  needs  a  si.xty day  'stension.'* 

"Huh  I  Ikcckon  'steusions  ain'i  my  business, 
Mistuh  Pinekney." 

*'  l*>ut  if'n  I  ain't  irot  the  money — ?" 

"Tha's  yo'  lookout,  Mistuh.  rinekm-y.  I  is  got 
plen'v  iiood  s'cui'itv  —  dn'  a  eoutrac'." 
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'■  -Mos"  all  ain't  all.  Yon  is  ijoj  liiutty  days  to 
i'ay  the  vv>\  of  the  I)alanfe  au'  you  take  my  adwice 
an"  <lo  it.  Tha's  all  what  I  is  got  to  say  bovfu 
il.     (lood  night,  Mistuh  J'iuckncv ! "' 

Accy  turned  away  and  Ellick  watched  liis  de- 
parting figure  forloinly.  Ellick  was  decidedly  up 
against  it.  It  was  of  course  patent  to  him  why 
the  needed  extension  was  refused,  t^ans  business, 
Ellick  would  he  ])la(  ed  with  the  nuiti'inu)nial  also- 
rans  and  Acey  left  al(»ne  on  the  eligible  list,  and 
of  the  fad.  that  Acey  wanted  ro[»py  there  was  no 
doubt  —  nor  did  Ellick  blind  himsilf  to  the  cer- 
tainty that  Poi>py  was  the  sinister  motivating  iu- 
tlueue(>  in  Acey's  detestation  of  him. 

Ellick,  too.  coveted  Poj)py  for  better  or  worse; 
he  was  enthralled  by  her  exotic  radiance  and  had 
;ispired  to  her  for  so  long  that  it  had  become  a 
habit.  More,  Acey's  dislike  was  reciprocated  a\  ith 
interest  and  therefore  the  winning  of  the  delectable 
J'opjiy  would  constitute  a  personal  triumph  of  no 
mean  jiroportions. 

On  th<'  other  hand  Ellick's  little  shoe  business 
meant  much  to  him.  lie  was  an  expert  shoe  re- 
pairer and  had  long  been  and»itious  to  own  his  own 
l)usiness.  The  following  morning  he  carried  his 
troubl(^s  to  the  oOice  of  J.awyei-  Evans  Chew  in  the 
Penny  I'rudeutial  IJaidc  IJuilding.  the  nine-story 
otlice  structure  which  was  the  pride  wpot  of  Dark- 
town's  civic  centre. 

Lawyer  Chew  listenec^^  attentively,  a  portentous 
frown  on  his  face;  long,  slender  linger.'?  toying 
with  a  writ  of  garni>hment  which  lay  on  his  desk. 
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Yon  gay  you  is  got  a  oontruc',   nrolluT  Pinck- 
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"rii-lmli:"     Ellick    iirodnccd    from    an    inside 
pocket    a    frayed    and    thumb-marked    document 
"  ITeah  'tis." 

Lawyer  (Miew  arransjfod  liorn-rimnied  sj)ectacles 
on  his  nose  and   jxTUsed   the  paper  meticulously. 

At  len<;th  he  laid  it  aside  and  (deared  his  thro;d. 
*•  You  — er  — a  — is  in  a  bad  way,  Brother  I'iuck- 


nov." 

"Ain't  it  the  truth?" 

"  I  sispec'  this  contrac'  was  drawn  up  by  Lawyer 
Artopee  daillard,  wa'n't  itT' 

"  Sho'  was." 

Lawyer  C'liew  trJtk'd  commiseratingly.  ''Too 
bad  —  too  bad!" 

"  Wha's  too  bad?" 

"  This  heah  contrac'.  Ise  afraid  a'ou  is  in  a  bad 
way,  Protln^r  Pinckney." 

Ellick  passed  a  red  handkerchief  across  a  perspir- 
iu<;  forehead.  ''  Lis'en  lieah  at  me.  Lawyer  ( Miew  : 
I  ain't  come  to  you  foh  to  heah  I  is  in  bad.  I  come 
to  learn  how  I  c'n  <;it  out." 

'' W<'n  a  'torney  ain't  irot  no  more  conscience 
than  what  Lawyer  (laillard  is  i^ot  — " 

"You  mean  they  ain't  no  wav  outen  that  con- 
trac'? " 

"  None  wliatever.'' 

"Tint  Lawyer  (Jaillard  said — " 

'*  It  don't  make  no  ditle'ence  what  he  said, 
!Irol!iei'  riiickiiey.  In  —  er  —  a  —  eontrninversy 
in  wliicli  a  wrilien  instrimeni  is  concciiicd  tlie\' 
aiii'i  IK)  (»ral  totimony  iiHowed  to  be  ind'umduced 
to  modify  or  explain  that  which  is  wrote,  same  bein' 
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a  provision  of  the  Statute  of  Frauds  cardatod  to 
■liiiiinato  to  a  iniuiiiiuiii  all  cliancst  of  persons  lioin" 
IKulircpn  critiiiuis  when  they  is  a  mutual  and  sov- 
(■'id  desire  to  break  said  c  iitiMc'  as  lier"iid>ef()' 
mentioned." 

1:11  i(li  shook  bis  bead  dazedly  and  oanip  up  for 
air.  "  Won  you  o'leets  a  fee,  Lawyei*  Chew,  they 
ain't  no  client  gwine  say  you  ain't  gave  'em  euougli 
words.'' 

"  What  I  mean  is,"  explained  tbo  counsellor  with 
<li<rnitv,  "that  what  anv  one  said  when  this  con- 
trac'  was  diawu  don't  make  no  dille'ence  whichso- 
ever. ^Vhat  is  wrote  an"  duly  attested  therein  is 
all  which  you  is  interes'  in,  an"  said  contvae'  which 
I  now  hoi's  in  my  liand  says  that  you  is  in  a  bad 
fix." 

'  r>ut  s'posin'  I  don't  raise  that  las'  payment: 
does  he  <iit  his  business  back  an'  all  what  I  is  paid 
out  to  boot'.'  " 

"  Unfortundately  he  does.  Ordinary  he  woul'n't, 
but  you  is  liad  the  wronj;  procedure  from  the  staht. 
^Yhat  you  should  have  done  was  to  transfer  title 
to  yo'se'f  an'  give  a  mor'gage;  'stead  of  which  you 
is  done  contrariwise." 

"  (J'ontrariwise  how?  " 

"  You  signed  that  contrac'  of  yo'  own  free  will 
an'  unblemish'  volition,  Brother  rinckn(\v ;  an' 
thereby  you  is  gwine  half  to  stan'.  The  money 
A\  hat  you  is  paid  out  stan's  in  the  light  of  an  option, 
said  option  being  forfeited  autimatically  an'  in  foto 
case'n  all  i)ayments  ain't  fo'thcomin'  on  the  day 
which  they  is  due  on." 

-Oh:  Lawdy  .  .  .  an*  they  ain't  no  way  out?" 

"  Xo.     Not  ouless  fo'  a  c'usiderutiou  properly 
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wrote  an'  insortod  into  tliis  hcah  (locmnont.  Mi.stuli 
Avvy  ri)slia\vM  ho  will  a'  to  cxtcn'  .  .    " 

"  Ifii  Acey  rpshav  owned  all  tlic  .nasolinc  in  tlio 
Avorld,  Lawyer  (hew,  he  wouFn't  even  j^ive  me  a 
sine)]." 

"Von  mean  you  an'  liiin  ain't  fiicndlv?" 
'*  I  an'  liim  is  lovin'  the  same  lady.  Lawyer  Chew. 
T  reckon   that    makes  yon  on"erstan"  it    somewl'.at 
better  now.  liuh?  " 

<'hew  nodded  sa-ely.  "It  is  (dea'er;  mueh 
elea'er.  I  see  it  with  infnn)ately  ^n-eater  ela'ity. 
Otuld  you  iioriy  tliis  money  elsewhere?" 
^  "  Not  hahdly.  "specially  like  if  what  yon  says  the 
title  on  the  simp  ain't  mine.  Ol'  Semore  .Masld.y 
mij;ht  leiiime  liave  it  ordinai-y,  'sensin'  the  other 
day  w'en  I  was  lanjihin"  at  liim  on  account  what 
'liias  Neshit  done  to  him  Ix.nfn  that  di'min'  riiij; 
of  J':izevir's:  yon  know,  him  an"  ('ass  l)riir<,'ers 
bon^ht  a  antymoltile  — " 

Chew  grinned  l»roadly.  "I've  heard  about  it. 
IL)w  about  Fio'iaa  Slajijiey?  " 

"He'd  mos'  prob'Iy  h)ant  it  to  me  in  a  minnit, 
but  he  ain't  lieah.  He's  went  to  N'Vawleens  fo'  a 
montli.     Now,  if'n  you  had  some  <'xtiy  cash  — ?  " 

"I  is  a  lawyer,  not  no  money-h-nder,  Brother 
Pinckney." 

Kllick  rose  abruptly.  "  Vou  ain't  so  durn'  much 
of  either.  AVen  I  come  in  he  di  to  see  vou  I  ain't 
Jiad  much  hojie.     Now  I  ain't  .irot  iiojir!" 

Kllick  was  supremely  gloomy  dui'ing  the  bal- 
ance of  file  day.  Pusiness  was  ii'hinuiiLr  <.'\penses 
atid  a  small  profit,  more  than  enou'^ii  to  provide 
a  fairly  eomfortalde  living  for  himself  and  an  eeo- 
nomieal  wife,  but  somehow  he  was  unable  to  get 


MICROCOPY    RESOLUTION    TEST    CHART 

«Nbl  urKi  iiO  TEST  CHART  No    2 


1.0 


I.I 


1.25 


■  so    ■'^^ 


36 
40 


[12.5 

12.2 

ZO 
1.8 


1.4 


1.6 


_£      ^Doi   ipr-1   irvV^GE     Inc 


2(52 


POLISHED  i:iU)XY 


snfTicipiidy  .ilic^ad  of  tin*  jianic  to  raise  tlio  cas)i  re- 
(iuii''d  williiii  thirty  <lay.s  by  the  adaiuautiue  Acoy 
Tpslia" 

Accy  was-'  always  a  liard  man  to  d"al  wifli.  l)ut 
nevci- harder  Ihaii  in  (his  pariicuhir  instance  where 
the  .urande  passion  had  entered  the  fianie.  The 
encnini)rane(>  auainst  J011i«k".s  business  was  a  liand- 
ful  (tf  trumps  wliieh  Acey  was  i)layiug  exjtertly. 
seeui'e  in  the  knowledsic  tha(  notliinij  hut  cash  and 
plenty  of  it  conhl  save  rollick  from  husiness  dis- 
aster. Xiir  was  Acey  jiarlicularly  worried  over 
the  fact  that  the  <;irl  of  Ins  clioice  jtreferreil  the 
rival  —  other  thimis  lieinj;  e(pial.  He  knew  that 
olln'r  thinjis  wei'c  not  ^oin.ii  to  iie  equal,  and  real- 
ized that  \\ith  lllliek  reduced  to  a  j(»l>  he  voidd 
lia\"e  a  clear  road  to  hei-  hand.  And  Acey  desiicd 
I'oppy  as  he  had  coveted  few  other  thinjis  in  his  lif(>. 

He  to(d;  her  to  the  movies  that  ni,;;ht  and  swcHed 
with  triumph  when,  in  the  loh'iy.  he  marly  c(i!lided 
with  Elli(  k  J'inckney  and  Lithia  lUevins.  The 
cold  rast  between  the  sisters  was  strikin>;.  Lithia 
looked  ]»retty  —  no  denying'  that  — but  she  lacked 
the  style,  the  poise,  the  urbanity  of  rojjjty. 

Kllick  exi<(>rieuccd  a  slight  twiufjc  of  j(>alousy  at 
siuht  (»f  T'opp.^  ""  Aeey\s  ai-m.  and  wa.s  surprised 
thai  the  jealousy  was  not  s(r(Uijier  and  of  loii;,'ei' 
duration.  Perhaps,  he  thought,  it  was  because  (he 
sujest  road  to  Poppy's  lu  art  at  picseid  was  by  way 
of  ttiking  the  uuw<'lconie  and  hojtelessly  pi'oviuciul 
sister  oir  her  liaiid.s.  J'erhaps  .  .  .  well,  dawj;- 
};on"  it  I  Lithia  was  Poppy's  sister  and  the  sister 
of  such  a  p;lorious  creature  as  Pop[iy  coiddn't  help 
bein^  interesting. 

Acroag  the  creumv  cre.sts  of  ice-cre;iui  .soda.s.  <Ue 
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deliriously  happy  Lithia  and  the  surprisiugly  con- 
tented Ellick  chatted.  "  You  is  sho"  a  pretty  gal, 
Lithia." 

"  Huh  !     I'oppy's  the  pretty  one." 

"Oh!  she's  swell,  of  co'se.\  .  ." 

"  Poppy  is  change'  considerumble,  Misto'  Pinck- 
ney." 

*'  Ifn  she  was  ever  like  you,  she  sho'  has." 

"  She  ain't  like  the  Cha'Ieston  niggers  no  mo' — 
not  a  tall." 

"You  ain't  got  no  call  castin"  s[)urchiins  on 
Cha'Ieston  niggers,  Miss  Lithia.  Not  ifn  you  is 
like  them." 

"  Dey  is  a'right,  I  reckon.  Co'se  dey  ain't  high- 
tone'  lik(>  what  Poppy  an*  her  frien's  is  .  .  .'' 

"  High-tone'  ain't  ev'ythin',  Miss  Lithia.  They's 
other  things  wliich  counts.  P.ein'  willin'  to  work 
an'  a  good  cook  an'  not  too-'stravagant  an'  all  like 
that." 

"  Mel»bi>  yon  is  right,  Mistuh  Pinckney  .  .  .  but 
I  an'  Poppv  sho'  is  ditlVcut." 

*'  Bless  (Jawd:  " 

"What  you  mean?" 

"  Xothin*— iiothin':  On'y  ifn  they  wa'n't  no 
diirc'cncc  in  folks,  Miss  Lithia.  tiicy  woul'n't  he 
much  iiiterestin' — tlia's  ail  what  1  means." 

"  Tha's  sho'  the  truth.  Mistuh  »'iiickiiey."  She 
dr  lined  her  glass  and  rose.  ''  Ise  got  to  he  goin' 
home." 

lie  arched  his  eyelirows.     "Home?     A'readv?" 

*'  Yell  —  y'.see,  setKst  his  accident  Pa  ain't  much 
able  to  do  things  fo'  hisse'f  an'  .Mom.  she's  so  fat, 
he  don'  like  her  foolin'  'roiin'  him.  so  1  sort  of  looks 
.ifter  him." 
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''Ain't  that  a  Ik  ,p  of  trouble?" 

"  Troll  bit'  ain't  no  wiis.s'n  what  you  thinks  it  is, 
Mistnh  JMnckuej.     It's  thiukin'  makes  it  lialul." 

Lithia  was  prominent  in  Elliek's  dreams  that 
ni^ht.  And  the  followinjj:  eveuin<^  when  Aeey 
Upshaw  — at  Poppy's  sii<i<j:estion  —  took  Lithia  un- 
der his  winjj,  leavini>'  Ellick  to  the  more  resplendent 
sister,  Ellick  discovered  to  his  surprise  that  he 
was  diseonfented.  And  as,  on  alternate  ni<,dits, 
he  escorted  Lithia  to  movies  and  dances  and  muni- 
cijial  liand  concerts,  he  became  more  than  ever 
impressed  with  the  strikinj^  variation  in  type  which 
may  exist  in  a  single  family. 

In  brief,  Ellick  discovered,  that  he  was  not  only 
likin^i;  Lithia  more,  bnt  Poppy  less.  Lithia  was 
broad  ti<,Miratively  as  well  as  literally  and  she  had 
a  fine,  nolde  concei)t!()n  of  the  husband's  position 
in  the  domestic  I'ealm.  She  realized,  for  instance, 
that  the  wife  slionld  work  and  contribute  her  earn- 
injis  to  the  i^encTal  fund;  I  hat  no  matter  how  afflu- 
ent the  husband.  tli!>  wif.'  had  no  rijiht  to  squander 
his  money  for  worthless  clothes  and  fancy  fol  de- 
rol.  She  believed  th;;I  a  w  ife  was  ci-eafed  for  the 
sob'  jmrpose  of  minislerini:  t  aselessly  to  the  crea- 
tnic  (omforts  of  her  cho.^en  man  .  .  .  and  into 
Eilick's  mind  thei-e  seepe<i  tlie  idea  that  it  was 
Lithia  and  not  INtjjpy  in  whose  arms  he  could  find 
contentment. 

He  loii.ired  to  ljo  to  Acey  and  relieve  that  jientle- 
man  of  the  ;dt<rnate  evenings  which  Poppy  forced 
him  to  sjieud  with  Lithia.  I5ut  he  didn't  do  it  — 
and  I'llick's  eveninjxs  with  Poppv  l>ecame  thin^.s 
of  torluic  to  him;  liisi  becjuise  he  had  plumbed 
the  depths  of  Poj)py"s  sellish  nature  and  secoiidlv 
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because  he  writhed  with  consiiniing  jealousy  at 
every  thonjjht  of  Acey*s  bland,  smiling  face  clofjf^ 
to  that  of  the  adored  Lithia  — and  he  was  afraid 
that  his  request  mi^iht  result  in  open  hostilities  in 
case  Acey  exhibited  a  disinciination  to  agree. 

"  I  ain't  niln"  takiu'  Lithia  out  mo'  eve'iin's,"  he 
informed  Poppy  one  evening  She  flashed  hi.u  a 
sharidy  suspicious  glance. 

"  Reckon  you  don't.  Not  by  the  way  you  ac's, 
anyways." 

"Now,  Popjn-  —  you  is  the  "sinuatinest  woman. 
Tliey  ain't  uothin'  atween  T  an'  Lithia.  On'y  I 
kind  of  thought  mebbe  yo'd  rather  be  with  Acey 
I^pshaw." 

"  Iluh:  I  ain't  savin'  I  would  an'  T  ain't  saying 
I  woul'n't.  P>ut  I'll  say  this  much  fo'  Acey  —  he 
ain't  fickle  like  what  von  is.  Acey  would  ruther 
be  with  me  than  with  Lithia.  She's  ignorumt 
an'—" 

"■  I  rerkon  you  is  gwine  .'^ay  Acey  is  smaht  enough 
to  see  that  an'  I  ain't,  huh?"  he  said  testilv. 

"You  is  at  libbity  to  take  what  I  says  any  way 
you  likes,  Mistuh  Pinckney.  This  heah  is  a  free 
country.  You  an'  Acey  is  ditfe'ent  kin's  of  men. 
He  ain't  liavin'  his  haid  tu'ne<l  jes"  cause'n  a  gal 
looks  at  him  s(»f'  an'  tender.  Lithia  is  went  to  you' 
haid,  Mistnh  Pinckney  —  " 

"  I  ain't  kickiu'  at  you  goin'  with  Acev  Upshaw, 
is  T?  " 

"  'Twoul'n'r  do  you  no  good  if'n  yon  did." 
"  Kcckou  you'll  be  sayin'  nex'  vou  is  g.vine  nmrry 
him." 
"  I  ain't  sayin'  I  ain't." 
Ellick    felt    thai    be   slionld    be   bi-oken    hearted. 
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But  instead  he  was  surprised  by  tlie  leeliuL'  of  re- 
^<'l  whK-h  suryv.l  over  hin,.  ••  Vou  uhvavs  has 
loved  Acey  more'ii  \ou  has  me."" 

"  I  aiu't  ^rot  no  r'espec'  fo'  a  -nan  which  is  done 
what  you  is  done." 

"  -Meauin'  whieh?  " 

"  ^Vent  an'  forsook  nie  fo'  a  country  n^g-er  like 
i^iilna  .les   cause  n  she  makes  cow-eves  at  you" 

doo Jn '' r  • '''  •<'■''  ^'"''"  '''^''  ^''^^f  ^^'«"  i«  «tra- 
(loosin  ,  Joppy. 

"IHi  I  cain't  talk  apainst  my  own  sister,  who 

nel  u  ^  7f'"^  •  ^  '''''  ^'"^  ^'''^^-  ^f^^<"J'  I^inek- 
ni}.  ^Mlat  1  was  .uwin.-  say  is  that  Acej  ain't 
never  hist  his  Iiaid." 

"Acey  ain't  got  so  much  haid  to  lose,"  retorted 
f>l  ick  angrily.     '•  An'  furihermo'  an'  also  if'n  vou 

wr'       ■'  ^"  ""  ^  "'''"'"  ^  '""'^  -^''"^  ^-^^^'^no 

"  I  <h)cs  p'efei-  him  !  "  .)„.  Hashed.     -  An'  ifn  yo'd 
ml  her  he  wiih  LiHiia.  .  .  ."  ^ 

Jle  rose  slowly.     "  Ifeckon   I  would." 
"  isc  gwiue  marry  Acey  -—  so  there  I  '' 

J-nhias  the  km   of  wife  ]  want.s." 

"  Vougo  an'  .;it  hrr.  th<M.,"  rage.l  Poppv.     'MJo 
on  an  git  h.'r-you  no-'connt.  tickl.>.  wnd.less  ni.r. 

m^^n  ''■•'.'•^  ^■•>"  <''"'!<  I-an.shoK,-nanKm 
like  ;U,at  you  ,s.  anyways,  when  I  .-n  d(  one  like 
Acey  T  pshaw?  You  an'  Lithia  is  (w(,of  a  kin'- 
.vorter  he  r.jisin-  cotton  ..n  a  planlalion  'stead  of 
"'"  '."  •'  "■'^"-  ''''"■.^-  ••'!"•(  enough  sperrit  in  the 
'"•n  of  you  lo  ,.,in  a  k<.r<,.scne  lamp.  Lse  wishin' 
.vou   goo.l    day,    Misfuh    Pinckney  -  an'   w'en   vou 
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Kces  Acey  jcs'  icll  him  Lse  waitin'  fV  him  :  that's 
all — jes'  tell  him  J  wants  him.*" 

Ellick  Piiickiiev  made  his  oxit  with  as  orroat  di}?- 
iiity  as  was  possible  under  the  eiirumstanees. 
Once  outside,  he  threw  back  his  shoulders  and  in- 
haled a  great  breath  of  relief. 

For  the  lirst  time  in  three  weeks,  Ellick  Pinck- 
nev  was  hapjiy.  For  the  moment  he  almost  forgot 
the  imminent  fall  of  the  Damoclean  sword  which 
hung  suspended  over  his  little  shoe  shop. 

Ue  had  admit tetl  for  many  days  that  Lithia 
Pdevins  was  the  woman  with  whom  he  wished  to 
share  the  joys  and  sorrows  of  the  l.alance  of  his 
life  .  .  .  but  thought  of  I'oppy  had  territied  him. 
Pojipy,  he  fancied,  was  in  love  with  him  and  would, 
perhaps,  insist  on  marrying  him  whether  or  no. 
He  now  felt  that  he  was  free. 

The  .sensation  was  exquisite.  ITe  had  etfected  a 
miraculous  escajx'  from  a  life  of  servitude  to  a 
shallow,  sellish.  vain  woman. 

There  was  also  more  than  a  little  satisfaction  in 
Poppy's  genuine  anger  for  by  it  Poppy  had  shown 
plainly  that  she  did  caiv  for  him!  Acey  was  a 
good  enough  secourl  choice  .  .  .  but  he  smiled  sar- 
donically as  he  recalled  her  bitter  re<pK'st :  "  Wen 
you  see  Acey  tell  him  I  wants  him!  '"  (Jrandstand 
sin  If.   .   .   . 

Suddcidy  i:ili»k  Piuckney  stopped  slnu-t.  TTis 
lower  jaw  slowly  saggetl.  J  lis  eyes  opened  wide. 
His  lips  expanded  into  a  grin  and  a  chuckle  issued 
from  beiw.'cn  his  lips.  And  finally  he  slapped  one 
bro;id  palm  resotitidinglv  a'jainst  Ills  thioh.. 

"  Dawg-gone!*'    he    chortled.     "lse    i.ettin'    fo' 
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bits  'gaiust  a  hole  in  a  luilr  of  jslioos  it'll  work! 
Ding-bust.  .  .  ." 

The  idea  was  iuisi)li'ational  and  splendidly  log- 
ical. Ellick  sii'ode  down  tlie  street  with  shoul- 
ders swinging  triumphantly  and  an  interminable 
ehuckle  agitating  his  cheeks. 

The  more  he  thought  it  over  the  funnier  it  was 
and  the  'uore  certain  of  success.  There  wasn't  a 
Haw  in  the  scheme.  Acey  wanted  Poppy,  did  he? 
And  Poppy  —  spurned  by  Ellick  —  desired  Acey? 
And  Ellick  needed  Acey"s  good  will?  The  circum- 
stances dovetailed  into  a  perfect  whcde. 

Acey  Upshaw  rose  hurriedly  as  his  dark  and  par- 
ticular aversion  breezed  into  the  office  and  slammed 
the  door.  ''What  you  want?"  demanded  Acey 
curtly. 

Ellick  forcibly  banished  from  his  face  all  sem- 
blance of  happiness  and  in  its  stead  summoned  a 
visible  lugubriosity  which  had  more  or  less  effect 
on  the  man  opposite.  Then  Ellick  sighed.  lie  was 
an  artist  at  sighing,  was  Ellick.  "Acey,"  he 
opened,  "  men  you  ain't  been  lovin'  one  'nother 
much  lately,  is  we?  "' 

"  No,''  shortly,  "  we  ain't." 

"  We  useter  be  good  frien's,  Acey." 

"  Useter  ain't  is." 

"  Frien'ship  i.s  the  f.awd's  noldcstes'  gif  to  man 
—  Kev'end  ArUmdas  t>ipHev  sav  that  in  Chu'ch  yes- 
tiddy.'' 

"  I  don'    ten"  his  Chu'ch." 

*'  Now,  Acey.  .  .  .  Anyways,  I  been  thinkin'  what 
a  sliaiiic  "ti.s  we  is  done  disco:ntinued  from  bein' 
friens  like  what  we  useter  be." 
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Acey  was  vn^uely  impressed  —  l)iit  suspicious. 
''What  all  this  mean.  Elliek?" 

"It  means,"  .si-hed  Ellick,  "that  I  is  done  saw 
the  error  of  my  ways,  Aeey,  au'  I  is  came  to  you 
with  the  hau'  of  frien'ship  outstretch"  in  forgive- 
ness. I  is  came,  Acey,  cause'n  we  is  "iowc'^d  a 
woman  to  bust  in  between  us — "' 

Aeey  stitl'ened.  "  I  ain't  'scussin'  wimmin  with 
you,  Ellick  Pinckney." 

"Lis'en  heah  to  what  T  is  sayiu',  Acey;  you  an' 
me  is  been  lovin'  the  same  gal,  aiu't  we'^ " 

"  Yeh."' 

"An'  us  both  jes'  wants  to  see  her  real  happy, 
don't  we?  " 

"  I'endiu'  on  which  — " 

"'Pendin'  on  nothin',  Acey  Upshaw.  I  says  to 
myse'f,  I  says  —  if"n  I  ]oves  a  lady  I  wants  to  see 
her  happy  an"  ifn  she  c'u  be  happier  with  vou  than 
what  she  c'n  with  me— why,  I  reckon  l\voul*n"t 
be  much  man  if"n  I  ain't  tell  you:  ain't  it  the 
truth?" 

Acey  gasped.  lie  was  beginning  to  get  the  drift 
of  Ellick"s  conversation  and  was  astounded  by  the 
display  of  magnanimity.  "  You  —  vou  is  been 
talkin'  to  her?" 

"  Yeh,"  sadly.  ''  I  lef  her  no  mo'n  fifteen  min- 
utes ago." 

"  Why  you  is  come  to  me?  '" 

"  Acey  Upshaw  —  that  they  gal  don'  no  mo'  love 
me  than  she  loves  Semore  Mashby.  The  man  wliat 
she  is  lovin',  Acey  Fpsliaw  —  is  you  I  It's  done 
l»iisted  my  hea't  to  tell  you  this,  Acey  —  but  we  u.se- 
ler  been  Irieus  an",  like  what  I  done  said,  ifn  it'll 
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mako  Iior  happier  to  he  yo'  wife  I  jTnegg  i^e  man 
("noii.irh  to  let  you  know  tliat  she  is  waitin'  to  home 
fo'  yon  to  come  an'  ast  hor  will  she  mairy  you." 

Acey's  head  wobbled.  He  biaeed  himself  more 
firmly  that  this  ei»o(haI  disj)lay  of  altruism  and 
self-saeritiee  might  not  fell  him.     "  You  —  vou  is 


she  loves  me  —  au'  I  is 


comin"  heah  to  tell  me 
to  many  her?  " 
"  rh-iinh!" 
"  Von  is  sho"— sho"  bout  n  that,  Ellick?  " 
''  Ain't  she  done  tol'  it  to  me  less'n  fifteen  min- 
utes ago?  " 

"  r.eeemanety !  "  Acey's  hand  shot  out.  "  What 
you  is  said  boufn  frien'ship  slio'  is  the  truth,  Ellick 
Pmckney.  It's  the  noblestes'  thing  what  man  is 
got  an'  Ise  proud  we  is  frien's  again." 

"  Bless  (Jawd :  "  intoned  Ellick  fervently  as  their 
hands  met  and  clasped. 

"  Amen !  " 

"  Jes"  like  ol"  times,  ain't  it,  Acey?  " 

''  You  is  a  noble  frien',  Ellick  Pinckney.  An' 
I  is  mean  an'  small.  I  is  shame'  of  rnyse'f  w'en  I 
thinks  of  how  I  was  gwine  squeeze  you  outen  that 
shoe  business  — '' 

"Don'  you  worry  boutn  that,  Arf>y.  Even  if 
you  takes  my  shop  away  from  me  like  what  you  is 
got  a  legal  right  to  do,  I  ain't  gwine  raise  no'howl. 
'  f  f'n  yo'  brother  paste  you  on  one  cheek,  give  'im 
a  shot  at  'tolher.'  Tha's  my  motter  where  my 
frien's  is  concerned  at,  Aeey." 

Acey  brushed  one  hand  acro.ss  his  eyes  and  seated 
himself  at  (lie  desk.  For  a  minute  he  wrote  busily 
i-:^i  tiit-ii  •.MiiHUd  a  pajM-i  lO  ins  tnen<i.  "  I  in 
learn'  my  lesson,  Ellick.     The^  is  a  'stension  on  the 
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business  fo'  ninety  days  marked  fo'  val'ahle  eon- 
siduniration.  'Tain't  gwinc  l-  writ  in  the  Ileav- 
iimly  book  tliat  Acoy  Upshaw  wa'n't  man  enough  to 
meet  a  frien'  halfway." 

"  You  is  a  good  man,  Aeey.  An',"  glumly,  "  they 
is  yo'  hat.  Co  an'  make  that  gal  happy,  Aeey. 
Make  her  happy,  an'  my  blessins  go  with  you.'' 

Aeey  departed  swiftly  and  J : Hick  followed  him 
to  the  street  with  his  lips  parted  in  an  '.nholy 
smile  of  triumph.  He  almost  convinced  himself 
that  he  had  done  a  nolde  and  generous  act.  And 
it  had  worked—  Ye  Gods!  but  it  had  worked  1 
He  was  rid  of  Poppy,  repossessed  of  Acey's  inval- 
uable friendship,  held  a  ninety-day  extension  on  the 
business  and  — last  and  most  important  —  had 
cleared  for  himself  a  path  to  the  hand  of  the  divine 
Lithia  with  its  promise  of  matrimonial  bliss. 

Ellick  walked  slowly  down  the  street  toward  the 
house  where  the  P.levinses  boarded.  lie  was  feel- 
ing very,  very  much  at  peace  with  himself  and  the 
world.  He  was  positive  that  by  this  time  Lithia 
would  be  at  home.  ... 

He  turned  in  at  the  gale  which  hung  limply 
on  a  broken  hinge.  The  door,  opening  from  the 
tiny  veranda  into  the  living-room,  was  ajar.  I'll- 
lick  ti{)toc(l  across  the  porch  and  pushed  the  door 
gently.     Tie  entered  the  room. 

Then  he  started  back.  For  the  room  was  already 
occupied.  It  was  occupied  by  a  man  and  a  woman 
and  the  woman  was  tightly  clasped  in  the  arms  of 
the  man. 

The  man  was  Aeey  Tpshawl 

The  woman  was  Lithia!  " 

And  Aeey  joyfully  welcomed  the  unfortunately 
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successful  n.i.tclMuak.M-,  '.vho  -azcd  in  pop-ovo.; 
horror  at  the  illiiminatin-  tableau.  -  It's  fittenyou 
should  he  (lio  Cnst  io  roii^ratumlate  us,  Ellick/'  he 
saul,  ''  l.craiise  th.-y  never  was  no  nohler  deed  than 
what  you  done  in  sendin'  me  to  Lithia  w'en  I 
knowed  you  was  lovin'  her  yo'se't." 

'•  You  ~-  yon  mean  ~  you  au'  Lithia  is  engage'?  " 

'*  It  was  you  done  it,  EUick.     If  u  vou  hadn't  of 

tol  me  'bout  her  bein'  in  love  with  me  I  never  would 

of  had  the  nerve  to  prepose.     Ain't  vou  -wine  be 

hajipy  with  us.  Ellick?" 

Elliek  nodded  slowly,  vainly  striving  to  recon- 
struct a  shattered  eosmie  scheme.  ^' Yeh '  Ise 
I'appy  .  .  .  on'y.  My  Gosh!  Acey  — you  sho'  does 
work  fast  I  " 
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T:iE  patieut  was  exquisitely  miserable.  He 
lay  tensely  in  the  chair,  popping  eyes  fo- 
cussed  on  V.w  plunip  hand  of  Miss  Torena 
Cleiuniins.  trained  nurse.  Miss  Clemniins'  tin^jers 
were  \vrai)p(d  competently  around  a  i>air  of  shinv 
cow-horn  forceps  recently  rescued  from  the  steamy 
depths  of  the  sterilizer.  She  stood  hy  in  etricient 
sdence,  wavin-  the  forceps  fjently  anil  i)rofession- 
ally  deaf  to  the  gurgling  protests  of  the  prospective 
victim. 

Dr.  Ilrutus  Herring,  Dentist,  glanced  in  a  hri.-f 
and  satisfied  manner  toward  his  trained  assistant; 
tested  his  hypcxicrmic  and  slowly  sucked  into  iis  in- 
nards the  lo,;,!  anesthetic  which  lie  was  about  to 
inject.     Then  he  turne.l  calmly  toward  the  patient. 

"Open  yo'  mouth,  Hrother  De  Lee." 

"  U'h-what  you  gwine  do?  "' 

"-les"  on'y  a  little  nerve  bloekin".     One  jab  nu 
it's  all  ovei'." 

"  With  Mie?  " 

I>r.  P.i-uhis  Heniiig  nodded  «,,  ij,,.  „,iise,  wh,, 
placed  ;,  strong,  ciipable  hand  ..n  the  piitimfs 
forehead  and  forced  him  back  against  tin-  he.id- 
rest.  The  dentist  inserted  his  needle  nnd  jabbed. 
.Mr.  De  Lee  |M'om|)tly  responded  with  a  \\i\i<s:\v  of 
Jig'Hiy  and  a  lonii:-d-awn  whooshy  ii(.\\|.  Then  he 
rela.xed.     "That  don'  Im't  no  mo',"  he  admitted. 

lU:    Il.'rring  stepj.ed  back.     "  Co'se  not.     Ai,,'. 
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I  done  sai.l  it  wa'n'l  p'  iue  lin't  ouy  fo'  a  secon'? 
Nov,'  we'll  wait  ontil  it  j^its  'ncstlielized  tho'on<;h." 

Two  niiiiutcs  later  he  Tclleved  Miss  riemmiiis  of 
the  foreejis  and  liiined  aiiain  toward  the  chair. 
Cold  beads  of  persj)! ration  stood  out  on  the  elioco- 
late  forehead  of  Mr.  De  Lee.  "  D-Doc,  you  .shuaii 
it  ain't  ^wine  hu't?  " 

"  Not  a  l»it  —  not  a  bit.     Open  yo'  mouth.'' 

The  mouth  opened  slowly  —  reluctantly.  Then 
it  closed  ajiain  and  the  man  in  the  chair  siuhed  with 
prayei'ful  relief.  "Doc,  they  is  some  one  rappin' 
at  yo'  do'." 

The  knotkint;  sounded  attain:  an  insir-jfent,  nerv- 
ous tattoo.  ]Miss  Clemmius  crossed  the  room  and 
the  door  swunfi  ojien. 

The  man  who  stood  in  tlie  doorway  teetering  on 
the  I)alls  of  enormous  feet  was  very  short,  very  thin 
and  unlielievaMy  black.  Small  as  he  was,  his 
clothes  fitted  him  a  trille  soon.  Jle  wore  lar^^e, 
gobl-rimmed  spectacles  and  a  portentous  frown. 
His  voice,  startling  iu  its  volume,  boomed  acros.s 
the  I'oom. 

"  M.iwinn' — niawninV  I?usy,  Dr.  ITc^D-in' — 
busy?  ■■ 

Tilt-  dentist  nodded.  "  Mawnin",  Dr.  Atcherson. 
Yes,  I  is  vc'y  busy." 

"  Doi.r  what?  — what?" 

"  I  is  aliont  to  pnfTo'ni  a  extordonta." 

Dr.  I'Jijah  Atdierson,  :\1.D  .  snorted.  "Fluh! 
Xothin'  on'y  a  tooth  pullin'.  Notliin'  tall  but  that. 
Oness  you  don'  rcquii-e  .Miss  (Memmins'  service  fo' 
such  as  tlinf." 

Dr.  Ileriiiur  stiffened  to  xhc  full  of  his  six  mnjr- 
niticent    fe"t    of   light  brown    maidiood.     "  IJeckon 
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I  is  the  bes'  jndjie  of  that,  Dr.  Atcherson,  an'  I 
jiid^'es  I  needs  hei-." 

"  Sijni)]e  little  tliiiij;  like—"' 

"  If '11  you  was  a  dent  is".  Dr.  Atcherson,  vo'd 
luebhe  know  that  a  e.\(()r(h)nta  is  a  se'ious  opera- 
tion. I  needs  Miss  Clemmins  au"  I  is  gwiue  have 
her." 

"  Fnniadiddles: "  hellowed  the  little  man. 
"  Wliat  you  need  Ihm"  fo".'  " 

"  S'posln","'  ejinejied  Ilerrinjr.  "  s'posin'  niv  pa- 
tient should  jret  a  fractured  jaw  — what  then?*' 

"  Yo"d  call  in  a  M.I),— tha"8  what."" 

yiv.  De  Lee  sat  up  very  strai<j;ht  in  the  chair,  a 
lijiht  of  inquirinc:  horror  in  his  eyes.  ''Oh!  my 
<Ja\\(1 1     Do(\  ..." 

"  Lay  hack  down,  Brother  De  Lee.  I  ain't  gwiue 
hu"t  you  — hut  I  hires  a  perfessional  nu'se  to  iu- 
suah  my  patients  tlie  l»es"  intention  what  is  pos- 
sible case'n  thintis  goes  wrong."'  He  turned  huf- 
tily  toward  the  liule  man  in  the  doorway.  ''I  is 
gol  to  ast  you  to  eseuse  me,  Dr.  Atcherson.  I  ain't 
holdiu'  no  clinic." 

"  I?ut  I  need  .ATj.ss  Cleoimins  —  now.     I  is  got  a 
compoun'     fracture     case     out     near     Potterville 
an"—"  '  ' 

"I  employs  Miss  Clemmins  much  as  you  does, 
Dr.  Atcherson.  Wen  I  comph-tes  with*  her  se'v- 
ices  you  c"n  have  her.  an"  not  befo'.'' 

Di".  Elijah  Atcherson  banged  the  ground-glass 
door  and  pulled  info  ids  own  iiandsomely  furni'^shed 
office.  He  slapped  himself  down  in  a  swivel  chair, 
cocked  his  big  f.-et  on  the  desk,  lighted  a  panatela 
and  pulfed  great  clouds  of  smoke  in)(»  the  room. 

From  this  point  of  vantag.-  Dr.  Atcherson  L'a/.ed 
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through  the  open  door  of  his  office  into  the  laii^e 
ice-cream  parlour  on  ^\•lli(  li  tlic  ■  nitc  of  offices  occu- 
picvl  by  liiin.self  and  I):-,  llcrrini?  abutted,  r.cliind 
llie  niarl)Ietojij)ed  fountain  a  tall,  slender,  yellow 
nc^H'o  coiii'octcd  liz/.y  drinks  with  an  expert  hand 
and  two  euei-ijetic  little  coloured  boys  scurrie<l 
from  crowtled  table  to  crowded  t;dile  wait  in;.:;  on 
the  press  of  coloured  humanity  ^\■!^i(■h  sought  s(dace 
from  the  sw(dt(M'in.u'  heat  of  the  July  day  in  the 
delectabh,  cool  specialties  obtainable  only  in  The 
Gold  Clown  Ice  Cream  rarloui-. 

Visible  (  videiice  of  the  luosnerity  of  The  Gold 
Crown,  which  was  owned  jointly  by  Dr.  Atcherson, 
Dr.  Herring  and  March  ("li;;by,  the  tall  soda  dis- 
pensei",  was  too  much  for  the  ebony  ])hysiciau.  lie 
bounced  his  skinny,  wi/;ened  liu;ure  from  the  chair, 
shoved  his  hands  into  trousers  ])ockets  and  strolled 
nia,i:nilicently  foith  to  insi)ect  the  cash  register. 
iMarch  Clisby  gi-eeted  him  with  a  genial  grin: 
"The  or  Gor  <;rown  been  cashiu'  iu  though  the 
hot  spell,  Doc." 

"  That  so?  That  so?  "'  The  huge  voice  rumbled 
through  the  store  and  custouiers  looked  up  hastily 
to  seek  its  source.  .Many  bowed  to  the  great  j)hysi- 
cian.  but  he  condescended  to  return  only  a  few 
of  the  obeisances  —  and  ihose  ilius  noticed  swelled 
\\ith  ])ai(lonaiiIe  pride.  Dr.  nij;di  Atchersou, 
leading  coloured  suigeon  of  the  state,  was  the  ac- 
knowledged bell  wether  of  the  city's  Afi'o  Amei-ican 
lloik 

A  bilge,  throaty  y<dl.  emanating  from  (he  «)nice 
of  Dr.  r.rutus  Herring,  spiii  liie  buzz  of  conversa- 
tion in  the  (!obl  GrowM.  |)i-.  Atcherson  shi-ugged 
anil  minced  back  (owaid  his  ;il1ice  for  hat  and  I'os- 
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ton-baj?.  "  rail  it  tootli-piillin"  or  call  it  extor- 
(lonta,"  ho  pliilosophi/.cd,  "  Ise  bettiu'  they  ain't  no 
diffe'ence  in  the  way  it  lai'ts." 

The  door  of  the  dentist's  office  swiinj^  back  and 
Mr.  De  Lee,  sadly  tlic  \vors<.  for  wear,  sta^^zered 
weakly  into  the  hall  and  out  through  the  side  door. 
Hchiud  hiiii  canie  the  cool,  coiuncteut  rorcua  Clem- 
niins.  She  presented  hei-srlf  Ix-forc  Dr.  Ateherson. 
'•  You  want  me  to  go  with  you  into  the  country, 
Doctor?  " 

"  No,"  roared  the  pjreat  man  testily.  '- 1  was  jes' 
ainiin'  to  take  yon  joy-ridin'.  Tha's  all.  Get  yo' 
hat  an'  get  it  quick:  " 

Mi.ss  Clenimins  got  it.  Five  minutes  later  she 
seated  herself  beside  hitn  in  the  high-powered,  ex- 
pensive roadster.  He  let  in  his  gears  and  they 
rolled  away  into  the  heat. 

The  city  sweltered  in  the  merciless  blaze  of  a 
midsummer  sun.  It  was  such  a  July  day  as  can 
oidy  come  in  the  Sontli  attei-  a  cool,  pleasant  June. 
The  heat  waves  tlanc;'d  cia/.ily  above  the  steaming 
i'oa<l:  the  sidewalks  received  the  rays  of  the  sun, 
intensified  them,  and  radiated  them  back  into  the 
heat  saturated  atmosphere.  The  big  office  build- 
ings, i-ising  liig!  in  the  air.  were  peoi)le(l  at  every 
window  by  clerks  seeking  the  zephyrs  which  were 
that  day  non  existent. 

Corena  Clenimins  relaxed  in  the  luxurious  up- 
holstery and  idosed  her  eyes.  Ft  was  an  immense 
rehef  after  the  sti.iin  of  maintaining  a  senddance 
of  neatness  in  the  study  offices,  ['ncoiisciously 
her  body  in(din;d  toward  the  skinny  little  doctor. 
The  heat  —  the  ardMous  l.jltours  of  the  past  few 
hours — the  exhaustion  begotten  at  a  barbecue  the 
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pi'evious  nijihf,  —  Uw  iKilnral  di-owsinoss  of  the 
day:  tlioy  con.spiit'd  dialiuiicallj  and  Mis-s  (.'orcna 
Cleniniiiis  dozed.  And,  d(»zinjj;,  she  slid  closer  to 
the  <loetoi'  and  her  head  rested  lli^htly  on  his  riglit 
shonlder;  liglitly  enou<i:h  to  fail  to  disturb  his  pre- 
occ'.ijiation. 

And  with  that  tal)lean  in  the  ear  they  passed  a 
slow-niovin^-,  city-hound  trolley.  On  the  street  car 
was  an  exceedin<;ly  anij)]!',  thunboyantly  dressed 
lady  of  colour  who  saw  the  autoniohile  ilore.  she 
j^limpsed  the  contented  smile  which  jtlayed  about 
the  lips  of  th(>  doctoi-  and  the  blissful  expression 
of  the  nurse.  She  did  not  know  that  at  the  mo- 
ment the  doctor  was  exidtiuuly  rclicarsinc;  a  re- 
cent and  eminently  successful  opci'ation  for  rup- 
tured appendix  nor  that  the  nurse  was  asleep.  She 
saw  oidy  the  l)eatitude  of  the  coujile.  She  cared 
to  see  nothing  else.  The  tire  of  a  vast  and  rigliteous 
wrath  llamed  in  her  eyes. 

The  Anmzouian  creature  was  :Mrs.  ])r.  Elijah 
Atclieison  I 

For  si'venteen  miles  Dr.  Elija''  Atcherson  headed 
into  the  counti-y.  He  passed  through  two  or  three 
scattered  suburbs  resjilendeni  with  cosy  buni^alows 
nesllin.LT  behind  j;reen,  velvety  lawns.  Children 
romped  aboui  in  defiance  to  the  humidity.  ICven 
the  stately  pines  seemed  to  have  wilted  before  the 
vicious  aitiM'ks  of  the  sun,  and  only  a  IVw  c;rey 
clouds  hoverinj;  over  the  crest  of  Ifed  Mountain  to 
the  south  gave  any  faint  promise  of  relief. 

The  doctor  and  nurse  reached  the  luuue  of  their 
patient,  a  drab,  unpaiided,  ran)shackle  cai)in 
perche«l  ju'ccariously  on  the  side  of  a  steep,  rocky 
hill.     The  unfortunate,  a  little  negro  boy  twelve 
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yoai's  of  ase,  screamed  with  terror  at  sii^ht  of  his 
visitors  and  the  doetor  forced  his  distracted  par- 
ents fi-om  the  room.  Then  he  seated  himself  be- 
side the  bed  and  eonvei'sed  <iui('tly  with  the  i)nin- 
wi-acked  yonnirster.  The  rund)l('  remained  in  his 
bijjf  voice  bnt  the  (|ni('k  (juerulousness  was  jione. 

At  lenutli  the  componnd  fracliu-e  was  set.  the  arm 
in  sjdints  and  the  boy  smilinu  briuhtly.  In  his 
palm  was  a  bri«;ht,  new  half  dollar  — ,iii ft  of  Dr. 
Atcherson.  The  man  of  medicine  and  his  nurse 
stepped  onto  the  tiny  veranda  and  just  as  they  did 
so  a  clap  of  thunder  reverberated  across  th"  valley. 

A  pale  ;.;rey  haze  had  come  over  the  sun.  Tlie 
fleecy  ,irrey  clouds  hail  blackened  ominously.  A 
ja.iiged  li^diiniTnj:  Hash  punctured  the  ^rey  j)ail  and 
Corena  Clemmins  instinctively  sidled  closer  to  I  he 
doctoi-.  That  individual  shruj;u-ed  philosophically, 
put  up  his  curtains,  roai-ed  insf ructions  to  the 
.uratefu!  parents  and  signalled  3Iiss  Clemnnns  to  ii 
jil.ice  at  his  side. 

Tliey  had  iroiie  lifde  more  than  two  miles  down 
the  valley  when  the  storm  broke  with  a  faid'are  of 
heavy  thunder  and  blindin,:;  li,^ditnin,L,\  Then  the 
luNivens  oi)ened  and  th(>  rain  came  down  —  heavv. 
swishinjx  sheets  wliieh  t i-ansfoniM-d  (he  red  clay 
road  inio  a  sea  of  slimy  mud  and  battered  in 
Ihrounh  the  slit  l)etween  the  two  halves  of  the 
windshield.  The  car  skidded  dan-crously  from  one 
side  of  the  road  to  the  oilier.  One  curtain  ripiie.i 
loose  with  a  noise  like  I  he  cracking  of  a  blacksnake 
whip  ami  (he  torivnt  |»onred  in,  drendiinj;  the 
tiurse  (o  the  skin. 

I>r.  Atcherson  handled  his  car  in  irrim  iaw!»d  .^m- 
lence.     Then  without  a  word,  he  swunj;  in  from  the; 
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road  and  brakod  down  in  the  lee  of  a  little  oabln. 
He  ali;,d)ted  and  knocked.  TJiere  was  no  resjiouse. 
He  tried  tlie  door,  it  yielded  to  liis  toueli  and  lie 
entered.  The  ealtin  was  deserted.  He  beckoned  to 
the  nnrse  and  she  joined  liim. 

"They  ain"l  no  use  tiyiii'  to  <,dt  home  in  this," 
he  roninienteii  h)ud!y. 

Slie  slio(»k  li"r  iiead.     "  We'd  j^it  boi^ujed  shuah.'* 

One  honr  passeti :  two — three.  Heavy  dn.sk 
setth'd  .swif;iy  into  black  ni.irht.  At  si.\  o"(doek 
Dr.  Ateherson  took  his  place  at  the  wheel,  started 
his  motor  and  tried  to  move  the  ear.  But  the  ma- 
chine had  other  ideas  regarding;  the  proj)riety  of 
drivinj;  under  such  adverse  conditions.  It  refused 
to  bud.iic.  The  motor  roared  and  the  rear  wheels 
whirred  an^urily  as  they  kicked  np  a  stream  of  red 
clay.  The  doctor  alighted  and  r(joim>d  Corena 
CI  em  nuns. 

At  eight  o'(doek  the  I'ain  stoptped  as  suddenly  as 
it  had  started.  Tiie  clouds  scudded  from  the  face 
of  a  brilliant  full  moon  and  tlie  skies  became  jx'p- 
pered  vsith  bright,  twinkling  stars.  ^?y  nin(>  o'clock 
the  doctor  had  ])nt  on  his  chains  and  extracted  tlie 
car.  But  the  going  toward  town  was  slow  and 
heavy.  At  half  past  ten  they  jtulled  up  before  the 
Gold  Crown  Ice  ("i-eam  Parlour. 

The  Cold  Crown  was  ablaze  with  light.  The 
crowd  within  was  dense  and  extra  help  had  b"en 
impressed  to  wait  ujion  the  voracious  patrons.  The 
bedraggled  doctor  and  nnrse  crossed  the  sidewalk. 
Then,  with  his  hand  on  the  screen  door  the  doctor 
]>ansed  sutidenly  and  would  have  turned  away, 
r.nt  he  was  too  late. 

His  wife  had  seen  him  I 
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Sho  swept  y:ran(li()sel.v  toward  fhc  <1ooi-  from  (ho 
rear  of  the  (Jold  ( 'lowii,  nMidolent  of  cheai)  perhime, 
a-jaiigk'  witJi  oiiiaineiit.s,  and  wiih  an  cxpmssiou 
of  imcompromising  venom  on  her  heavy,  black  fea- 
tures. 

"Lustisha  looks  like  trouhlc  an"  heaps  of  it," 
solilo<jnized  the  doi-toi-  weakly. 

The  ei'owd  was  willini;-  (o  scent  .yood  spoi-t. 
There  was  a  sndd<'r!  cessation  of  chatter  and  a  <,'en- 
eial  eraninj^-  of  necks  toward  the  scene  of  the  ini- 
jiendin":  domestic  drama.  No  one  knew  exactly 
what  was  comin<i'  Imt  there  was  no  mistakiuf;'  the 
ample  militancy  <if  the  little  (h)ctor's  larse  wife. 

Elijah  Atcherson  stepjjcd  within  and  strove 
vai]ily  to  snmiiMni  to  his  aid  the  jtonderous  dijrnifv 
with  .vhich  he  snhju.irated  vrvry  one  in  the  world 
with  the  single  exception  of  his  consort.  I'.nt  it 
was  no  go.  He  was  too  small,  too  skinny,  too 
hedra.irgled.  too  woebegone.  His  clothes  were  j.las- 
tered  with  wet,  sticky  mud;  his  spectacles  awry, 
his  huge  feet  mud-coated  and  resembling  a  [.air 
of  ditch-digging  instruments  jifter  a  li:ird  day's 
Avork.  The  voice  of  Mrs.  faishtisha  Atche.'son  cut 
nasally  through  the  crowded  store. 

"  Is  you  have  a  good  time  on  yo'  joy-ride?  " 

Dr.  Atcher.eion  gazed  beseechingly  into  the  eyes 
of  his  wife.     <'  Now,  Lustisha  .  .  .""he  whee.llcd. 

"  Don't  you  staht  '  Now-Lustisha-in' '  me,  "Lijah. 
I  asts  you  again  an'  fo"  the  secon'  time:  is  you 
iiave  a  good  time  on  yo"  joy-ride?" 

"  I  been  ont  on  a  |)erfessional  call." 

"  Huh  :     I'ow'fnl    funny   i)erfession  you   is  got. 

'•  Two  miles  this  side  of  Potterville." 
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"  Uow  lon,c;  \v:is  von  a(  yo"  paficni's  lionsc?" 

*' 'I?oiit — *l»ont  an  hour.*' 

''An'  yon  been  live  lionrs  p;ittiu'  baek  —  liuh?"' 

''  The  sto'ni.  Honey.  .  .  ." 

"  Don'  you  jjo  teliin'  nie  no  nialorna  lionfn  yon 
p;ot  stuck  in  the  nmd  'cause  T  is  been  luairied  to 
you  too  louji  to  Stan"  fo'  any  sech  a  story  as  that." 

"  The  roads  was  sli])p'y  — '' 

"  So  was  you.  I  is  had  enouc;h  of  tliese  lieah 
}:^oin'son,  "Lijah  Atcherson.  I  is  brin^in"  all  these 
folks  to  bear  witness  I  is  stood  my  las"  insult  at 
vo"  ban's." 

x. 

'•  What  you  mean  :  insult?  "' 

Lustisha  struck  an  attitude:  clenched  hands  rest- 
in<i'  on  that  portion  of  her  anatomy  ])Ossessed  of 
greatest  beam.  "  Tfn  "tain"t  a  insult  fo'  a  nuirried 
nuin  to  ♦•o  traipsin'  "roun'  with  a  yaller  hussy  — "" 

Corena  Clemmins,  up  to  this  momen*  a  passive 
—  if  an^ry  — spectator,  stitTened.  She  shoved  be- 
tween the  l-.anied  man  of  medicitie  and  liis  glori- 
ously  aufiry  spouse.  "  Tha's  enouuh  of  that.  Mis' 
Atcherson  I "" 

The  crowd  eddied  closer  about  the  prospective 

combatants. 

"  "Nou^di  of  which?" 

"  Stradoosin"  me." 

Lustisl.a  snifl'ed  her  disdain.  "  I  ain't  ^ot  no 
woi<ls  fo'  you,  ,ual." 

"  Yo'd  better  have  woids  fo'  nu'.  .AHs"  Atcherson, 
an'  lots  of  'em,"  snai)pea  ('orena  tu-ndy.  "because 
if'n  I  ain't  frit  a  'polo<ry  quick  Ise  gwiue  have  you 
'rested  fo'  criminal  liable." 

,.  -.  •_  •       •       ,   J     II   •-.•  :ji.    w.,v'  .^^/.ii^I.  " 

"    1 OU  IS  on  y  jeS     iaiivin      v.  ;iii    •>--!     uiv.;;::. 

"  You  is  the  one  been  talkin'  with  yo'  mouth.  Mis' 
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AtcIiPi-son,  an'  loss'n  you  "polojiii-cs  (luick  you  is 
j,^\viu('  be  Uii^'fity  sorry  you  done  same."' 

Lustislia  ;;az(.'(l  lirsl  at  Coreua,  ilicii  at  ilio  cower- 
ing ligui-e  of  her  husband  —  then  at  Corena  a<?ain. 
There  Avas  no  hint  of  lenieney  in  Coreua's  attitu(h' 
and  Lustisha  experienced  a  vague  doubt  as  to  the 
wisdom  of  her  i.ublic  diatriljes.  8he  hedged.  "  I 
ain't  on"y  said  niy  husban'— " 

"  You  done  call  me  a  hussy.  "Pologize  an'  "polo- 
gize  quick !  " 

"Well  .  .  .  I'll  admit  I  ain't  know  it." 

"  You  is  gwiue  admit  I  is  a  lady." 

Lustisha  tossed  her  head  angrily.  ''All  i-ight, 
ho  a  lady  if'n  you  wants.  You  cain't  make^me 
mad." 

With  that  she  turned  away,  signally  defeated  in 
the  first  open  clash  with  her  husband's  otlioe  assist- 
ant and  keenly  conscious  that  she  had  become  a 
laughing-stock.  Corena,  smiling  triumphantly, 
sailed  through  the  store  toward  the  offices  in  the 
rear.  Elijah  Atcherson  followed  fearfully  in  her 
wake.  In  the  sanctity  of  his  ollice  he  faced  her: 
his  expre^  on  a  masterjjiece  in  concentrated  lugu- 
briousness. 

"We  is  done  played  hell  now,  Miss  Clemmins." 

"  Mebbe  so  you  is.  Dr.  Atcherson.  Me,  I  ain't  got 
nolhin'  whichever  to  do  with  yo'  dimestic  ali'airs." 

"  Yes,  yon  is."' 

"  IIow  come?  " 

"  You  is  done  make  a  fool  outen  mv  wife — '' 

"  The  Lawd  done  that." 

"  I  ain't  'sputin'  with  you.     Bu(  what  you  done 

out    tliev  ill  inililic  «li(i  ia  <i\»iii..  ir\t    i., .,•,,. .,..,.   <•..•  ?> 

"  I  ain't  skeered  of  her.'" 
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<'Rut  T  is,"  he  pnsiulafc-l  dolcfull.v.  ''She  ia 
gwinc  lake  if  out  on  nic  w'cii  \vr  jiits  home." 

''  Ilnipli !  Tfji  I  was  a  heu-iteckod  man  like  what 
you  is  —  whicli  I  ain't,  bless  Clawdl  —  I'd  putfo'm 
a  operation  fo'  the  removal  of  a  weddin'  ring." 

*'  Not  a  chanest  to  d'vohce  her." 

"  IIow  come  not?  " 

"  She  won't  let  me." 

Once  in  the  bedroom  of  their  pretentious  home  on 
Ei.uhteenth  street,  Lustisha  opened  fire.  Elijah, 
stripi)ed  of  his  pomposity,  sank  supinely  into  a 
chair  and  listened  limply.  Lustisha  said  every- 
thin.i^  about  him  she  could  think  of  and  many  things 
regarding  Corena  Cl<>mmins  which  she  dared  not 
say  in  public.  Finally,  however,  she  ran  out  of 
breath.     Elijah  looked  up  meekly. 

''That  all?"  he  inquired. 

'•  No  — 'tain't." 

ne  sighed  resignedly.  "  Go  ahead.  Might's  well 
fxui.'^h  'count  you  got  such  a  good  staht." 

"  You  is  got  to  make  public  respitution." 

'■Fo'  what?" 

"  Fo  the  insult  you  an'  that  hussy  made  on  me 
t'niuht." 

"  Flow  we  insulted  you?  " 

"  Nev'  min'  how :  fac'  is,  you  done  it.  An',  like 
what  1  is  said  — you  is  got  to  make  public  respitu- 
tion." 

"How?     How?" 

"  You  is  got  to  decharge  that  woman." 

He  sat  up  straight  in  his  chair,  the  one  surviv- 
ing spark  of  belligerency  flaming.     "Won't!" 

"  Will !  " 

"  I  say  I  won't." 
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"  Vuu  got  to." 

"  Caiu'tl  "  be  cliuclied. 

"What  you  iiieau  :  caiii't?  " 

"  Ain't  sot  uo  cause." 

"  Joy-riiliu" — " 

"  I  is  telliu'  you  I  aiu't  halidly  kiiowed  she  was 
with  me  — " 

"  Lis'n  htah  at  what  I  is  sayiu",  'Lijah  Atcher- 
son :  I  seen  that  gal  ridiu'  willi  you  —  seen  her 
with  my  own  eyes  —  an'  she  had  her  haid  on  yo' 
shoulder.  An'  don'  you  go  tellin"  me  a  man  don' 
know  w'eu  a  good-lookin'  gal  has  her  haid  on  his 
shoulder." 

"  You  is  all  wrong." 

"  I  seen  it  from  the  street  ear." 

"  You  is  the  seein'est.  woman,  Lustisha,"  he  ex- 
claimed impatiently.  "  You  sees  things  which  ain't 
never  was." 

"  That  they  woman  is  got  you  fooled,  'Lijah  At- 
cherson.  Ev'y  man  an'  woman  in  our  sassiety  set 
is  laughin'  at  you.'' 

''  Whaffo'  they  laugh  at  me?  '' 

"  Eo'  how  that  woman  is  makiu'  a  monkey  outen 
,  on.  She's  a  nachelbuha  wampire  an'  you  ain't 
got  sencst  enough  to  see  it.  She  is  wampin'  you 
on  account  you  is  rich  an'  pretty  soon  they  is  gwine 
lie  some  blackmail.'' 

"lluhl  Lustisha  —  you  is  been  gwine  to  too 
much  movies." 

"  What  I  sees  I  knows,"  she  retorted  hotly. 
''  An'  what  I  kno.vs  I  knows,  an'  I  knows  she  ain't 
nothin'  'ceptin'  on'y  a  pe'fessional  wampire." 

IIo    IniirTlipd    h(';!vilv       "  ITiiw  T    !«    n    H^.'f>1i 

specimen  fo'  a  wampire  to  pick  on,  ain't  I?  " 
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"Skinny  linio  no-Vonnt  runts  like  wliaf  yoii  is, 
is  Ihe  (easiest  pickin's  what  tliov  is  fo'  waiupiivs, 
'Lijah."  ■  1        ' 

He  waved  his  ham!  shortly.  ''  They  ain't  no  use 
niakiu'  no  mo"  talk  "houfn  it  noways,  Lustisha. 
Torena  ('h'mmins  is  under  eontrae'  with  me  an'  Dr. 
Ilerrin'  ontil  nex"  A})ril  an'  I  an'  liim  ain't  tjwine 
th'ow  away  no  ei<;]it  hund'ed  dollars  bv  lettin"  her 
go  even  it  lie  was  will  in'." 

Her  lips  compressed  into  a  straight  red  line. 
"  An' healu't?" 

"  No." 

''  He  likes  her?  " 

"Shuah  does." 

"  Hnipli :     An'  him  a  enp:a;,^e'  man  !  " 

"  My  (Jawd  !  Lustisha,  ain't  you  nev'  gwine  be- 
lieve i:s'n  don'  re<;ahd  her  noways  'ceptin'  on'v  as  a 
nu'se?"' 

*'I  ain't  nev'  .i^wiiic  disrum,ii:ahd  the  fac'  that  a 
man  c'n  uit  all  ihr  uicdical  de-jrees  which  is  an' 
they  ain'i  no  «,niaranlee  wrote  on  his  diploma  which 
says  he  is  <;wine  be  blind  to  a  pivtty  face  an'  a 
f;ood  fij:<r<"r.  Ise  jes'  tfllin'  you  this  — you  is  -ot 
to  }j;et  rid  of  her  or  they  is  gwine  be  trouble 
a-plen'y.      Heah  me?" 

"  Hcahin'  you  is  the  easiest  thing  they  is." 
"All  right,     Now  1  is  tiron.vdi." 
Elijah   Atcherson  nodded.     "  lUess  Cawd!"   he 
said  under  his  breath. 

For  several  days  thereafter  ^frs.  Lustisha  Atelier- 
fjon  maintaine<l  a  strange  and  uim.itnral  silence  to- 
wards her  spou.se  regarding  the  radiant  trained 
nurse.  Elijah  was  at  first  daikly  suspicious,  and 
finally  rhilosophieally  reeoneiU'd  to  the  \{^Vi\--v:vi\v\ 
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|M';i('('.  He  was  noi  i:iv(Mi  to  anti('ii)aiiii<i'  tlic  to- 
morrows ol'  his  (loiiicstic  lii'c.  Too  \\r\\  lie  knew 
that  they  were  ceilaiii  to  come,  au(i  come  kicking. 
IJis  wilV  was  a  vci-italdc  yeuiiiy  at  dlseoverinii  new 
reasons  for,  and  nu-thods  of,  liouseliold  toitui'e. 
Hut  llie  .seed  of  doubt  iiad  been  planted  and  Dr. 
i.;iijali  Atelieison  did  a  little  watching  on  his  own 


nooi 


Thinking  it  over  in  the  light  of  the  reeent  ulti- 
malum  he  decided  unanimously  thai  Coreua  Clem- 
mins  was  entiidy  too  pretty  a  [)er.son  for  the  worka- 
day world.  He  ilecided  further  that  there  ndght 
—  oidy  might,  n.ind  you  —  be  some  ulterior  motive 
in  her  assi(inous  attention  to  duty.  She  was  al- 
ways willing  lo  ho!<l  private  confabs  with  the  doctor 
or  his  dentist  friend.  True:  they  were  no  excep- 
tions —  she  was  poj)ular  with  all  men.  She  seemed 
to  strive  for  such  popudarity.  She  even  spent  a 
great  deal  of  her  time  in  the  comjtany  of  the  sar- 
torially  ])erfect  Mr.  -March  Clisby,  nuinager  of  The 
Gold  Crown  Ice  Cream  Parlour,  and  owner  of  a 
one-third  interest  tin  icin. 

l>i'.  Atcherson  knew  considerable  about  medicine 
and  surgery  luit  his  ideas  of  vampiring  were  liazy. 
He  fancied  that  all  vampires  worked  this  way:  hav- 
ing many  men  on  a  string—  men  of  money  and  iu- 
lluence.  Men  whose  standing  in  the  community 
was  a  commercial  asset.  Of  course  it  was  ridicu- 
lous that  she  could  s<'e  anything  attractive  in  his 
shrivelled  self,  yet  it  was  undeniably  true  that  she 
never  sliirked  an  opportunity  to  be  with  him. 
Ergo:  she  must  have  an  ulterior  motive.  Or  two 
or  three  of  them. 

Personally  Dr.  Atchersou  wanted  nothing  to  do 
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with  lior  or  aiiv  otlier  woman,  lie  (Icsii'od  nothiuij 
so  inncli  as  tlio  coniplctc  oliiiiiiiatiun  of  tlie  sex  — 
slarlinj;-  willi  his  wife  Jlis  ('\i)(Mi<  nee  with  woiuau 
had  been  in  the  sinirnlai-  number,  possessive  case  — 
and  productive  of  a  lar<;e,  {:;loomy  j,'ob  of  unrelieved 
misery.  Still,  until  his  wife's  tonjrue  aiiain  dripped 
vitriol  he  was  content  to  let  well  enough  alone  and 
went  his  way  with  such  contentnu'nt  as  he  could 
summon  —  not  however,  eutirelv  free  from  doubt 
of  ("oi-eiui  CMcmmins"  motives. 

Tint  if  Elijah  succeeded  in  hypnotizing::  himself 
into  the  bdi.'f  that  because  his  wife  hail  suddenly 
become  ligl  (lipped  on  the  subject  of  vam])ires  in 
{general  nr  Miss  (\>r(uia  Clemmins  in  particular, 
she  had  fori^otten  her  humiliation  in  tlw  (Jold 
Crown  Ice  ("ream  I'arlour  or  her  hatred  of  Mis.'i 
Clemmins  —  he  was  wronj;. 

Lustisha  Atcherson  became  a  snooper.  A;id  she 
did  her  snooping;  usually  around  the  (lold  Crown 
Ice  ("ream  I'ailour  where  fiom  her  vantajic  i)oint 
at  a  certain  seat  at  a  certain  table  she  could  see 
mueh  of  what  transpired  in  the  olVices  at  the  rear. 

Lustisha.  too,  <|ui(k!y  learne<l  that  Coi-ena  was  a 
chai-mer  of  men.  Tt  was  slie  who  noticed  two  im- 
portant things:  lii-st.  that  Corena  was  openly  striv- 
inj;  to  ensiuire  the  atTections  of  Dr.  Hrutus  Iferrinjjj 
and,  second,  that  she  was  rot  unwililn^r  to  practice 
on  .smallei-  fry:  the  j)oteutial  victim  in  this  case 
Iteinir  the  immaculate  .March  ('lisby. 

Finally  Lustisha's  patience  was  rewarded. 
Early  one  sultry  July  afternoon  .'^he  swept  indi;;- 
nantly  out  of  Di*.  Herring's  onice  and  madi'  her 
way  v.'lth  all  the  sjx'eil  her  bulk  permitted  to  the 


I'AINLESS  EXTRACTIOX 


291 


imii^- 


lionie  of  Miss  Mayoia  Kyo.  lianco  of  Dr.  norriuj;. 
.Mayola's  doimire  littiu  face,  and  tiny.  loundi'Tl 
li^Mi-c    :<a\\'    nu    hint    of    (h;'    battle    sjiii-it;    ^^■\ 


\\iii''h 


snioiildcrcd  wilhiu  Ikt.  At  lieait  idic  was  a  llevy 
Jililc  tliiii;^-;  intensely  iu  love  with  the  hand.sonie, 
debonair,  Jlereiihan  I);-.  l{;-iitu.s  I leriin- —  and  in- 
sanely jealous.  At  si-lit  of  Iiei-  visit<»f  .Mayola  ex- 
lierieneeda  (lualin  —and  then  another  (jualin.  She 
diiJn'L  like  Lnstisha  l)eean.se  Ln.stisha'.s  visits  in- 
9  variably  boded  trouble  of  some  sort.  And  trouble 
was  something,'  which  Mayola  avi.ided  whenever  she 
saw  it  first.  Xow,  liowever,  there  was  no  escape 
so  Mayohi  made  the  best  of  a  bad  situation. 

"  Evenin",  Mis"  Atcherson." 

"  Eveuin',  Miss  Kye.     How  yon  is  this  eveniu'?  " 

"  Tol'able  —  tol'able,  thank  yon.     How  you  is?  " 

''Misable!"    snapped    Mrs.    Atcherson"^  in    her 
nasal,  lii-hpitched  tones.     "  Jes'  i)lain  mis'able." 

"  'Count  of  which?  " 

''  Men :  " 

"  Meanin' — ?  '" 

"AH  men,  an"  mos'  pertiekeler  my  hnsban'." 

"  Sho'  now.  Mis'  Atch'-ison;  \h>y  ain't  nothin' 
wron.u;  with  yo"  hiisban"."' 

"  Lot  you  know  bout"n  him." 

"  Don"  he  treat  you  <;ood?  " 

*'  ]\r'i]  better:  '" 

"  I  is  .sho".  .Mis"  Atcherson,  that  you  is  mi.sundura- 
«tood  stimthin'."" 

"I  is  been  a  innercent,  Irustin'  fool,  an"  w'en  I 
furs  out  what  1  iiifs  out  today,  Mi.ss  Kye.  I  says 
to  inyHe'f,  I  says:  '  L\s  wimmin  is  ^'ui  to  stan'  to- 
irether.'    Tlia's  jes'  "zae'ly  what  I  sa.vs." 
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.Alayola  had  no  dosiro  wluUcvin'  to  staiul  to<;;'tli( 
with  yivH.  Atcherson.  but  .she  uoddcd  appi'oviii;'-]! 
''Ain't  it  tho  truth?" 

''  So  I  come  riglit  to  you.  ,Miss  Kye,  'cause  you  i 
tlic  one  pusson  ouj;ht  to  know  houl'n  it  even  it  i 
hu"(s  to  heah  it.  I  feel  it's  my  houndeu  duty,  Mis 
Kyo  — " 

"You  nee'n't  .uo  worryin'  yo's(>'f — '" 

"  I  knows  it.  l!ut  I  is  a  clia'itable  woman.  Mis 
K\(\  an'  I  woul'n't  go  seein'  no  lady — 'special], 
a  Lod<;e  Siste-,  oit  iuto  secli  a  fafe.  An"  seein'  a 
yon  i.s  a'ready  engajie'  to  him — " 

Mayola  .mvw  riuid.  Her  eyes  dilated.  "En 
pa.uc"  to  which?  " 

"  IJrutus  Ilerrin",  ol)  co'se.     Who  else?" 

"  Wh  what  "bout  Hrutus?  " 

'•  Him  an"  Dial  woman."' 

"  I  ain'l  M'lite  ou'erstan'.  Mis' Atcherson." 

"That  nu'se  which  him  an"  Dv.  Atcherson  is  _<;() 
down  to  they  ollico.  She  is  a'ready  i-uint  my  hus 
ban' —  ol'  wami)irel  " 

Mayola's  lips  came  together  iirmiy.  ''  I  eain' 
'low  nobody  to  talk  "gainst  my  liansay,  Mis'  Atcher 
son  :  not  nobody."' 

*'  I  aint  said  iiothin'  ag'in  him.  is  I?" 

''  You  has  'sinuiited  — "' 

*'  1  ain't  "sinuated  nothin"  1  ain't  know  is  far'." 

Mayobi  was  impressed  in  spite  of  herself 
"  Wliat  you  is  drivin"  af*  " 

Lustisha  lo.sc.     "  jfu  yon  ain't  interes'  .  .  .'' 

"I  is.     "Deed  [  is.     Set  down  —  please.  " 

SoniPwJiat  mollilied,  Mrs.  Atcherson  reseated 
her.self.     "  They  ain't  nothin'  I  is  sayin'  bonl'ti  him 
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pire  nu-.se -that  Coi-ena  CJcmmins-is  uampiu' 
Ineni  men.   ..."  * 

It  looked  like  mere  si)itofiil  conjocture  to  Mavola 
ami  she  could  not,  in  <luty,  sit  idly  hv  while  "this 
.stout  crealui-e  tiaduced  her  beloved.  -  You  know 
what  the  poeck  says  in  Latin,  Mis'  Atchersou - 
Homy  swat  key  nio/li/  /xnits/  " 

;  1  ain-(  inteies-  in  what  no  poeck  says  in  Latin, 
Miss  Kye.     I  is  interes'  ou  y  in  whai  nii,-,.,,s  savs 
HI  Lnyhsh.     An-  what  they  does !     An'  w\"n  a  -ood- 
lookm  yoiin-  man  gives  a  han'some  woman  u^solid 
^'ol   i-nvr  of  ci-ht.'cu  carrots,  1  reckon  thev  ain't  no 
poecks  gwme  make  me  think  thev  ain't"  sumthin' 
mo    to  it  than  jcs'  ony  plutonic  frien'shij)  " 
"  ^^  ho  give  which  a  go!"  ring?  " 
"iJrulus    Ilcrrin'    give    Coirna    CJemmins    one 
^or  neither  that  ain't  all,  Mi.ss  Kv.-.     "Twas  a  riiM. 
hc' made  his  ownse'f  outen  gol'  which  he  had  iu  his 
olHce  an'  jcs*  to'  the  pussonal  sediment  of  it  -  he 
set  It  with  a  beautiful  false  tooth,  'stead  of  a  ill- 
min'.'' 

It  was  too  much  for  ^L-iyola.     Some  things  she 
might  have  ovcrhn.kcd  but   ik.i   this  infamv      The 
idea  that  her  dearly  b.'h.vd  had  wiih  his„wn  hands 
created  a  nng  and  by  way  of  <'x.p)i.sit,.]v  delicate 
s-.-ntiment  set  it  with  a  false  tooth,  prostrated  her. 
Her  trim  little  ligure  grew  tense  an. I  she  leaned 
forward    m    the    chair:    bauds    tight Iv    clenched. 
lou  c  n  prove  that,  .Mis   Atchersou?  " 
Lustisha  shrugged  indiirerently.     *' Ain't  got  to 
prove  it.     You  go  ast  him." 

Mayola   was  galvanize.l   iiuo  action.     She  rose 
determinedly.     ••  I    is    guj,,,-    ,|o    jcs'    thnf'    «i.n 
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she  emerged,  dressed  for  the  street,  Liistisha  ha( 
disai)i)eared. 

Mayola  went  immediately  to  the  offices  iu  the 
rear  of  the  (Jold  Crown  Ice  Cieam  Parlour 
March  ninhy  beamed  at  her  from  behind  the  foun 
tain.     ''Evcnln',  Mi.ss  Kve." 

"  Evenin',  Mi.stuh  Clisby,"  came  the  frigid  an 
swer.     "  Where  Dr.  Ilerrin'  is  at?  '- 
"  In  his  office." 
"Alone?" 
''  Ch-huh." 

"  Where  Miss  Clemmins  is?" 
March   Clisby  glanced   at   her  peculiarly.     "  In 
the  office  with  Dr.  Atcherson.     Why?" 

Mayola's  tense  nerves  jangled.  She  swung  on 
the  unollending  soda  king.  "I  ku.iws  a  hea^J)  of 
folks,  Mistuh  Clisby,  which  makes  a  good  liviu'  by 
mindur  they  own  business.'" 

What  display  of  lovers'  i)assion  there  was  in  the 
meeting  between  Dr.  P.rutus  Ileriing  and  the  de- 
sirable Mayola,  had  its  source  within  his  breast. 
She  was  frigidly  aloof.  And  she  can.e  to  the  point 
with  a  directness  tliiit  fairly  llabbergasted  him. 
For  a  I  inute  he  was  too  startled  to  reply.  She 
stamped  her  foot  imj)atie?itly :  ''  Did  you  or  di'n't 
you  give  her  a  gol'  ring  whbh  you  made  vo"  own- 
se'f  an'  set  with  a  false  tooth?  " 
"  Why  —  why  —  Mayola.  .  .  ." 
*'  Is  or  ain't?  " 

"It  —  it  wa'n't  on'y  jes'  a  trifle." 
"Then  you  did,  huh?" 
"Jes'  a  liT  trifle,  ^fayola.     On'y  je.s'— " 
She  was  perilously  close  to  tears!     «'  I  i.s  th'ough 
nr-    uoiir  Witri   you,   D^ui^^   Ilerrin',"'   she   iailrd 
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passionately.  '*  You  an'  that  no-"count  'Lijah  At- 
cherson,  both.  Ain't  you  got  sense  enough  to  see 
that  woman  ain't  nothin'  on'y  a  plain,  common, 
o'dina'}',  ev'yday  vramjtire  which  is  came  heah  to 
work  you  an'  "Lijah  Atcherson  on  account  you  is 
rich?  Ain't  that  plain?  Sho'  'tis  —  an'  you  is 
done  fell  fo'  it  .  .  .  tha's  how  come  you  come  to 
give  her  that  ring  which  you  made  yo'  ownse'f.  I 
reckon  I  is  been  a  fool,  Brutus  Ilerrin'.  But  I 
ain't  gwine  be  no  fool  no  longer'n  what  1  is  a'rendy 
been.  Heah  — "  she  ripped  from  her  finger  the 
handsome  diamond  engagement  ring  he  had  pre- 
sented to  lier  a  few  months  previously.  "Give 
Corena  C'lemmins  this  heah  ring,  too.  Eeckon  it'll 
look  pow'ful  good  'longside  of  the  one  you  made." 

She  swung  toward  the  door  but  he  stopped  her. 

"Mayolal" 

"  I  ain't  gwine  make  no  mo'  talk  with  you." 

"  Lenime  'splain." 

"  'Splain  to  her.  If'n  you  ever  wants  to  'splain 
to  me,  Brutus  Ilerrin',  the  fust  thing  you  is  got 
to  staht  otT  with  is  to  tell  me  yon  is  done  fired 
her." 

For  perha])s  live  minutes  after  tiie  door  slammed 
behind  the  girl  of  his  heart.  Dr.  Bi'iUus  Herring 
stood  staring  at  the  mute,  mocking  panels.  The 
ring  ...  of  course  he  had  given  Corena  the  ring. 
Corena  was  a  good  scout  —  at  least  he  had  always 
so  thought.  She  had  a.ssisted  wonderfully  in  his 
work.  She  —  whv,  dawg  gawn  it  I  —  she  was  the 
first  nurse  with  whom  he  had  ever  worked  who 
was  able  to  give  gas  successfully.     And  the  ring 
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Corena  — why,  dad-blame  it:  the  woman  was  a 
ha'nt.  Ue  realized  suddenly  that  she  was  the  shoal 
upon  which  Dr.  Elijah  Atcherson's  bark  had  foun- 
dered. Into  the  mind  of  Dr.  Herrinj;  there  leaped 
an  old  saying::  ''  Where  smolce  is  at  they  is  boun' 
to  be  a  blaze !  "  What  if  —  well,  both  Mrs.  xVtcher- 
son  and  Mayola  Kye  had  unqualifiedly  dubbed  Co- 
rena a  vam])ire. 

Dr.  Herrinij  sank  weakly  into  a  chair.     He  felt 
ill.     In  a  second  his  well-ordered  cosmic  scheme 
had  sone  llooie.     Down  the  hall  a  door  opened, 
closed  ajiain,  and  he  saw  the  fair  Corena  cross  the 
hall   and  enter  the  Gold   Crown.     Zilarch    Clisby 
edged  ingratiatin^ily  around  the  counter  and  Bru- 
tus plainly  saw  the  dazzliu^r  smile  with  which  she 
greeted  the  elongated  man  of  business.     There  was 
no  misunderstanding  that  smile.     It  was  the  smile 
which  a  woman  reserves  for  the  man  she  desires  to 
bewitch.     Brutus  recalled  distinctly  the  number  of 
times  she  had   bestowed  such  a  smile  upon  him. 
Was  there  no  limit  to  the  perfidy  of  a  vampireV 
He  knew  that  she  must  have  made  capit.d  of  the 
ring  he  had  given  her:  else  how  did  Mayola  know 
about  it.     The  woman—  first  skinny,  bloodless  Dr. 
Atcherson,  then  himself  — and  now  March  Clisby! 
Decidedly  the  vampiring  business  was  on  a  boom. 
He  felt  an  imi)e]ling  urge  to  talk  it  over.     And 
as  co-employer  of  the  pulchritudinous  Corena  he 
sought  Elijah  Atcherson. 

The  doctor  looked  up  testily  as  he  orfcred. 
*' Bus}  doin'  uolhin*  as  usual,"  he  roared  in  greet- 
ing.    '*  You  dculi.s's  is  got  a  graf." 

Brutus  swelled  with  such  mite  of  pride  as  he 
wa.s  able  to  muster.     "  1  is  got  a  palieut  comin'  in 
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half  a  hour,"  he  retorted.  "  Epoeoeetomy  au'  or- 
thodeutia  ease  both." 

•"  ITii  you  .i^ot  all  thai  ou  yo'  inin','"  discouraji,ed 
the  M.D.,  "  what  you  eome  botheriu"  me  about?  I 
is  a  busy  mau.     (Jit  out!  " 

Brutus  sank  forlornly  into  a  chair.  "  Atcher- 
son,"  he  'opined  ;,doomily,  ''■  sumthin'  is  got  to  be 
did.'" 

'' Kijiht  —  fust  oil.  An'  that  s\imthin'  is  you  is 
^ot  to  }iit  outeu  my  office  while  I  is  busy," 

"  This  is  impo'taut." 

"  I  ^uess  I  is  got  sumthin'  mo'  im[)o"taut  than 
what  you  is  got." 

"  I  is  mentioinn'  Corena  (lemnnnsl '' 

Dr.  Atchersou  abi  uptly  laid  aside  the  microscope 
slide  he  had  been  prepai-ing.  His  narrow-lidded 
little  eyes  glittered.  "  \\'l!at  "bout  her?  "  he  bel- 
lowed.    "  ^Vhal  'bout  her?  " 

"  She's  a  wampirel  "  returned  Driitus  with  all  the 
courage  of  his  new-found  conviction. 

"Now  lis'en  heali  at  me,  Brutiis  Ilerrin';  if'u 
you  is  come  in  heah  to  di[)  yo"  oah  into  my  pus- 
sonal  an'  dimestic  allairs — " 

"This  heah  is  my  own  affair.  Atcherson.  May- 
ola  Kye  is  done  bust  up  our  'gagement  skally- 
hootiu'." 

Elijah  chiickb'd  with  unholy  glee.  "Guess'n 
you  aiu't  gwiue  laugh  at  me  no  mo'  'cause  of  what 
Luslisha  done  that  night,  huh?" 

*'  I  'pologize,"  returned  Brutus  humbly.  "  To 
you  an'  Mis'  Atcherson  both." 

''Huh!  AMia's  that:  what  you  is  sayin'  now? 
You  'noloL'ize  to  LustiHli.i.  loo?  "  Alclii'ivson  was 
roaring  bellicosely  and  waving  his  skinny  arms  in 
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violent  do  oiiso.     -  I  is  tellin'  yon  now,  man  to  man 
I>i-utus   rorrin',  what  I   is  tof  you   lu-al.tufo"- 
am  t   nev    looked   at   thar    woman   no  other  wa 

tiian  — 

.''  "^;;"?'*  l'^^^'  ^'^'^  ^ooks  at  wampires,  Ateherson 
itN  all  in  how  they  looks  at  yon,"  an.l  linituj 
Plunjivd  into  a  iletailed  and  heart-rendinj;  ivcitai 
of  the  circumstances  leadin-  to  the  ruination  of  his 
ini-rht-havo-been  mafriinonial  bliss.  "The  result 
of  all  of  which  is;-  he  wound  up,  -  that  fo"  our  mvn 
sakes  an  fo'  our  dimestic  peace  an'  happiness,  we 
IS  got  to  tire  that  j>al." 

"Contrac',"  raved  Atcherson.  "She  is  ^rot  a 
contrac"  ontil  nex'  Api-il."  * 

"  We  couM  otTer  a  bonus " 

"All  rijiht  — oirer  a  bonus  then.  I  ain't  ^aid 
nothin-  V;ainst  it.  is  I?  Jfs  w.ith  a  hundV.l  dollars 
to  me  to  liave  a  lil'  peace  in  my  home  oucet  .'n 
awhile.     Give  her  a  bonus  an'  let  her  go." 

Urutus    glanced    nervously    around    the    office 
lou  is  gwine  helj)'? "' 
"  Not  me." 

''  I  is  skeered  to  make  talk  with  her  aloue  1  is 
11  ble  to  git  comprimiscd." 

"Huh:  Seems  like  you  cain't  git  comprimi.sed 
uo  comprimiser  than  what  vou  is  a'l-eadv  But  " 
valiantly,  "  if  you  insis's.  ..." 

Dr.  Brutus  Herring  timidly  summoned  Corena 
from  the  Gold  Crown,  and  in  a  still,  small  voice 
ollered  her  two  hundred  dollars  cash  in  exchan-e 
for  her  copy  of  th(>ir  written  contract. 

Corena  listened  in  tight-li])],ed  silence.  Abso- 
lutely innocent,  she  was  bu'warke<l  with  ihe  n.vi.f. 
ing  sense  of  outraged  virtue.     She  swun-  o.,  i^..^. 
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ins. "  Uow  coiiie  you  to  make  me  this  lieah  propo- 
sition now,  Dr.  Ileriiu"?" 

"  Jcs"  lia[)[)en  so." 

"Shu"?" 

"  Ahsotively." 

'•  ^'iss  Mayola  Kye  —  yo'  fiuusay  —  wa'u't  she  in 
heali  a  few  minutes  ago?  " 

'•  rh-huh." 

'•  ^^'hat  she  said  bout'n  me?  " 

"  Xothin'."' 

"  Not  even  mention  my  name?  " 

''  No.     That  is  —  not  per;rac'ly.'' 

"■HmphI  I  reel<on  she  is  been  joinin'  in  the 
chorus  of  the  song  which  Mis'  Atcherson  stahted, 
ain't  she?" 

''  Now,  Miss  Clemmins  — " 

"  AVhyu't  you  fen'  me  when  she  said  things 
'uainst  me,  huh?  Ain't  neither  of  you  men  got  no 
j4umj;tion?  Whyn't  you  Ten'  me  Alien  Mayola 
Kye  talked  "gainst  me  jes'  now?" 

Ihutus  tumbled  into  the  trap.  "  How  you  know 
she  said  things  'gainst  you?  " 

"  f  know  it  now.  An'  I  might's  well  tell  vou 
both  snimllin'  so's  they  ain't  gwine  be  no  misun- 
dumstandin'.  Wen  Mis'  Atcherson  stahted  in  on 
me  that  night  I  been  out  in  the  sto'm  with  Dr. 
Atcherson  I  knowed  she  was  gwine  try  git  rid  of 
me.  An'  I  knowed  if  I  quitted  I'd  say  good-bye 
to  my  reppitation  as  a  lady.  So  T  done  saw  Lawyer 
liVans  Chew  an'  showed  him  that  contrac'.  He 
says  that  contrac'  cain't  be  busted,  an'  that  because 
of  its  perfessioual  nature  you  is  not  on'y  got  to 
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The  eyes  of  the  iinfortnnato  i)aii'  met  ami  liukl. 
Corciui's  attitude  coulirincd  tlicii-  vurst  fears 
S!u>  had  tlicm  in  Iht  powor  —  just  how  and  v.  h  v 
they  didn't  know  —  and  slie  ha('  no  intention  of  w 
h'asii!^-  tlunn.  "T'sso  hund"ed  dolhu's  bonus?" 
tempted  Prutus. 

"  Th'ee  hnnd'ed?  "  dared  Ateherson,  the  hel]o\\ 
fione  from  his  (luiverinii  vciee. 

"  No:  Not  tli'ee  hund'ed  n"i-  nt  ithei*  a  thousan' 
Yo"  Avimniinfolks  is  set  out  to  mint  my  reppitaiioi 
an'  they  ain't  gwine  do  it.  I  wants  you  both  t( 
undumstau'  I  is  a  lady  an'  I  is  a  nn'se  also  an'  ] 
is  got  a  contrae'  which  says  I  work  heah  onti 
nex'  April.  Tha's  all.  Ifn  you  wan's  me,  gen'le 
men,  on  a  pcrfrssional  matter,  1  will  be  findable  ii 
the  Gol'  Ciowu  Ice  Cream  Pa'lor." 

The  doc^  -losed  tirmly  behiiul  her.  For  five  min 
utes  then  'hin^  to  be  heard  in  the  room  bti 

silence  and  ver^  '  •  of  that.  Finally  Dr.  Elijal 
Atcher.son  sighed.  ■  was  a  <leep,  fervent,  harriec 
si"h  which  rattled  the  window-panes.  '' Wimmii 
is  plumb  hell."  he  rematkod. 

"Admittin'  that,"  rejoiiieti  P.n.tns  Li^wmenta 
tivelv,  ''we  is  still  got  to  consider  how  this  heal 
warn  pi  re  is  to  be  got  rid  of." 

<'  Ain't  you  jes'  heah  her  say  she  ain't  gwine  go 
be  rid  of?     Ain't  you?" 

"What  she  say  ain't  got  nothin'  to  do  with  it 
She's  plinnb  mad  now  an'  she  is  got  sumthin"  u; 
her  sleeve  which  we  ain't  want  her  to  perduce.  W 
is  got  to  get  rid  of  her  —  like  a  wisdom  tooth  whic! 
is  decaved.'' 
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"  You  claims  you  is  p;oJ  mo'  brains  than  what 
I  is  so*^-'" 

''  'Taiu't  no  lawyer  brain.  An'  even  if  'twas, 
they  ain't  no  lawyer  gwine  help  us  out."' 

lirutus  cogitated.  ''  Ifu  she'd  on'y  lef  of  her 
own  accord  — " 

"  Ifu  I  ain't  nev'  had  no  su'gical  cases  'cepiin' 
sirai)le  appendectomy  my  reco'd  would  look  awful 
good." 

"Even  wimmin  like  her  falls  in  love  —  or  eum- 
Ihin'." 

"  i\Ios'  usuamly  sumthin'.  Co'se  we  is  got  to  git 
her  to  lef  us." 

"How?     Ifn  we  on'y  had  one  good  frien'.  .  .  ," 

"  We  is,  but  he  coul'n't  be  no  help." 

''  Name  which?  '' 

"March  Clisby." 

The  men  looked  at  one  another.  Then  they  both 
started  to  speak. 

"  March  is  pow'f  ul  han'some  — '' 

" — An'  him  an'  her  is  good  frien's — " 

" —  They  been  knowiu'  each  other  sencst  befo' 
she  come  to  work  fo'  us — " 

" —  An'  he'd  do  a  h'-ap  ifn  we  ast  him." 

They  waited  until  iv'iss  Clemmins  had  completed 
her  day's  labours  and  departed  for  the  sacred  pre- 
cincts of  her  boarding  house  on  Seventeenth  street. 
Then  March  was  summoned  into  conference.  He 
eyed  askance  the  fragrant  perfecto  which  Elijah 
forced  upon  him  and  shied  from  Brutus's  eager- 
ness to  light  it.  After  much  verbose  preamble  they 
got  down  to  brass  tacks. 

Mflt'eh  listened  iinnovcd  <n  thr»ir  tnl^  nf  ti-ap    mifV. 
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iug  great  clouds  of  smoke  into  the  room  ami  shak- 
ing Ills  head  I'roui  side  (o  side  as  though  it  was  too 
heavy  for  his  long,  thin  neek.  Finally  the  collabo- 
rated story  was  completed  and  the  professional  men 
eagerly  awaited  ilarch's  decision.  It  oiime  hesi- 
tatingly. 

"  Lse  heltin'  you  geu'leuieii  is  all  wrong,"  he  de- 
clared. 

"  Mel)l>e  one  of  us'd  be  wrong,"  answered  Atcher- 
son  in  a  voiee  as  free  from  a  roar  as  nature  per- 
mitted, "  hnt  never  both  oh  us.  Not  never  both. 
It  jes*  eoid'n't  hapiten." 

''  iJut  1  been  knowiu'  Corena — '' 

"  So  is  we :  tha's  the  trouble." 

"  She  must  of  had  some  reason  fo'  refusin'  to 
quit."' 

"My  Gawd:  March  Clisby  — ain't  that  what  we 
is  been  ijllin'  you  fo'  the  past  half  a  hour?  Co'se 
''\Q  is  got  a  reason  an'  the  reason  is  us.  She  ain't 
iiothin'  ou'y  jes'  a  wampire." 

3Iai'ch's  eyes  narrowed.  "  An'  you  claims  to  be 
my  frien's?  *' 

"  Wv  is  yo'  frien's." 

"  Yet  you  is  wishin'  me  onto  a  woman  which  you 
says  is  mint  yon  both?  " 

"Yon  ain't  engage' — neither  niarri(>d." 

"  I  — I  — know  thai.  .  .  ."  March  hesitated  — 
and  was  lost.  Brutus  and  Elijah  opened  a  verbal 
bombardment  befoi-e  wh'ch  betttM*  men  than  March 
would  have  fallen.  Tlicv  fairly  overllowcd  with 
persuasive  logic.  Accortliiig  to  (heir  arguments, 
March  Clisby  would  jissurc  himself  a  priviite  litlb' 
golden  throne  ii;  lu-aven  by  this  act  of  chaiity:  he 


PAINLESS  E  '.TRACTION 


303 


I 


would  become  a  bonefaetor  to  the  Iniuian  race  by 
vscttiii^-  up  as  an  cliiiiiiiator  of  vaiujuies. 

"IJ-b-hut,""  istam mured  (he  dazed  March,  coming 
up  for  air,  ''  what  they  is  in  it  fo'  nie?  " 

"  Oil :  "  There  was  a  sudden  letdown  in  enthusi- 
asm.    "  Sumthin',"  answered  Atchersou  va«iuely. 

"What?"  i)ersisted  March  cannily.  "  CVse'— 
[)ervidiu"  I  succeeds."' 

The  bare  mention  of  success  proved  the  Open 
Sesame  to  tlieir  wallets.  "  How  much  you  want, 
March?'' 

March  Clisby  hesitated.  He  knew  that  these 
Uicn  needed  his  help —  yet,  understandinj?  t!  '«  sore- 
ness of  their  straits,  he  hesitated  to  voice  his  de- 
mands. ''I  is  a  young  man,"  he  opened  timidly, 
'•  an'  I  ain't  got  nothiu  befo'  me  on'y  a  future—" 
"Yeh  .  .   .  yeh.  .  .  ." 

"An'— an'— well,  I  was  thinkin'  ifn  I  c'n  do 
this  heah  thing  fo'  you  gen'lemen  youall  ought  to 
be  willin'  to  give  me  another  thi'd  of  the  Gol' 
Crown  Ice  Cream  Parlour  so's  I'd  own  the  cuni- 
trollin'  interes'." 

T)ie  [irice  was  steep  but  not  sulMcicntly  steep 
to  beget  any  great  amount  of  hesitation.  The  (lold 
Crown  was  a  good  paying  proposition  as  such  prop- 
ositions go,  but  both  doctors  were  too  well  fixed  In 
the  goods  of  the  world  to  re(|uiie  the  little  which 
tluy  received  as  a  two-thirds  share  ( .'  r  revenue. 
"Tell  you  wliat  we'll  <lo,"  compro.  .  !  Elijah. 
'•  T'morrow  mawuin'  we'll  go  down  to  Lawyer  Ar- 
lojtee  Oailhird  an'  draw  up  a  contrac'  which  gives 
you  cumtrol  as  ;,M'iie'aI  manai^er  no  matter  what 
we  says  an'  also  gives  you  two  tiii'ds  of  the  proflfs 
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s'lojig's  von  stay  with  I  lie  business.  That  gires 
you  ;tJl  what  you  wauts  au'  pen^.  ^  us  ease'D^vou 
ev  got  sore  au'  wau"  <1  to  sell  us  out." 

Mai>  li  (Misby  beai.H'd  heatiticallv.  He  extended 
h'.th  iKiJids  eoiiipieliensively.  "  You  is  both  gen'le- 
ineu  of  The  fust  walei-/'  he  proclaiuied,  ''an  T  is 
]>i-oud  to  sacrihce  myse't  ou  the  altar  of  niv  h-uni- 
ship  fo'  such." 

Uy  noon  of  the  following  .hy  Elijah  and  lirutus 
^vere  all  smiles.  There  was  no  gainsaying  the  fact 
that  .Alai'fh  had  no  intent i«Mi  whatever  of  shirking 
his  en.]  of  the  bargain.  He  spent  every  available 
minute  in  the  ininjcdlafe  vicinity  of  Miss  ncnimins, 
smirking  and  smiling  ingratiatinglv :  a  fish  angling 
for  the  bait.  He  brought  to  the  reception-room  — 
when  it  was  vacant  —  foamy,  frothy,  ice-cream 
sodas,  samples  par  cxccncnce  of  his*  own  handi- 
work. That  night  he  b.'ggcd  oil'  and,  leaving  his 
a.ssistant  in  charge,  escorted  Miss  (Mcmmins  to 
Champion  Moving  Picture  Theatre  Number  Two — 
Coloured  Only  — where  they  .sat  tenselv  thiough 
the  ninth  blood-curdling  episode  of  The  Iloundin-r 
of  Ilattie.  '^ 

During  the  days  which  followed  March  intensi- 
fied his  elTorf s.  \„,-  <li,|  ( "oi-ona  Clemmins  register 
any  violent  object ion.s.  Her  attitude  toward  Hru- 
lus  an<l  Elijah,  however,  was  (•(,!,]  and  aloof  — 
iiiucli  t..  the  d.'iighi  of  those  gentlemen.  She  was 
icily  profes.sional  and  st!)nily  distant.  The  doe- 
tors  attributed  it  all  to  March's  effective  work  an.l 
gave  that  earnest  young  man  due  and  liberal  credit. 

Prutus  made  two  attempts  to  get  back  into  the 
good  graces  of  Mayola  Kye.  I'.oth  times  the  door 
was  slammed  viciously  in  his  face.     As  for  Lus- 
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tinlia  Atchersou,  she  maintained  liei-  ineuacing  at- 
titude of  }H)tential  belligerence.  The  doctoivs 
^\aite(l  inii)ariently  lor  concrete  develojunents. 
And  the  developments  were  not  long  in  matci-ial- 
i/.ing.  Twelve  days  after  the  original  conversa- 
tion, March  Clisby  drew  them  into  conference  in 


li 


ruiiiss  omce.  lie  reclined  luxuriously  m  the 
dentist's  chair,  Jighteil  a  Turkish  cigaret  and  nuide 
bis  report. 

"  Genlemen,"  he  announced,  ''  you-all  shuah  did 
ban"  me  out  a  tough  job." 

*•  Huh?     You  ain't  mean  — " 

" — I  mean  I  is  tried  'suasion  an'  ev'ything  else 
what  they  is  to  try  an"  'tain't  no  use." 

"  Oh  !  Lawdy,  March  —  you  ain't  quittiu'  ou  us, 
is  you'? '' 

"  Xo-o :  not  pcrzac'l}'." 

"Wilt  vou  mean:  not  'zac'ly'.'" 

"They  :.in't  on"y  one  way  to  remove  Coreua 
away  fum  heah? '' 

"  Come  which? '' 

*'  I  is  got  to  marry  her  I  " 

r.rutus  ]o(.k.Ml  at  Elijah  and  Elijah  looked  at 
IJrutus.  Their  conscicMices  were  suddenly*  trou- 
blesome. It  was  plain  that  March  had  succuiidicd 
to  the  lure  of  the  siren,  and  also  patent  that  the 
trustful  young  man  little  understood  the  hiilicr 
which  he  was  cahidy  pro[)osing  to  j»lace  about  his 
own  neck. 

"  Marry  her?  " 

"  Uh-huh." 

"  r»ut,  March  —  they  slio'ly  must  be  some  other 
way." 

iJe  shook  his  head  in  [)ositive  negation.     "  1  been 
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knowin'  that  ;.  al  longer'u  what  you  has,  Doc.     x\n' 
w'cu  islie's  sot  on  a  thiiii:  shi  ".s  sot  on  it  tho'onjjih  an' 
complete.     They  ain't  no  niovin'  her  a  tall.     An 
if'n  I  is  any  jed^'c  she  is  sot  on  reuiainiu'  where 
she  is  at  outil  she  is  married." 

■Rrntus  sijiihed.  lie  was  a  tender-hearted  man 
and  hated  to  jiuide  his  friend  to  tlie  slanjzhter. 
But  his  own  hai)i)ine.ss  meant  niudi.  He  spread  his 
hands  wide  in  a  f?estnre  of  j^rudging  consent. 
"  Well  —  go  ahead  an'  marry  her." 

Elijah  cleared  his  throat  and  bobbed  his  head. 
"  Guess  you  is  got  to,  March." 

March  Clisby  unctuously  rubbed  ihc  palms  of 
his  hands  together.  "  That  brings  on  mo'  talk  — " 
and  he  hesitated  modestly. 

"Which?" 

"A  gal  like  what  Corena  is  —  she  ain't  gwine 
Stan'  fo"  no  six-bits  weddin'.  She  is  gwine  tlemau' 
all  the  trimmin's  an'  a  reg'lar  sho'-uulf  honey- 
moon.'' 

"Ain't  it  the  truth?'' 

'"  An'  T  cain't  "lord  it!" 

"Oh  I"  Elijah  was  beginning  to  see  ti  light. 
"We  is  gav  y(»u  enough  a'ready,  March." 

March  started  to  rise.  ''If'n  tha's  liow  you 
feel  bouten  it.  Dr.  Atcherson,  I  reckon  I  ain't  got 
to  marry  her,  is  I?  " 

l?rutus  forced  tlie  victitii  ba(  k  into  the  chair. 
"Yes,  you  is."  he  grated.  "How  much  this  heah 
swell  weddin'  an'  honeymoon  gwine  cos'?" 

The  pr(»speetiv('  bridegroom  set  his  figure  at  a 
mininiuiu:     "  Th'ee  hund'ed  dollars.'' 

"  M.Mke  it  tw(.  huiid'c.l  an'  fifty." 

"  Th'te  hund'ed  is  the  rock-bottom  price  an'  1  is 
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losiu'  money  at  that,  genriemen.     Remember,  I  is 
the  one  got  to  live  with  her  all  my  naehel  life." 

Elijah  sighed  ponderoiisly.  ••  Beiu"  a  married 
man,  March,  I  know  .sumthiu'  bouten  what  ihat 
means.  S'far's  I  is  eoneerued  at,  the  thVe  han- 
d'ed  is  satisfactoiy.'"  He  tentatively  {n-oduced  his 
checkbook.  "  Yon  is  shuah  she  is  gwine  marry 
you?  " 

'•  Soht  of." 

^' Soon  as  the  gagement  is  publicly  announce', 
:Mai-ch,  you  gits  the  tlfee  hund'ed.  We'll  write 
the  cheks  an'  hol'n  'em  onlil  then." 

"Tha's  easy,"  grinned  March.  "T  is  bettin'  I 
c'ji  cash  in  bv  t'ni;>ht." 

And  he  did!     Immediately  on  the  heels  of  the 
announcement  Brutus  was  received  once  again  into 
the  arms  of  the  adoring  :.[ayola  —  (lioroughly  con- 
trite now  for  the  manner  in  which  she  had  treated 
him.     As  for  Lustisha.  slie  actually  beamed  upon 
her  husband  across  iheir  dinner  table  and  just  be- 
fore his  di'parture  after  the  evening  meal,  she  im- 
planted a  warm,  moist  kiss  upon  his  unwilling  lips. 
The  wedding,  which  occurred  three  weeks  later, 
marked  a  social  epoch.     Even  Lustisha  Atcher.son, 
who  could  not  have  been  kept  away  by  a  team  of 
wild  horses,  admitted   that  tlie  bi  idc  presented  a 
thoroughly  entrancing  f.icture.     Alayola   Kye,  in- 
toxicated by  the  festive  at mopj^here,  unbent'so  far 
as  to  kiss  the  bride. 

A  large  portion  of  unalloyed  bliss  had  set: led 
upon  the  shoulders  of  each  of  the  guests.  Su- 
preme hilarity  held  sway  and  raucous  humour  ran 
ram|»ant.  TrofesSiir  Alec  Champagne's  siring-and- 
r;jed  onhestru   furnished   an   ajjiplilude  of  raL^irv 
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itchy  (lance  music.  Even  Elijah  Atchcrson  allowed 
a  coi'uei-  of  his  mantle  of  (lie;nity  to  slip  as  he  cir- 
culated (iirou.uh  the  crowd,  his  bellicose  basso  ris- 
ing triumphantly  above  the  din. 

And  finally  the  midnii,'ht  hour  approached  and 
the  blushing'  ])ride  retii-ed  to  her  boudoir  to  don 
travelling  garb,  r.rutus  ll.Miiiig  and  Elijah  Atch- 
crson cornered  tlu-  brideurooui  mi  the  hallway  and 
pressed  a  thin  envtlope  into  his  willing  band. 

"They's  fifty  dollars,  March.  Tha's  ove'r  an' 
above  what  we  is  a'ready  gave  you.  You  is  sho' 
done  yo'  work  thorough  an'  we  wants  you  to  know 
that  we  "preciates  it.'' 

.March    v.as   oveitome   with   emotion,     "  ^  ou    is 

both   too   good.     Doin'   what    I    is  done  did   ain't 

nuthin'  tall  fo'  such  fine  fellers  like  what  you-all  is."^ 

"  llmph  1 ''  grunted  the  pessimistic  Elijah.     "  Jes' 

wait  ontil  you  is  been  married  a  yeah  I  " 

Meanwhile,  in  the  sanctity  of  her  room,  the  bride 
had  divested  herself  of  veil  and  bridal  gown.  She 
stood  proudly  Ix'fore  the  dresser  mirror  in  all  the 
pristine  glory  of  white  satin  ribbon  and  lluiTy  lin- 
gerie. There  came  a  light  tap  on  the  door  and  it 
erackeii  oi)en  tentatively.     "  C'n  I  come  in'/  " 

Coreua  looked  up  into  the  tiny,  contrite  face  of 
Mayola  Kye.  There  was  no  resisting  a  V-  ■  itent 
Mayola.  '"' Shuah,  Miss  Kye— you  is  mos'  wel- 
come."' 

.Mayola  entered  the  room  and  stood  uncertainly 
before  the  other  woman.  '•  I  is  done  you  dirt, 
Coreua,"  she  blurted.  "  an'  I  is  sorry." 

Coreua  impulsively  kissed  her.  '' Tha's  all 
right,  Mayola;  than  jes'  all  right.     You  —  you  — " 
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she  cast  aiiout    for  some  symbol  of  forgiveness: 
''  You  en  hep  Juee  up  my  trave»iin'  boots !  " 

From  bei-  post  of  liououi-  at  the  feet  of  the  bride, 
.Mayola  gianeed  up.  -  It  look  me  all  of  a  heap,' 
Coreua." 

"  Which?" 

'•  Vo"  wcddiu'— comin'  sudden  like  it  done." 

The  bride  .shook  her  head.  '•  They  wa"n't  uothiu' 
su(h]en  'bout  our  weddin'.'' 

"  iJut  —  but  you  ain't  hahdly  knowed  March 
Chsby  real  well  fo'  inore'n  th'ee  or  fo'  weeks." 

Torena's  lips  expanded  into  a  broad  grin.  The 
Srin  became  a  ehuckle  and  tlie  chuckle  a  full-blown, 
throaty  laugh.  '•  Sho'  mnv,  Mayola  —  vou  is  {)luiub 
wrong  there.  Why,  me  an'  .March  ("li«bv  i.s  been 
engage'  sencst  even  befo'  1  went  to  work  fo'  the 
doctors.  Co'se  'twas  a  secret  'gageuient,  but  we 
was  ou'y  waitin'  ontil  our  feenaneial  alTaira 
looked  brighter."  She  paused  brieHv  — then 
smiled  again:  ''An'  l)e]ieve  me.  Mayola  —  things 
is  shuah  been  comin'  March's  wav  right  recent! 


?) 


THE   END 


